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CaTTAGE PIETY ; OR THE GOOD ORDER OF 
g4 THOMAS NEWMAN'S FAMILY, 



)3 



.TARMTR LITTLEWORTH AND THOMAS NEWMAN. 



►g h. T'he Farmer goes after his Labourers, andjinds 
! Tfiomas at his JVork^ singing. 










singtng 

Farmer. TXTELL, Thomas, you seem ver}'- mer- 
▼ ▼ ry ; what-are you singing ? 

Thomas. Why, master, 1 am singing one of the 
Songs of Sion. 

Far. Wh^t sort of songs are they ? 

Tho. I am singing his praises who hath redeemc^d 
me by his blood, sanctified me by his Spirit, and 
leads nie tO'his glory-, and while I am singing I am 
cheerful, and then- 1 can work the better. Besides^ 
these good song^keep bad thoughtsoutof my heart; 
and you know, master, bad thoughts are bad things, : 
and bring about bM actions. 

Far. Why, Thoinas, I wouder hpw you can lie 
so merry in these liard times ? *'- ' . 

Tho. Hard ! master ! Why we never mind harij 
tanes while we can but live with a joyful hope of a 
happy eternitv; we need" " be careful for nothing, 
while with prayer and thanksgiving we can make our 
i;qmiests know© untp God," 

voil I. A * ^ 
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Far. I am sure my wife and I have care entnX^ ; 
what between my son, who is gone to sea, and my 
three daughters, whom I can never keep at home, 
unless they have twenty gossips, and fine misses 
with them : though I have such a good farm, yet it 
all goes as fast as it comes in* 

Tho. O master, you \vant a proper housekeepen 

Far. Nay,' Thomas, you should not say so, for 
my old dame is as good a housekeeper as any in the 
parish, if my children did not turn out . so unto- 
wardly,* 

Tho. The housekeeper I mean, is,. Mr* Godlyfear; 
and I trusty by the blessing of God, I know the 
worth of that gentleman very well, he has lived in my 
house almost ever since Mr. Lovegood has been 
vicar of our parish ; and Mr. C odlyfear charges no- 
thing for his wages ; though he provides us with 
more bread and cheese, in these hard times, than ever 
we had when times were better. And, master, if so 
be I may be plain with you, had ypu and madam 
Ithe same housekeeper, he might have kept your son 
from running into wickedrfess, and then he need not 
have gone to sea ; and he would have made your 
daughters keep at home and mind the business of the 
house. 

Far. Why, Thomas, you are not the worse for 
^hearing your parson. I confess he has made you a 
better man than when you came home dnuik with 
me fi-om Mapleton fair. 

• Tho. A thousand, and a thousand" times I have 
thought, that we were worse than the hogs we went 
to buy, and which I drove home the next day. 

Far. Ah 1 Thomas, that was partly my fault. 

Tho. But, master, if you think I am the better for 
hearing our minister, why wont you come and hear 
liim too ? 

Far. Why, if I did, I should he Jeered sA all the mat * 



kA over. You know^ Thomas, your cottage is not 
in our parish ; and what would our rector say, if I 
was to leave our church to hear Mr. Lovegood ? for 
you know he hateis him mor tally ; calls him all sorts 
of names; says he is a ' Thtcsiast ; but what he means 
by it I camiot tell : and I should have as good a peel 
about my ears from my wife and daughters, as ever 
I should have from the parson. 

Tho. What of all that, master, if you could but get 
good to your soul ? for there is no good like it 

Far, Ah, Thomas ! this is fine talk, for if I was to 
quarrel with our parson, I should never have any 
peace in the parish, and he would raise my tythes 
directly. 

Tho. Why since I have been blessed with the fear 
of God, I have been kept from the fear of nian ; and 
it has been a thousand times better with me ever since. 
Now I am. a poor man, and had need fear every body, 
and yoa have a good ferm and need fear nobody. If 
Mr. Godlyfear had lived in your house, he would 
have kept from you fer enough such fears as these. 
• Far. r confess, at times, I should be glad of such 
a guest, for he seems to have kept your house very 
well, — How, many children have you ? 

Tko. Thank God, master, I have six, and another 
a-coming. 

Far. Why, how 4o you provide for them all? 

Tho. By prayer and patience. 

Fur. I am sure you must h^ve something better 
than that. 

Tho. Better, master ! I am directed to prty for 
my daily bread, and wait with patience till it comes ; 
and the Lord is as good as his .promise ; for if we 
'* seek first the kingdom of God and his righteous- 
ness, all these thfaigs shall be added unto us." If I 
am poor, and a little pinched at one time, I have 
plenty at another. To be sure it was to admiration 



what a sight of things were sent us, when my* wife, 
the fourth time she lay-in, was brought to bed of 
twins. Just as we begaii to mistrust what wc should 
do, when the children came so fast, in cimre madam 
'Trusty, 'Squire Worthy's housekeeper, with such a 
nice bundle of babyrlinen, and other things for my 
wife, that she and the childreft were soto dressed 
like gent/efo/ks ; and, I. am told, the Miss Worthies 
made these nice clothes with their crwn hands. Then 
two days afterwards, ^two of the young ladies came 
themselves to our cottage, oiid gave my ^vife halF-a- 
crown a J^iece ; and the same day, Mrs. Traffick of the 
shop, sent her such a large pitcherful of nice smdk- 
ing-hot caudle, it would have done your heart good 
only to have smelt it; and said, that when the 
pitcher was empty, we v/ere to send it back, and 
she would fill it again. Our dear minister too went 
stoout and got us money enough to buy coals, to 
serve us all the winter : and at the christening, he 
gave us five shillings to help us on: so that I U'^s 
never better off in all my life;-; for the' faster the 
children came, the bettef we were provided for. I 
will promise you, master, we had enough and enough 
to do to praise God for his mercies on these occasi- 
ons. And though I say it that should not, our poor 
children look as decent and as healthy, as any chil- 
dren in our J)arish, or the next to it. 

jFar. Well, Thonias, you had heed mind j/our 
hits to breed them all up. 

,^T/ig. Why, master, you tnow th^ old proverb, 
*VGod helps them that help themselves :" for first, I 
atlwaysj^ut the children to work as soon as they are 
able : they either spin or knit ; arid jny second son, 
Billy, has got a loom, which our \^orthy 'squire gave 
him ;. and he weaves very tidily, and my wife always 
keeps us well mended ; she can put oh many a patdi, 
but shie Will never let \is appeaJ- ragged : bitt then; 



ittsista-v we get afl this by livitig in tiie fear 6f 
God* 

Far^ Why, Tl^OtnaS, yoM live so orderly, I shoukl 
be glad to stoj) a little longer, that I might hear your 
^^ay of liviftg. 

Tho. Why, master it would look so much like 
braggii^g iittd boating, were I tell you about our 
jKjor Way of serving God m our cottage since he has 
changed my heart, that I should be quite ashamed of 
myself. ^ , 

Far^ Nay, but I must he6r it, that I may tell it to 
my wife^addctughters ; perhaps they may mend tlieir 
ways> tf I tell them of yours. 

Tho. Well, master, if madam Little worth and 
your daughters can get any good by it, and as you in- 
sist upon it, I will tell you how We live, both on wxek 
days and on Sundays. When 1 am called to labouf , 
as soon as my wife and I ^e out of bed, I kneeldown 
and go ^ jprayer, by the bed'-ade ; then i go to work. 
She dresses the children, and sets the houise In ordef,. 
When I come home to bi^eakfast, the milk Jporridge, 
or what my wife can get for us is all ready ; we nev^r 
have any 1?ea but OiT Sundays, for it will not do for a 
hardworking family, and many of our^ieighboufs call, 
it Scandal bfoih. 

Fjcir. Ah, Thomas j I fear you ore right there, for 
when my wife-atid daughters have their gosisips, arid 
our little Sam- the plough-boy, puts on his livery, that 
we may look like gentlefolks^ I hear nothing else., 

Tho. Well, niaster, I make my eldest boy ask 
a blessing, and then the victuals goels down. with a 
blessing: Next I make the children say a hymn or 
some other good lesison out of the bookis that our 
minister gives us. Then one of the other, children 
retiuiis thanks I After that my w^ife takes down the 
Bible, and readn a bhaptef, and I gO to pi-ayer: 
then I go to work, and as you know, master,, 
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take iny eldest son, Thomas, wdth me, and he helps 
me wonderfully; and I do think I can do almost 
double the work, since I have had him with me. I* 
really think, master, yoiu* daughters would not be able 
to spend so fast, if I and my son did not work so 
hard ; but I love to work for a good master. 

Far. Well, Thomas, I shall have no objection 
against raising your son's wages, for he is a g<x)d lad. 

Tho. Thank you kindly, master, for the times arc 
very sharp, and my son is a growing, hungry boy. — 
But I will tell you what we do next. I come home to 
dinner : now, you kiiow, master, as we have a bit of 
a garden, wliich I dig up at odd times, and we keep 
a pig, which we kill for the winter, what between the 
pickings out of the garden, the acorns wiiich the chil- 
dren pick up out of the 'squire's park, aud a little barley 
meal, it does not cost us much to keep it ; so that we 
can get a slice of bacon, and that relishes the pota* 
toes and garden stuff, and I reaHy think we are as 
thankful lor that, as many a lord is for t^^^enty times 
as much. Then I make one oif the children read a 
bit of the Eilgrim's* Progress, or some other good 
book, that Mr. Lovegood gives us, and then I go to 
my work ; and master, if you please, I'll tell you the 
thanksgiving hynui, T sing as I walk a long. 

Far. Well, Thomas, let us hear it, for I am told 
you could sing as merry a song as any of us, before 
Mr. Lovegood came into your parish. 

Tho. Well then, master, this is my song : — 

MY heart and my tongue shall unite in the prus# 
Of Jesus, my Saviour, for mercy and grace ; 
He purchased my pardon by shedding his blood. 
And bids me inherit the peace of my God. 

My lot may be lowly, my parentage mean. 
Yet bom of my God, there are glories unseen f 
Surpassing all joys among sinners on earth, 
Prepared for so^ of a heavenly birth* 
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Redeem'd from a thousand allurements to sia; 
I find in my cottage my hearcn begin ; 
And soon shall I lay all my poverty by, 
Then mansion^ of glory for ever enjoy. 

/ 

I 

By the sweat of my brow, while I labour for bread, 
Yet guarded by him, not an evil I dread ; 
And while I'm possessed of ail riehes in thee, 
My poverty comes with a blessing to me. 

My labouring dress I shall soon lay aside, 
Tor a robe bright and splendid, a dress for a bride,; 
A bride that is married to Jesus, the Lamb, 
Shall shine in a robe, which is ever the same. 

If my fare shall be scant, while I travel below, 
Yet a fgast that's eternsd shall Jesus bestow ; 
No sorrow, nor sighing, shall ever annoy. 
The heavenly banquet I there shall .enjoy. 

If my labouring body goes weary to rest. 
Yet sav'd by the mercy of Jesus, I'm bless'd ; 
Fresh strength, for my labour on earth he bestowfi 
And above I shall bask in eternal repose. 

Far. I confess, Thomas, you sing better sort of 
songs than we shig at our Christmas merry-makings; 
but let us hear how you end the day. 

Tho. After my work, I return homd ; down I sit, 
and all my children come round me. I confess, 
master, I am a little too fond of the twins, they are 
a pair of brave children : so I put one on one knee, 
and the other on the other : then I give them all a 
kiss, and my hearty blessing ; for I love them dearly, 
imd could work my skin to the bones to support 
them. Next I ask them what work they liave done, 
how they have behaved to their mother and to each 
other : then I make the children read out erf some 
good book, and I tell them what it means, and in- 
struct them as well as I am able. Next we have a bit 
of supper, as the times afford ; and afterwards my wife 
reaches down the bible,, and reads a chapter ; then 



we sing an evening, or some other gobd hji^rm^ and 
I go to prayer, after my poor fashioi%, aad then our 
bed feels sweet to its ; for, Ae Lord be praised ! 
we have nothing to fear : for Poverty keeps the door 
from thieves, and a peaceable mind soon sets us all 
asleep. 

Far. You have told how voulive : I confess I should 
be ashamed to tell you how we live ; but, Thomas, I 
do not pretend to be a Saint; .yet the house would 
be all in an uproar if I was to call ttiy family to sai/ 
their prayers^ as often as you do. 

Tho. Many and many a man may sat/ prayers ^ and 
ncwtx pray. 

Far. Aye, trite, Thomas; and s6 Ithought when 
Mr. Dolittle came to our house, while our daughter 
Polly was likely to die of a brain fever. I thought it 
was shocking when he came to«jy his prttyers €o her, 
that the man who could come with Madam Dolittle 
and his children to our house two or three times a 
year, to supper and cards, (what games and rackets 
we used to have !) and now he was to say his prayers.^ 
which I am sure he would not have done, if Polly 
bad not been sick ; but, oh ! how it shocked me to 
hear her ask, for she was out of her mind, after he 
had done, if they might not have a game at whist? 
.Thomasj I think I must have your parson with me 
when I die, if I do not like him so well as I shotild 
while I live. 

Tho. But, master, if I may be so bold, what came 
of it- when Miss Polly recovered ? If you sent for 
Mr. Dolittle to pray with her when she was sick, did 
you not send for him when she got better, to return 
thanks ? 

Far. O no : we forgot all that : but the parsoti 
sent a card, as my daughters call it, to tell them, that 
he and his family would come and see tliem upon 
Polly's recovery ; and such a piece of work there was 
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to make out a proper card in return ! how they should 
.word it, and how they should spell it : for my daugh- 
ters having been bred up in a farmer's house, and 
then sent to a boarding school, are neither farmer's 
daughter^, tiof jgeTttUfoiks ; but, however, religion 
v/as never thought of then. 

Tho. Well, master, I must not find fault with your 
parson ; and I think you cannot find fault with mine ; 
but, by your desire, I am next to tell you how we 
spend the Sunday. 

Far. Why every day seems to be a Sunday with 
you, but as you do not then go to work. 

Tho. But, master, we have something better still 
on the Sunday. 

Far. [Taking out his w^atch.] I cannot waflc very 
fest, and I must not irtop longer, as it is almost dinner 
time ; but I will be here again to-morrow, and then 
you shali tell me how yoii spend your Sundays, and 
here's a shilling for your boy. 

Thomases boy. Thank you, master, and be so good 
as to thank my young mistresses for the six-pence 
they rgave me, when 1 brought the band-boxes fix)m 
Madam Flirt, the: intHiner's. 

Far. Ah ! band-boxesj :since luy daughters have 
come home from the boarding school, they have all 
turned oart such fine niisses, that the family is all oi 
an uproar. Such new-fangled fashions and customs, 
I never saw before. I rue the day I ever sent my 
daughters to that boarding school ; but I must go : 
gbod day i Thomas. 

Tho. Your sei'vant master. 
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DIALOGUE II. 

COTTAGE PIETY ON K SUNDAY- 

FARMER LITTLEWORTH AND THOMAS NEWMAK^ 

Thomas is engaged in clearing ground 

Farmer. T TITELL, Thomas, you are going on with 
▼ ▼ the job apace. 

Tho. See master, what a deal of weeds, and rub^ 
bish, we have got together within these few days. All 
this puts me in mind of the natural Heart of man, that 
there can l?e nothing done in it till the weeds and ^ 
filth of sin are got out of it ; and sin has taken deepef 
root in our hearts, than these briers and weeds have 
in this ground : and when we have got them all on a 
heap, we shall burn them out of the way. May the 
Lord do the same in all our hearts ! 

jPar. Why, Thomas, I think Mr. Lovegood will 
make a j&arjo;r of you. 

Tho. Thank the Lord for his mercy ! I hope he 
has made a christian of me ; and that b all I want. 
But, master; I hope all is well at home, as you was not 
here yesterday, according as you said. 

Far, O yes, but I could not get away from the pa- 
fish meeting time enough : and there came in Dick 
Heedless, for relief, because his wife was brought • 
to-bed, and though he had but two children before,^ 
he declared they were all starving. So I thought I 
would go and see ; and to be sure such ragged chil- 
dren, such a dirty house and bed ; such broken win- 
dows, and heaps of filth in every corner, I never saw. 
before in all my born days. So I told the vestry, 
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that he had better ^'ages than you, as I always gave 
him task work, otherwise he would not work at all ^ 
and he is a strong heaity fellow, and can do a deal of 
work if he likes it : And when I told him to come to 
your house, and you would put him in a better way 
of living, he swore a great oath, and said he would 
never be of your religion, for he was not bred up to 
your ivay of thinking. 

Tho. Ah! when poor labouring men must run 
away to every idle wdkit^ horse-race, boxine-match, 
and cock-fight, no wonder that there is notning left 
for the family. I am very glad 'squire Worthy is de- 
termined to put them all down in our parish, for our 
minister preached a trimming sermon against them 
aU ; and me 'squire tkinked him for it in the church 
yard, before all the people, and promised him there 
should be no such doings in that parish. I promise 
you, master, we never were so well off before ; what 
between the miitister and the 'squire, there is not 
half the wickedness in our parish that there was a few 
years ago. 

Far. There are not many such 'squires as 'squire 
Worthy in our parts, 

Tho. The Lord send more of tliem, master ! for it 
is wonderful the good our 'squire does in setting such 
a good example. Hail, rain, or shine, let who 
will be away from the church, the 'squiee and his 
worthy femily are sure to be there. It does my heart 
good to see them all come in ; especially, when I 
consider, how many poor people are relieved by 
Aem ; and it is wonderful^ how he takes to Our mi- 
nister, and says all manner of good of him wherever 
he goes. 

Far. But, Thomas, I hear fi'om my wife and 
daughters, how desperately ''squire Bluster of Revel- 
Hall, has quarrelled with your 'squire, because he 
ias turned out so religious ; and how Madam Blus« 
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ter wUl not even speak to Madam Worthy, because 
wlien they went to see them, instead of havipg card^ 
after tea, ih^y had Mr. Lovegood there to pr^ach^ 
and my prayers to {:h^m,. and after that they sung 
psalms. ^ 

Tho,. Why, ipaster, was there any hanix in tibat? 
why when the wind sits tliat way, I hear tjie bell 
ring for family prayers every night ; and^ m hen Mn 
Lovegood is not there, it is to admiration how the 
'squire himself can exhort and go to prayer with his 
.family. 

Far. But you know, Thomas^ there are none of the 
ministers round die country come to see your parson 
on account of his religion. ' - 

Thjo* Why^ it is an odd story, if religion keeps 
other parsons away from Mr. Lovegood; but this i^ 
a mistake, master, for there are Mr. Meek and Mr. 
Godljmaft, and other good ijiinisters besides, that 
come to see our minister ; and tlien we are :,ure to 
hear the bells calling us all to a sermon in the church 
after \\^ have done our labour. I love to hear tlie 
sound of our church bells to my heart, for whenever 
they ring we are sure some good is gouig, forward. 

Far. But, Thomas, you must remeiyiber your pro- 
mise, and tell us how you live on the Smiday. 

Tho. Well thcni, master, you must know, my wife 
al\vays c^ntiives on the Saturday to get our clean 
linen ready for us, and somewhat a little more deceat 
tlian our common working dress, to go to church 
in on a Sunday ; the hoi^se is always .done up quite 
neat and cioan, and all our clothes got ready against 
the SiJndi^y morning : then on die Sunday morning 
we get ourselves ready, and begin the Sabbath \\ ith 
.;a.cj)apter out of the bible, a hymn, or psdm, and 
a prayer ; then vvp all eat our breakfast, and after.r 
wards send the four eldest of our children to the Sun- 
day school, which our minister and 'squire Wor^ 
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they have lately set up; after this we all goto church, 
if we can, unless my wife is obliged to stay at home 
to nurse the little ones, and tihen we take it by 
turns f and I must coaifess, master, I sometimes feel 
a little proud to see such a nice young growing family, 
and how neat and decent my wife makes us all look, 
and how orderly my children behave ! 

Far, Why, to be sure, Thomas, your M^ife is a 
wonderful notable woman. 

Tho. Ah, master, and she is so loving and good, 
and kind, I would not part with her for the best 
duchess intlie land. Well, and after church we all 
eome home : then I ask the children, one by one, 
where the text was, and what they can remember of 
the minister's sermon, and talk with them of the good 
tilings we have been hearing. After we have had 
such a dinner as the mercy of God provides for us, 
We have another prayer : then the children go again 
to the Sunday school, and we all meet again at 
church in the afternoon; and I think it would do 
your heart good -to hear wliat pains our dear minis- 
ter takes with us, how nicely he expounds the chap- 
ters, and how he tries from the pulpit to make kno^vn 
to us the way of salvation. Whenever he tells us of 
our evil ways and evil natures, he seems to pity us to 
the very heart ; and tears, again and again, have I 
seen drop down his dear cheeks, while he has 
warned us of these things : but when he t^ls us of 
the love of our lord Jesus Christ to us poor sinners, 
and what grace and mercy he can shew in changing 
oiir hearts, he is all alive, and seems to feel every , 
word he says^ 

Far. Why, the pedplesay, he has it^U off by rote, 
and that he has no book, but the Bible, with him in 
the pulpit. He must have a wonderfii memory ! 

Tho. By rote, master ! he has it all in his heart ; 
and by the grace of God, he has enough in his heart 

Vol, I. JB 
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for a thousancl sermons ; and as it comes from the 
heart, so it goes to the heart. Blessed be God, it 
comes to my heart ! I am sure of that. Well, after 
sermon we all go home, ai^ then we treat ourselves, 
for once in the week, with, a dish of tea, and again 
talk over tlie good things we heard at church. At 
seven o'clock, we go down to the vicarage ; and to 
see how lovingly Madarn Lovegood shews ittowards 
us all when we come into the house, would do any 
one good ; how she helps to bring out the forms and 
chairs, and seats us all comfortably in tlie kitchen 
and hall ; and when we are ready, our dear minister 
comes in and repeats to us what he had been preach- 
ing before, and exhorts us, and prays, and $ings to 
us, so charmingly, that there comes such a blessing 
with it, as makes it feel like a little heaven upon 
earth, 

J^ar. Ah ! but master Thomas, our rector speaks 
and preaches desperately against tliese private meet- 
ings, and says yourpaison keeps a ^Fenticle; but 
what he means by it I can't say ; I suppose it was 
some hard word he brought withjiim from Oxford, 

Tho. Mr. Lovegood is not the first man that has 
had all ^* manner of evil spoken against him,'' but 
we^ are sure it is " falsely, for Christ's name sake ;" 
so that we can all " rejoice and be exceed^ig 
glad." 

Far. JVell, Thomas, it is to be hoped you have 
had enough of religion after all this. 

Tho. JEnough, master ! why we are obliged to very 
sharp labour through the six days, it wo^uld be a thou- 
sand pities to lose any part of the only one day giy^ 
us to seek after -^ our heavenly rest: for what is the 
body to the soul ! Blessed be Grdd, we have a little 
more, after att this : we have some more good taJjk 
iat supper, a chapter, a psalm, or hynm, and a 
prayer ; hB& then we throw owselves into the arms 



19 

of oar dear God and Saviour, and sleep on earth a^ 
though we were to wake in heaven. 
• Far. But, Thomas, does God Almighty require all 
this religion from you ? would nit less serve ? 

Tho. Why, master, these thmgs are our delight ; 
we do not serve as slaves, but as sons; we ser\'e, be- 
cause we love the service : look into the bible, mas- 
ter, and you will find what my wife and I find, that 
religion is regeneration, and that holiness is heaven : 
all the Lord's " ways are ways of pleasantness, and 
all his paths are paths of peace. " 

Far. I will look into our great Bible, when I get 
home; but I am ashamed to say, I know more about 
the christening and burials, that are written in the 
first leaf, than I do of the book itself* But how 
is it that you are so fond of talking about your 
V wife? 

Tho. Why she is the joy of my heart, and the 
comfort of my life. • 

Far. Where did you meet with her? 

Tho. At church. 

Far. Why, surely you did not go to church to 
seek for a wife? * . 

Tho. After I b«gan to know the value of my soul, 
I onlv went there to seek for salvation ; but about 
half -a year after I was converted fi'om my sinful 
courses, I used to see a mighty decent dressing young 
woman, who came fi-om Mr. Blindman's parish, to 
our church; and I thought of it; (I hope not too 
much, when I should have thought oft something bet- 
ter), if I married, that the Lord might intend her for 
my wife ; arid as I used to meet her at Mr. Love- 
good's, house, 1 once plucked up courage and plainly 
told her what I thought about it ; but I could get no- 
thing out of her, but that shd could riot think (rf it 
till she had made it a matter of prayer; then, 
thought I directly, tiiis is the dam&el that wBl do for 
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me; fbr, the Lord knows, I made it a matter of pray- 
er also, and this made me ask her the same question 
again and again. 

Far. Lord, Themas, do your sort of people go to 
prayer before you ai^e married? 

Thx), O master, if I may be so bold, you should 
not ^' take the Lord's name in vain,'^ it is a breach of 
the third command ; but we wish to pray upon all 
such occasions. 

Far, I confess, I am apt to say words I should 
not ; but how did the match go on ? 

Tho. Why a litde after this, the yoitrig woman 
\rent and consulted Mr. Lovegood about my offer, 
and one evening Mr. Lovegood sent for me to his 
house, while she w^as there, and so down I came ; 
and when I saw her there, my heart went pit-a-pat, 
in a manner I never felt it before. We then talked 
over the matter before him ; and he read to us that 
wonderful good exhortation in the marriage-service, 
shewing the duties there would be between us ; then 
'he went to prayer with us, after this we promised 
each other iparriage : and as soon as we were out- 
asked we were married accordingly. They do say, 
matches are made in heaven, and,* I verily think ours 
was made in heaven, for I have been as happy as a 
prince ever since : for nothing makes us miserable ; 
we can praise and bless God for every thing. 

Far. Well, Thomas, I am sure you are a happier 
man since you have^taken to this new religion. 

Tho. New religion, master ! why it is as old as the 
Bible ; and, I am sure it is as old as the Common 
Prayer Book, and the Articles, and Homilies of our 
Church. 

Far. Why, Thomas, you are quite a scholar d; 
what do you mean by the Articles and Homilies? Ine- 
ver heard any thing about them in our Church. 

Tho. Ah, but Mr. Lovegood tells us about tliem 
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in a very precious manner ; and I am sure, I shaQ 
for .ever bless the Lord, for the good I have received 
from what he has shewn us from diem, and from the 
^ord of God. 

Far. Well, Thomas, I mnst have another talk 
with you, for I want to know why you changed your 
religion. 

Tho. Master, I will tell you at any time you please^ 
how the Christian religion changed me. 

Far. Then I will come again as soon as I can ; but 
it begins to mn, and I cannot hobble very fast with 
my gouty legs. Farewell, Thomas. 

Tho. Your servant, master. 



Bd 
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DIALOGUE III. 



THOMAS NEWMAN'S CONVERSION AND HAPPY 

MARRIAGE. 



FARMER LITTLEWORTH AND THOMAS NEWMAN. 

The Farmergoes into- Thomases Cottage^ and waits till 
he comes home to Dinner. After sojne Corwersa- 
tion with the JVife and. Family^ Thomas comes in. 

Thomas. A H, master ! are you come into our poor 
I\. habitation? 

Far. Yes; for I was afraid to stand in the field, 
because of the gout. 

Tho. Well, thank God, by his blessing on my 
health, I am able to get bread for myself and my 
poor family too ; for I know nothing of the gout. 

Thomases PFife. My dear, see what a nice haslet 
Master has sent us. I liave not boiled any bacon 
with the potatoes, for I am going to fry a bit of Mas- 
ter's kind present. 

Far. Why, we killed a pig yesterday, and I sent 
Sam with ^ little that you might taste of it. 

Tho. Thank you, master, a thousand times; for a 
little fi-^sh meat is vfery r^lishable to a hard working 
family. [The dinner is prepared.] 

Betty. Come, Billy, my dear, leave your loom,.it 
is your turn to ask a blessing; [They all stand up.] 

Billtf. By the bounty alone of our Saviour we live. 
Adored be his name for the food we receive ; 
But, O may our spirits be graciously led 
To feed on himself— He is heavenly bred. 

Far. There's a good boy ; I wish I had tayght my 
girls a few such good things. But, Thomas, while 
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you eat your dinner, you are to tell me about chang- 
ing your religion. * 

Tho^ Well, then, master, I'll tell you as near as 
I can, how, as I said, religion changed me. — My fe- 
ther, you know, was a poor working man, and died 
of a consumption ; and then my mother went to the 
workhouse with two children. I was the oldest of 
them, and was put out apprentice to one old James 
Gripe,^ who used to work me morning, noon, and 
night, and half starved me ; and his wife Margery 
was worse than he. So I ran away from them, and 
went to the justice about them ; and his worship 
questioned me very hard, but got me a better place 
at former Thrifty 's, where I had plenty of work, but 
good victuals and drink. But the &rmer was all i^ 
the world, and many of the family were desperate 
wicked ; and as I grew up, I wonder they did not 
make me as wicked as themselves. But wicked 
enough I was, God knows, for I scarce ever went to 
church, unless I was to meet some one there> or to 
i^w my new clothes when I had any. I had no miM'e 
notion of a Bible, or what it meant, than one of the 
horses I used to drive at plow. 

Far. Why, Thomas,, you had stgood heart at bot- 
torn, or you would have followed more of their bad 
courses. 

Tho. A good heart indeed ! when I never prayed; 
read my Bible, thought of my soul, or any thing dse, 
but wickedness. But you shall soon hear what a good 
heart I had : for I well remember, when I was about 
seventeen years old, while we were canying barley, 
just as we were going to bind, about half the load 
slipped off the waggon, threw me do\\Ti flat on my 
fece, and then rolled upon me. ' And what thoughts 
I then had, no mortal can tell ! I could neither 
struggle, cry, nor breathe. There I lay till I was 
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quite black in my face, and my breath was almost 
out of my body ; I thought these words sounded like 
thunder in my ears, ** Lost once, lost for ever !*'-: — 
While my senses seemed almost gone from nae, and 
before the barley was taken off, I was quite sensdess 
for a while ; but when the fresh air came to- me, I 
Soon began to breathe ; and when my senses return- 
ed, I remember, I could not, but in my blind way, 
make somewhat of a prayer to God for my preserva- 
tion ; and directly the wagoner and the rest of the 
^men, began to jeer me for *my devotions ; for I had 
but just before been singing one of my old foolish 
songs. * But terribly bruised I was, and was obliged 
to keep my bed for three days, and could n<A go to 
work for a fall fortnight afterwards. 

Far. It was a very narrow escape indeed, Thomas. 
But did it not drive you to make some good resolu- 
. tiohs? I remember, wh^n I had the gout deadly bad 
ion my head and stomach, Iv owed many, and many a 
time, that I would mend my ways: undonce I sent 
for Mr. Dolittle, and he told me, he thought it would 
be no harm if I did a little more ; but the Lord knows 
to my shame, as soon as I began to recov^, I forgqt 
^ my vows. 

Tko. Ah, so did 1, master ! but I have since found 
that all our resolutions to mend our ways come to 
iiothing, till God changes the heart: and so it was 
with me ; fw directly as I could agaui get to work, 
I soon forgot my prayers, and was as light and as 
thoughtless as ever. For, though I had a little pride 
in me, not to neglect my work like many others, yet 
nothing like a feir or a wake for me. I am ashamed 
to think vchxt a fool I used to make myself while I 
was dancing at the Golden Lion almost all nighty 
when I was no more fit for $uch games than one of 
ouf cart horses. 
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fai a little innocent muth now and then. 

Tho. Why, I'll tell you, master, lam never afraid 
of whatl do, provided I can but feel prayer while I 
do it. Now at my labour I can sing and pray with 
a good conscience all the day long ; but I never could 
ask God's blessing when i went to' a wake ; or that 
he would protect me at a horse race. Pray, master, 
do you ask a blessing over the card table when people 
come a merry-making to your house ? 

Far. Ah, Thomas, you come too near home ; I 
must not tell you all we do at our house. 

Tho. But, master, if you dare not tell all, the Lord 
knows all. 

Betty. I am afraid, my dear, you press Mr. Little- 
worth rather too hard. — 1 h(^ you will excuse him, 
Sir, for my hu^and means no harm. 

Far. No, no, 'Betty, I am sure Thomas means 
wdl ; I shan't be angry ; he may go oh with his 
stwy. 

Tho. Well, on I went year by year, getting worse 
and worse, till some years afterwards, when our vi- 
car was removed to some sort of a VA«fra/ place, as j I 
think they call it ; and then some noble gentleman. 
Lord Canceller I think it was, gave Mr. Lovegood 
the living. 

Far. The Lord Chancellor you mean, Thomas. 

Tho. Ay, ay, it may be so: he is a great man, and 
a mighty man with the king. May God bless him 
and the king too a thousand times, for sendingsuch a 
good minister among us ! Well, soon after Midsum- 
mer our new vicar came, and as it was the first time, 
a many people there were to hear him. Though we 
had heard nothing of him till we saw him in the 
church, yet it was to admiration how he read the 
lessons and prayfers ; they sounded like new prayers 
to me — ^he read them so wonderfully fine. But 
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wheiiv he got into the pulpit, we did not know what 
to make of it, for he liad no book with him, but a 
little Bible. We thought for sure he^had left his 
sermon- book behind him, while everv moment we 
expected h^ would be fast; but on he went for a 
brave long time : and it is wonderful how lovingly 
he spoke to us, while he preached from this text, 
** We preach not ourselves, butChristJesyfe the Lord; 
and ourselves, your servants for Jesus's sake.'' He 
told us, how he hoped he was sent purely for the 
good of our souls; and how fervently he had prayed 
to God that he might come with ai blessing among 
us; th:At his house, his heart was open to us,- even 
the poorest of us; and fhat all his time and strength 
should be given up for our good. ' Never did any 
jnan surely win upon all the people by such a sermon, 
in coming to a new living, like our minister. 

Far. Hold, master Thomas, not quite so fast ; for 
tliere was old Mr. Goodenough, the schoolmaster, 
spoke against him downright at the first sermon : 
he said publicly, in the church-yard; he had no no- 
tion of such new fahgled teachers, and that all the 
j>arish w^r^ good enough already, and he wanted to be 
no better; and that every tub must stand upon its own 
bottom : and from that time to this the old gentleman 
has come to hear Mr. Dolittle^ of our parish, and 
says, his doctrine suits him best. And again, there 
was that noted good old lady. Madam Tpogood, af- 
ter the second sermon your parson preached, she 
went away to Mr. Blindman's church'; and a notable 
story slie- told at our house when she came to drink 
tea with my wife and daughters ; how he made out 
all the good people to be as bad as devils ; and then 
she told us all how many times she went to church 
dnd sacrament ; how often she said her prayers, and 
that in regard to,her giving away to the poor, di^ 
was even too good.-. — But, 'Thomas, I'll tell you a se* 
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boasting away all the tinae slie was drinking scat 
brot/ij a& you call it, her servant, who came to li 
her home, was telling in the kitchen of all her &tii 
tricks : — ^how she made ever so many poor pec 
Mck with her dish- wash, which she called Broth ; ; 
how, while she was reading the psalms and lessee 
and doing her devotions, she would keep scolding 
the lime : and that once upon a time, \\ hen she 
made /lerse/fup, by the Week's Preparation, for 
holy Sacrament, after she came to church, she foi 
that it was to be put off, as it ^^ as so near Easter ; ; 
that then slie fell into a terrible passion, and & 
** Lord have mercy ! have#I had all this trouble 
nothing !" and tliat slie was such a downright sc< 
that no servant could live \\ ith her for six ^veeks. 

TAo. Well, master, if tliis old lady can brag sh 
not like other people, like the Pharisee, let me cc 
in with the poor Publican, and cry, God be mei'c 
to me a sinner ! — his prayers will best suit my ex 
But if Mr. Goodenough and Madam Toogood 
not fear leaving their parish-churches, why should ; 
be afraid, at least once in a way, to l^ave yours ? 

Far. Ah,- Thomas, you have me there ! But gc 
with your story, 

Tho. Why, master, that very sermon which I 
dam Toogood found such fault with, w^as the seri: 
that did my soul more good than all the Serm 
I ever heard before ; for it was then that faitl 
servant of God ript up the deadly wound in 
heart, M^hich none but Christ could heal. 1 rem' 
b«r well the text, The heart is deceitful above 
thingSy and desperately wicked IVho cari know it 
And plainly did he shew, from the Bible, the ru 
state of allmankind : How that, when Adam fell f 
God, all fell in him : and tMs he shewed was 
truth, all the Bible over : How that, before the i 
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the wickedness of man was so great upon the earth, 
and all flesh had so corrupted themselves be&)re 
God, that there was but one femily (tl>jt of Noah) 
in which the fear of God was preserved amcmg the 
many millions which were upon the earth; and that 
a merciful and a righteous God could never have 
sent down such a judgment, if the great wickedness 
of man had not deserved it at his hands : and then* 
he shewed that such was the hardness and wicked- 
ness of mankind, tkat as soon as they began to mul- 
tiply upon earth a second time, they became again 
as vile as ever : that all the waters of the flood could 
never wash away the filth of the world : that tten he 
tried the^r^ of his wrath upon the filthy cities of Sa- 
dom and Gomorrah; but still man continued the same 
most wicked creature : and that even afterwards, 
when God took one family to himself, that they- 
might be his own peculiar people, as was the case 
with the Jews, though he was perpetually shewing 
the miracles of his power before them, £ttid blessing 
thehi, more than any other people, with the gifts erf 
his providence; yet while the meat was in their 
mouths, they rebelled against him, and made them- 
selves worse than die heathen who knew him not : 
and that even when the dear Son of God himsfelf came 
down from Heaven to save us, the Jews rejected 
him, and the Gentiles nailed him to the cross. 

Far. Why, Thomas, when I was a school-boy, I 
used to read over my Bible then ; and I remember, 
what you say is all very ti ue, 

Tho. Then, why should Mr. Goodenough and Ma- 
dam Toogood be angry with our minister for tilling 
tibe truth? 

Far. To my way of thinking, people may Iwrv^ 
as much religion as they, without so much outside' 
shew. ^ ^ 

Tho. But, master, I must tell you how our minister 
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went on. From the Bible, he shewed us how that 
people lived Bow-a-days, just as they did ever smce 
the wwld began. And, to be sure, what he said of 
the abomin^e livesr of aff mankind, shewed how 
true the Bible was. Row he laid out the wicked 
ways of the world in all their puUic wars and cruel- 
ties aeainst each other ! How he shewed, that when- 
ever people could get together, it was, only for all 
sorts of wickedness, cursing, swearing, fighting, 
lewdness, and every thing that was bad. Then bs 
told us what miserable creatures sin made us in our 
own houses; that malice, anger, pride, cruelty, 
were the tormentors of every femily -, w hile Bibles 
were banished, prayer neglected, holiness laughed 
a\, and every thitig that related to the soul and mat- 
tets of salvation, were never thought of : and that 
dioiigh, tfcffough the grace oi God, some were saved 
from tliis dreadful state, yet, that the word of God 
had declared it. That " brdad was the gate that led 
unto destruction, and many there were that went in 
thereat;" anddiat *** narrow ways the way that led 
uirto life, and few Acre were that found it.^* Then 
tlie good man stopt, and wept like the rain, as a &- 
Iher wouM over a dying child he dearly loved. Sa 
I took it ; and then, for the first time, I began to 
weep over my sinful state. O ! thought I, does that 
dear servant of God love my soul better than I love 
it myself ? wMle I thought that surely he meant all 
his sermon against me ; for my conscience told me I 
deserved it, and a thousand times^more. There I 
sat, with a broken arid contrite heart, for the first 
time ; and in tlie next pew sat Ned Swig, as he was 
once called, who keeps the Golden Lion ; where I 
had often been in my sinful practices, crying arid 

frieving for sin, still more a&cted than Htyself,—- — 
Thomas weeps.] 

Vol. I. C 
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Far. Thomas, why should j'ou cry ? You should 
not be melancholy, for, I dare say, God Almighty 
will forgi\^e you. . 

77/0. Why, my dear master, I know he has fpr- 
given /me; and Jike. poor. Mary Magdalene, it is fit. 
that I should weep, as she did; out of love to him that 
loved her so much, because she had much forgiven. 

Fari To be sure, there is a wonderful alteratibtijn 
Master Swig's way of living ; for they s^y , he once 
kept a deadly bad house ; and that the first tiipe he 
heard Mr. Lovegood, he went directly home, and 
pulled down from the walls all die merry songs 
and pictures^ which he had bought to please his 
customers. To be sure, some of them, they say, 
were enough to make one split one's sides v/ith, 
laughing ; and his wife thought for sure he was mad ; 
though since, she has become as strong a foUo^^er of 
Mr. Lovegood as himself; and in about a month 
afterwards^ instead of his merry songs and pictures,^ 
it was all about religion:— A journey from Time to 
Eternity in one place ; Mr. Dedd's Saj;ings in ano- 
ther : and then elsewhere, ever so many parliament 
acts against tippling and drunkenness, cursing and 
swearing : and then two fine pictures, called the 
Higrogliphics^ iOY some such word, of the natural and 
spiritual man: but diat is above my reading, Thomas. 

Tho. And it wa^ above mine too, till 1 heard INIn 
Lovegood: but now I find, as we pray in the Christ- 
mas Collect, " That all who are regenerate, and 
b®m again, and are d^ily renewed by God's Holy 
Spirit," are spiritual men^ and bring forili the fii-uits 
of the Spirit: and that natural men. act according to 
the natural corruptions of their heart.; and that ex- 
plains ^ two trees, wjiich are man in two different 
states. 

Far^ Well, I am sure, I wondefNed had such re- 

* SurqglypincMi the FvrmersnmtM. 
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solution to reform : I suppose, he must have lost 

imany and many a golden guinea by his religion : for 
since he has taken to this new way, they say, he docs 
not draw half the drink ; and I wonder how he can 
keep up his Golden Lion : for it is said, no man can 
have a drop of drink beyond a pint or tM'o ; and 
that, from year's end to year's end, not a drunken 

' man is ever kno^^^l to come out of'his liouse ! 

Tho. Now thiis h all true, and yet Master Edward 
is provided for in a way wonderfully providential; 
for the precious word of life, held forth by our dear 
minister, has drawn many a poor sinner from afor to 

- oiir church ; and then away they all go to the Golden 
Lion between the services. 

JPar, What! from the church to the alehouse; 
That is as bud as in our parish. 

• Tho. Why, master, if the good people in your 
parish should go from the church to any of the ale- 
houses, that they might talk about the sermon, read 
the Bible, and sing God^s praises, while they refresh 
themselves, I should see no harm in it : but I only 
meant to say, that if Master Edward has lost some of 
his customers^ he may have his reward partly in this 
world : yet certainly he still loses some gOlden gui- 

* neas ; but in tlie room of these he exj^ects a golden 
crown. For once he lived by sin, byt now he lives by 
faith ; and I am sure, while the Bible is true, he'll 
never starv^e:" for if we first seek the kingdom of 
God and his righteousness, all the§e things are to be 
added unto us." 

Far. I confess, there is not sucih an alehouse in 
our tawn, though there are enough of them. 

TTio. What ! are none of the ger>tlefolks, or jus- 
tices," or quality of the town, willing to assist in re- 
forming them ? 

Far. HusTi, Thomas, I ^m churchwarden this 
year ; they made me swear a desperate strict oath 
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against all these bad ways ; and if I was to stir in it,, 
everyone would be against me: but lUlpromise you, 
the oath ^ipes my conscience pretty pharply ; and 
I do think if I was to cpnjeto ypur church, I slio\ild 
be in a'state of despera^iQn, unless I was to mend my 
ways. 

Thx). Nobody that com^s to our qhurch is led in- 
to a state .of desperation ; foras.soonas ever our.dqfu* 
minister 45aw many of \is weeping under a sense of 
sin, he besought us all to come to church in the af- 
ternoon, as hecould,npt leave us till another Sundayj 
that we might hear what mercy there was in the 
Gospel for poor sinners : and from that time for\ya]:d 
we had an afternoon sernion. 

Far. Yes ; and a fine bustle this made among 
many of the parsons up and down the country, for 
bringing up such sort of customs of double duty^ as 
they call it, in villages. 

Tho. Why, if Mr. Lovegood had come into our 
parish on the same footing as you took the lease of 
your fanuj he would have had a right to have mad&a 
bargain for his §ermons, as you do at market for but- 
ter, cheese, cattle, and corn; bu?,# God be pr^vsed, 
. he only thought of the salvation of our souls. 

Far. Well, well, our minister wants to make us 
good too, if he can, for he tells us a deal more of our 
duty than many of us practise ; and we have all his 
sermons round once a year. I have heard them over 
nineteen times ; and he says we shall have no ne\v 
ones till we practise the old ones better ; though he 
has given us two or three famous new ones of late 
against modem ^Thusists^ ^'hich come round about 
Whitsuntide. Madam Toogood says, one of them 
-he borrowed from Mr. Blindman; and the text is, 
^* If the blind lead the blind, they shall both fall into 
the ditch." And a trimming sermon it is. 

Tho, Why^ I have heard our dear minister tliese 
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seven, yea?;s, andhe has his heart full of. sermons, and 
they are always new. * . 

Far. Now, Thomas, I think you are very uncha- 
ritable ; for you CQii4emn all ministers if they /don^t 
preach ofF-hand. 

TAo. Nav, that is, not true, master; for there is 
that <icar loving gentleman, Mr. Fearing, he dares 
not preach as our minister, and s^me others, with- 
out his sermon- book ; but blessed sermons he reads 
to us as cvei* man can write. I love to hear him, dear 
man. But, master, if you please, I would rather tell 
you about the afternoon-sermon, which was such % 
blessing to my poor bleeding heart, as the time slips 
away. 

Far. Well, I can sit a little longer. . ^ 

Betty. Would you likef to eat a little bit with us, 
in our plain'way ? I can fry you a fresh bit, if you 
please. Sir. Billy, fetch master a clean trencher. 

Far. No, Betty, 1 thank you; I had rather go 
hungry to my dinner. ,Butlet us hear, Tholnas. 

Tho. O master ! after my heart hadl^een so deep* 
ly cut in the morning, instead of going home to din- 
ner with the fan[iily, I took my. bread and cheese, and 
went into the fields, walking about, crying with 
Job, "Behold, 1 am vile ;'* and with the poor publi- 
can, " God be, merciful to me a sumer !" ^ When I 
, heard thej^dls rijug, away to church I went; and 
twice ^ to church on the, s^me day, I never went .be- 
fore. On the road I met poor Master Edward : I 
began telling him the feelings of my heart ; and) in- 
,3tead of answering. me, he wept; and I wept too. 
We well remember^^ how much evil we had done to 
*each, other,, by being mess-mates in sin; and into 
the church we went. Our .dear minister soon came 
m; -and m the second lesson he read these w^ords: 
*' This is a faithful saying, an^l worthy of all accep- 
tation, that Christ Jesus came into the ^^ orld to save 
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sinners." These words so affected him, that he stopt 
and wept, then wiped his eyes, and read them Over a 
second time. After prayers, he got into the pulpit, 
imd took the same words for his text ; and O, such 
a sermon, sure, never was preached before. He 
shewed, all the Bible over, that never did any poor 
sinner sue for mercy but he had it. He tofd us of 
Manasseh, of Saul, the Philippian gaoler, and the 
thief upon the cross : that all these poor bleeding 
penitents were at once accepted, without any other 
righteousness but what was tt> be found in him who 
died to justify the ungodly ; and that whosoever — 
and again he said it, " Whosoever cometh unto him, 
he will in no wise cast out." O what a tinie of love 
was this ! How Edward lodked at me', and I at him, 
while we both, by faith, looked at Jesus Christ, who 
died for our redemption ! 

Far, And was this all you did for your salvation ? 
Tho. WHhy , master, nothing more could be done ; 
for the love of Clirist broke our hearts into a thou- 
sand pieces: from that moment we felt the chains of 

. sin drop oflf from die soul, and we were at liberty, 
to love ind ^rve th6 Lord. Now, for the first tinnie, 
we began to experience what it was to be " made 
new creatures in Christ Jesus; old things pa.ssed 
away, and all thicgs became new. ' ' Being thus * * made 
partakers of the divine nature,'* and ** renewed in 
the spirit of our minds,*' that prayer in the commu- 
nion service, we trust, was answered now, which we 
might have read, but never prayed before: ** Cleanse 
the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of thy 
Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly love thee, and 
WOTthily magnify thy holy name." Andx when he 

. j|oncluded that Wessed sermon with these words 
H*om St. Paul, *' I beseech you, brethren, by the 
mercies of God, that ye present your bodies a living 
saci^ce, holy and acceptable to God, which is your- 



35 

* 

•reasonable semce;'* with a hearty Amen, we at once 
found that we could give ourselves away to live to 
Jiis glory. 

Far. Ah ! , but Master Thomas, all the followers 
of your Vicar are not such sahits, for all this : for 
theiie is Mr. Feigning^ the Squire^s steward, though 
he is a wonderful stickler for your parson, is no bet- 
ter than he should be : and Mrs. Fairspcech, though 
she comes with such a wonderful sanctified fece, loves 
a sly drop as well as any of her neighbours, ds\A 
then scolds her husband for not being of her ic* 
ligion. 

Tho. Yes ; and it grieves us to the h^art, to think 
thi^t there should be any '* who name the name of 
Clirist, and depart not from miquity : " * b\it h)^o. 
crites there always were, and will be; yet real'rdi- 
gion is never the worse* for them. But still, ybu 
know, master, the Gospel has dcme wonders kmohg 
us* Common swearers, and others, who never pray- 
ed befoiie, have been made to pray of late : druiikaiys 
have become sober, and their ragged families de» 
cently clad: Sabbath-breakers, who had heart for 
nothing on that day but Vanity and sinful mirth, can 
now fill the house of Gtod, and find it their heaven 
upon earth ; yea, and families where w^rath and an- 
ger reigned', are how ruled by love, t^'' *' that meek- 
ness and gentleness which is m Christ Jesus.'* Thus 
have we happily proved " the Gospel to be the pow- 
er of God to our salvation," by the blessed fruits of 
righteousness which have been produced thereby. 

Far. I don't wonder that you are so fond of your 
sCHtof itlinisters, v;hile they do you so much good. 

Tho. Why, v/e care not what sort they are, provi- 
ded they are but of a godly sort : but you know, 
master, how terribly people are hardened in sin, if 
the lives of the ministers, and other great folks, be 
inconsistent with the gospel ; and how many there 
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.lire n.o.w-:a-d:ys ^wjio 3c^oft\\tt|ie^Bi!)lc itself outright, 
.\v{-ca .>ac.a men bO moj:tiiIjy wvuiul so. g\).)d i\ Cause, 
Yea, suc'h nica liLtdmuch better never pTcacb at i^ll, 
a thousaiid tynqs, .^yJil^le thoir iiyesrso belie ^ their 
words. 

Far^ . Wellj I must coQfess^ that I have many ti mes 
thought that if I \yere as .good as the pMnson^ I. need 
be no better : but is not young Parsgn Mcrrjniian one 
or your sort of li^te? I remember him when he vras 
a strange wild f^lade; how he used to. gallop pyer my 
farm, shouting ^^d roaring like a madman, after 
Lord Rakish's hounds'; and how deadly angry lie used 
to be >vkhj;iis. uncle, .>y^o .would' have him made a par- 
son, of, because there, was a good, iut living in the fa- 

.mily ; ^w he could cragk liis jokes, how soqn he did 

, .w<?r his. parishioners in the , afternoon, that he, and 
the gentlefqlk^ vyho cjime to see him on the Sunday, 
jjai^t not b^, disturbed froin dinner aiid the bottle. 
Tiio. -Y^s,, muster; and I .dare ,say you have heard 

- that whpa pur .ininister . was, called to preach before 

. my. Lor4,Bishop,. and all his clergy, how that wjy^y 

.young geqtl^m^n was. so aJFected at the* things he 
beiird about the duty, of.ministers (what they should 

. preach, and hqw tliey should live) tliat he could not 
be at rest in his conscience till he came to see Mr.. 

^Loyegood.; and i^ow every, body wonders at what an 

, altered man he is. 

Far. Aye ; and it is not jibove two yearaagp when 

.he came to our town, while the stage-play jpcpple 
were there, and hpw he romanced with pur daiigh- 

. ters ; and what a racket he kept up, when all of them 
should have been in bed and asleep,, it would be a 
shame to tell. 

77/0. Yes ; but then he was a minister of man's 
making ; but now he i§ a minister of God's making. 
Once, lie loved his spoils, but now he loves the souls 
of liis parishioners : once he loved the ftceee, but now 
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3ie loves the flock ; ouce he was for this world, but 
now he is for the ne jct, O master, what wonders arc 
done by the grace of God on the hearts of sinners ! 

Far. Well, Thomas, I believe Mr. Merryman is,a 
true convert; but I must be going ; you. and yo\ir 
femily have picked up the scraps pretty clean. 

Tno. It is too gocKl to be wasted : thank the Lord, 
we have had a charming meal. [Thomas to his dau^h* 
ter.] Come, Betsy, my dear, it is .your turn to give 
thanks. 

Betty to the daughter. Don't be, ashamed, my good 
child; but let master hear .haw well you can say your 
thanksgiving hymn. [The daughter says her hymn.] 

The beasts of the fields, and the fowls of the air. 
Arc kept fcy thy powV, and fed by thy care ; 
Thy merciful providence, faithfull]^ '^ig^t 
Sustains t&e poor ravens whenever theytry ! 

But they cannot praise thee ; they knpw not from whom 
The streams that they drink and their sustenance corner 
Far wiser may. we be, and thankfully own. 
That all o.ur supplies are from Jesus iJone. 

Far. There's a brave girli here is sixpence be- 
tween you and your brother, for saying his grace be- 
fore dinner; and when you lie-in, Betty, I will re- 
member you. 

Tho. ' The Lord bless you, master, with his grace, 
for your kindness. But you would have me tell you 
how we. live; and, to my mind, you -would not think 
we do right if ,we were to neglect pur chapter and 
ourpraj.o" because you are here. Betty's a good 
scholar ; and I have a little pride in me that people 
should knpw howbl'avely she can read. [Betty takes 
down the Bible, reads the latter part of the 14th chap- 
ter of St. Luke.] 

Thomas to Betty. Can't } ou reniember, my dear, 
what a wonderful sermon our minister made against 
all these sad excuses ; how that a man could not pur- 
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chase a piece of ground, buy a few^ cattle, have a 
little trade, or marry a wife, But out of all these 
things, innocent in themselves, they could find an 
excuse to neglect their salvation, and despise the 

marriage-Supper of the gospel ! 

* ' • • . 

Thomas then offers up a short prayer : prays for 
. the King, and his favourite, the Lord Chancel- 
lor, for sending them Mr. Lovegood ; and that 
^ God would bless his ministry to them : . and, af- 
^ ter some other petitions^ prays aflfectionately for 
his master and his family. The Farmer gets up 
niuch affected ; — turns to. the window — stifles 
his concern — wipes his eyes, and says — 

Far. Thomas, I'd give the world to be as good a 
man as you are : and that my wife was as good a 
woman as your Betty. Well, w^ell, I will pluck up 
courage, and come and hear Mr. Lovegood next 
Sunday, come what will of it ; and I'll try to bring 
my daughter Nance with me, for she does not seem 
to be so bad set against Mr, Lbvegood as the others; 
but I know I shall hear enough of it fronKMr. Do- 
little and my neighbours. 

Tho. I wonider that gentleman should say such hard 
things, wherever he goes, against our good minister, 
and that he should so often preach against him as a 
hypocrite and over-righteous Hhusist; surely, it is 
out' of ignorance. The Lord open his eyes! But I 
rfhi a few minutes beyond the time of labour. Come, 
Thomas, my boy, let us begone, master \tiints to be 
at home. ^ 

Far. Farewell, Thomas. 

Tho. and Betty. The Lord bless you, master, 
for your kindness* 
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THE CHURCH DEFENDED AGAINST FALSE 
FRIENDS AND INTERNAL ENEMIES. 



THE REV. MR. DOLITTLE, PARMER LITTLEWORTH, AND 

HIS TAMILY. 

We left the Farmer much struck and affected by Tho- 
mas Newman's Conversation and Prayer. On the 
next Sunday afternoon, he and his daughter Nan- 
.cy attended at Brookfield Church, after he had 
been at Mapleton Church on the morning. He 
received the Word with solemn suiprise, and was 
soon .melted into, tears. Thomas immediately 
caught his Master's eye, and began to mingle the 
sympathetic tear y\ithhis. Mr. Lovegood's looks 
were dii'eetcd that way; and he was so over- 
powered at the scene, that for a m hile he could 
scarce contiijue his discourse. Mr. Lovegood's 
engaging and affectionate style of preaching had 
frequently a great effect on his auditory ; and re*, 
markablv so on the Sunday afternoon when the 
Farmer first attended. Nor was the conversation 
less.affecting between Thomas and his Master when 
the service was ended. He was at once disarmed 
of all his prejudices, and mingled ahxiost every 
word with a tear^ Miss Nancy's mind began also 
to open to receive the truth, if in a less rapid, 
yet not in a less gracious manner. 
When he arrived at his own house, Mrs. Littleworth 
, conceived he had heard some very bad news, and 
begged to know what it was. He said, it was very 
good news. The question was naturally asked, 



40- 

If he had heard any thing about Henry, their soii? 
The Farmer began' to explarin* the nature of tlie 
good news, or glad tidings of salvation, he had 
been hearing at Brookfield Church, mixing each 
word with a tear. The wife and daughters Nan- 
cy excepted, begao at once to suspect that his 
brains would be turned ; and that the peaceof the 
femily would be ruined by his new religion. 

No opposition, from that quartar howeyerj prevent- 
ed the Farmer and Miss Nancy from giving all pos- 
sible diligence to attend the means of grace. — ^ 
His visits to Thomas Newniain Were now'sdmost 
as constant as, each returning day ; who sooii in- 
troduced him into Mr. Lovegood^s comptoy. Mn 
vLovegood put into his hands severrf profitable 
books for his private instruction ; which he read 
with great attention and dJligenee, and through 
his now constant attendance, twice every Sabbath, 
and oftentimes on Mr. Lovegood's Week-day Lec- 
ture, he being a man of an intelligent mind, Aough 
but poorly educated, be^ri to grow in grace and 
divine knowledge very considerably. 

The family, however, were terribly perplexed" at the 
change : and, after they had said all in their pow- 
er ta dissuade him against his new notions in re- 
ligion, concluded, it might be the best plan to call 
in Mr. Dplittle to thdtr aid. Happily, however, 
for the Farmer, his mind began to be well-settled 
and grounded in the know'ledge of the go^l be- 
foi-e this visit took place. Mrs. Littleworth aftd 
Miss Polly, however, called at Mr. Dolittle's, oiie 
m2ffket-day,'and invited him to come and see ^vhat 
could be done. Soon afterwards he rode, one tf- 
ternoon, accordiftg to his promise, to the Fartner^si 
house; and the conversation, as it then took place, 
shall next be laid before the reader* 
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Mr. Dolittle. "t 71 rELL, Master Littleworth^ how 

^ V are you ? J was afraid you were 
ill of the gout, for I have not seen you at' church 
above these three months. 

Farmer. I am obliged to you. Sir, for your kiod 
enquiries ; but, I thank God, of late I have been bet- 
ter than usuaL 

DoUi. How is it then, &r, that yoib have been so 
remiss in your d\ity in not attending your church ? 

Far. Oh, ho. Sir ; I have not neglected church ; 
fcr I, and my daughter Nance, have lately been to 
hear Mr. Lovegood. 

DoUt. So I have heard, Sir ; and, in a little while 
longer, I should not wonder if he were to drive both 
of you mad, by his enthusigistic harangues. 
. Fqr. Why, Sir, did you ever hear him ? 

Ihlk. I hear him ! No, Sir ; nor sliall I ever dis- 
grace my character by attending such modem sedu- 
cers. 
. :. Far. Did you ever talk to him. Sir? 

Dolit. I talk to him ! no ; por w ill any other ra- 
tional clergyman hold conversation with such sort of 
-fellows. 

Far. * ' Do^s our law judge any man before it hears 
iiim?'' 

Dolit. O.Sir! this is bringing . matters to a fine 
pass ; you can tjuote scripture against your minister 
aiready. 

Far. Now, Mr. Dolittl^, it is not fit that either you 
or I should put ourselves out of temper wWIe we are 
talking about religion : but if you will be so kind as 
to come in and sit down, and drink a dish of tea, I 
.should be. glad to talk matters over with you j and, 
if I am ^vrong, the Lord direct you to set me right 1 

Dolit. No, Mr. Littleworth; while you, sis church- 
.warden,^ can. act as vou do, amj can set such aa ex- 

Vol. I. D 
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• ample as to leave your awn parish-church, and run 
rambling after such sort of teachers, I shall not think 
it proper to darken your doors^ any more. If you 
had gone to the meeting after old Dr. Dronish, it 
would not have been half so bad ; ibr, I am told, he 
preaches good, sober, moral sermons ; but to run 
rambling ^ter such wild enthusiasts, is too bad. 

Mrs. Littlewortk But, Sir, if you will not drink 
tea with my husband, yet, I hope, you wilU^top for 
my sake, and my daughters ; for his new notions in 
religion are as bad a grief to us^s they can be to you. 

Dolit Ah, Mrs. Littleworth, I pity you to my 
heart-*! It is amazing how much the peace and com- 
fort of people's fiunUies are broken up by these reli- 
gious disputes. 

Far. Well, Sir, if yoji won't accept the invitation 
from me, you ar^ quife as welcome to accept it from 
my wife and daughters i neither does religion, nor 
Mr. Lovegood, teach me to be rude or uncivil to my 
neighbours ; so that such disputes cannot be laid to 
the charge of religion, but on those who oppose it. 
I should be very glad if you would walk in and sit 
down, that we may talk matters over in a christian- 
like manner; and while I answer for myself, if I should 
in anywise speak wwnflnw^/y^ I'll beg your pardon. 

DoliU Well, Sir, this is fair. I am apt to be a little 
.hasty, I. confess ; but you must not impute this to the 
badness of my heart. 

Far, Why, Sir, to my humble xvay of thinking, aD 
that comes out of us, wluch is bad, comes fi-om some- 
thing that is bad within us. But pray, come in Sir? 
[calls his daurfrter Polly. J Wher^ is Sam ? Tell bim 
to take Mn Dolittle's horse, put him in the stable^ 
amd give him a lock of hay, anda good feed of com. 

[Mr, Dolitde comes in ; a fire is lighted in the beat 
parlour, and tea is brought in ; but no one appears 
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but Mrs. Littlewbrth and Miss Nancy to wait on the 
Rector.] 

« 

Far. Why, Nancy, where are your sisters ? 

Miss. Nancy. They are gone up stairs to dress. 

Far. To dress ! Why, were they not dressed be- 
fore Mr. Dolittle came ? Ncfw, all this tlicy got by 
going to that boarding-school. They can't make you 
a dish of tea without putting on some new-fashioned 
gown, or new-fangled cap, and some other nonsemes. 
I hoj^e, Sir, you will talk to them^for their pride ; I 
cannot see the sense of sucK ceremonies in our way 
of living. 

Dotit. Perhaps not, Sir, but young ladies will ha^^e 
their foibles. [Their appearance in a gaudy, taudry 
di'ess, prevents any farther conversation on that sub- 
ject.] 

' Dolit. continues. Now, Sir, I am ready to hear what 
has made you change your religion, and why you 
have left your-jmrish-church. 

Far. Well, Sir, as near as I can, I'll tell you all 
about it. When my father sent me a courting to my 

1' )resent wife (Farmer Greedy's daughter) after we 
lad made a match of it, we put our fortunes together, 
and I bbught the lease of my farm of the late Lord 
Rakish, who was as witd a blade as the present Lord 
that now is ; and as hev/anted money, they say* his 
steward received a sly sunt of my wife's father, that 
we might have a better bargain ; but of this I have 
no certain knowledge. 

Dolit. I doubt, there are too many of these sly bar- 
gains made; but what has this to do with your cliange 
in religion ? 

Far. Why, having got such a good bargain, no 
M^orld for me like the present ; my heart was set 
upon it. 1 could be up early and late, ab9ut from fair 
to fcur, that 1 might buy and sell, and get gain; aitd 
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this I foolishly called the main chance : but as for my 
Bible and prayer, ajid the concerns of my precious 
soul, I had no more regai'd to these things than a beast. 

Dolit And pray, M^here was the sin of this? Should 
not every joung man mind what he is at when he 
takes a large concern ? But if you did not do your 
duty in saying your prayers^ and attending your 
church, that was your own fault. 

Far. Yes, Sir ; these things, as they res|>ect my 
w^oHdly concerns^ '• I should have done, and not left 
the other undone." But that w^as not my case, for I 
was as wicked as r 

Dolit. Hold, Mr. Littleworth; for it has been told 
me, that when tlie Bishop came about to confirm in 
those days, no young man appeared so decent, and so 
devout, as you then were ; and that, for some time 
afterwards you attended church and sacrament very 
regularly ; and if, since then, you have been a little- 
remiss in your duty, yet it is to be hoped you will 
remember in due time, properly to return to it, and 
that you will die a good man; and it cannot be ex- 
pected that people should be so strict in religion while 
thev have to rise m the world. 

Far. Ah ! I well remember, when the old Bishop 
came round our parts in those days, how Mr. Blind- 
man, in whose parish I then lived, told us, that our 
Godfathers and Godmothers were to answer for w hat 
we had done before; buttliat, after we were confirm- 
ed, w^e were all to stand upon our own bottom : and 
this fi-ightened me desperate for a while ; and away I 
went and bought myself the Whole Duty of Man,- 
Nelson's Fast and Festivals, the Ne\y 'Week's Pre- 
paration, and Taylor's Holy Living and Dying; and 
foi" about two moiiths, in my way, I kept to my re- 
ligion very strict ; till just about that time the old 
Lord Rakish would hiwt a inerry-making^ because 
his son came of age : and many a resolution I made 
that I would not go after such nonsenses; but when I 
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was told that yoimg Parson Purblind, Mr. Blind- 
man's curate, was riding by with some other young 
sparks of the day, M ho were going there, I thought, 
for sure, parsons must know better than I, "and that 
there could be no^reat harm if I went too. So, be- 
cause I would not make myself particular, away I 
went, and there I got deadly drunk ; and as I came 
home, I fell off my horse. (Lord iiave mercy on me, 
had I died in tliat state !) But, after that, I was 
ashamed to think of my religion ; and as to my books 
of devotion, I soon laid them all aside ; and to this 
day they are quite as fresh as though they were just 
bought out of the bookseller's shop : and there was 
an cad to all. my religion tiH I heard Mr. Lpvegood. 

Dolit. Well, but Mr. Littlcwofth, as you have got 
these good books still by you, Why can't youm mo- 
deratioTU, again take to religion, and do your duty, 
ivithoilt taking up this new way ? 

J^ar. Why, Sir, to speak the truth, I have not till 
(if late discovered that the heart, the seat of all my 
actions, is *' deceitftil above all things, and desj^erate- 
ly wicked;" and that till God sets that right, nothing 
can or will be right This has been the cause why 
this world, which I muSt now soon leave, was all my 
d'jiight, while my heart neither knefw God, nor de* 
sired to know him. Sir, I am ashamed to say what a 
wicked, worldly, negligent sinner I have been all the 
days of my life ! [Farmer weeps.} 

Mri. Lit: Now, only $e6, Sir, how. mopisli and 
melancholy these new notioiis in religion have made 
my husband! lam afraid, at times, he'll lose his 
senses! - ; . • 

Dplit. Indeed, Mrs. Llttlewohh, I am very sorry 
for your husband ; he is a good-heartedman at bottom. 
Do vou never try to divert him ? 

Miss Polly. Divert him. Sir ! Why ,^yhen tny tihcle 
and atnit, and two of oiu- cousihs, cume to see us' the 
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other day, (we always used to. have a littic harmless.- 
mirth) only, because my mother, and Patty, aiui 
I proposed to have a game or two of cards, away my 
fathei:; ay«d sister Nancy ran out of the house, as 
though it had been on fire ; and down • they went to 
Mr. Lovegood's and said prayers ! 

Far, Kow do, Sir, hear me patiently. Thus have 
I lived, '\without God in the world," neglectful of 
my precious soul, and forgetful of Christ, my only 
Saviour, till I am turned oi sixty. J am ashamed to 
say what a sinner I have been, and how unfit I am to 
die! ' • 

Dolit. Well, but Mr. Littleworth, why should you 
run from one extreme to. another? you know the^ 
old proverb, " Extremes are dangerous ;" ^nd there 
i3 moderation in all things : and, you know I have a 
-sermon on that text, — " Let your moderation be 
known unto all men.' ^ 

Far. Why, Sir, you haVe been our justice these 
eleven years ; and when bad people are brought be- . 
fore you, I am sure you do much better in your of- 
fice than to preach up to them such sort of modera- 
tion. You never tell thieves that they should be: 
^ moderately honest; or drunkards (and the Lbrd knows 
we have enough of them) that they should be /wo- 
derately sober ; or the many bad people that throw 
themselves upon our parish, for the support of their - 
base-born children, that they should be moderately 
chaste ; and no such words did I ever hear from your 
pulpit, as that men should be mofiferc^e'/y mara/. Now, . 
if this is not to be allowed in morality, how are we to . 
make it out in religion, when we are conimanded to 
** Igve the Lord with all our heart, mind, soul, and / 
strength?" Does it mean, that we are to have a' mo-, 
derateAov^ to God? and when we are enjoined to love \ 
our neighbour as ourselves, does it mean a modemie ) 
Jove to mankind? And pr^y Sir, should I repent.. 
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moderateltf^ pray moderately^ and have a moderate 
,tnrsthi God? If so, I really cannot understand life 
Scriptures, whidh say, that lam to " give all dili- 
gence to make my calling and election sure;" that 
religion ** is the one thing needful," for which I am 
to " forsake all that I have, that I may be Christ's 
disciple;" and that I must strive (or, as Mr. Love- 
good says, it means agonize J to enter in at the strait 

gat^. ,^ 

Dalit. You need not be so critic^J, Sir ; I only 
mean, you shall not be so over- zealous in religion. 

Far. Why, Iconfess, as I have lately taken to read 
my Bible, T think it is there said, ** It is good to be, 
zealously affected in a good thing." 

Dolit. Now this is too bad, Mr, Littleworth. Don't 
you think I know the Bible as well as you? Ring the 
bell. Miss Polly. I shan't stop here any longer to be 
told my duty, when I have been so long minister of 
this parish. 

Far* Why, Sir, I did not know that I was telling 
you your duty : I only meant to observe, that I could 
not understand what you meant about moderation in 
religion; btit if I pressed the point too fer, I beg your 
pardcm for it. • ■ -^ ' 

Dalit. Well, Sir, I have before said, I'll keep my 
• temper if I can ; but this cannot be done, unless you 
keep up proper manners while you chuse to talk to 
me about your new religion. 

Far. Well, Sir, as to my new religion, as^you call 
it, I do really confess, since 1 have heaid Mr* Love- 
^ood, my thoughts about these matters are wonder* 
fully altered ; and I will tell you in the most man- 
ner ly fashion in my power, how it came about. You 
know, I h^ve an honest fellow works with me, Tho- 
mas Newman ; and it is to admiration what a sober, 
orderly, decent, christian-like man he is ! and his 
wife is the nicest, tidiest woman I ever met with in 
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ni days : find at different times, . when I 
lim, I ^:^'i'''i '\)M l\v h.A not oniv religion 



nil my fjoni 
talked to him. 

in his practice, but hA\-^:l'iU'i'rn/)isJl':f^rr'*seric/s. How. 
I wasashamed of m\ lynxy^^ixurc v^iitu i ij».arrr him 
talk ! But this made mc dtt* rmiiie to go -^ ^ rcc r 'v\ liut 
*3rt of a parson he so much admit etl ; for I remem- 
ber tlie time when he v/iit. v/ild enough. 
. Do/it. Truly, Mr. Littlevvorth, ii is a fine compli- 
ment to me, that you should go to one or }Our d.;y- 
labourerfe to be inhtrucled in religion. 

Far. Why, Sir, if 1 may be so bold as to say, that 
though learning is a good thing, yet it does not al- 
ways make a good man ; and that -a poor man may 
have the grace of God in his heart, without h-aving 
itmch learning in Ms head. And did not ,our Lord 
mean something of the same kind, when he said, " I 
thank thee, C Father, Lord of he;aven and earth, 
that thou hoist hid these things^ from the w ise and 
prudent, and revealed them u^ito babes !!' 

Dolk. Aiid so ail the time and money ihat wehdve 
been spending at the univtrsitj', has been of no sort of 
service ; and every igniorant enthusiast that |>retend3 
te inspii'atidn, is fo teil usthe meaning of the Bible. 

jFan 'Las ! Sir, did I speak against human fearn- 
ing? It ^is^ well known th^ Mr.. Lovegood is'^one of 
the learnede^t men. for twenty miles round ; though I 
have hearrd^iim, say,. That hutnaii learnings, to. a man 
spiritually blind, does no taott good thaa a lighted 
candle d^jes to a man that is naturally blind : and, I 
diire say, Sir, when you read the Homilits, yoti re- 
member these vw>rds, '* Man's hum^ n and worldly 
wisdom or sense, is not needful to the understanding 
of the scriptures, but the iitvELATiON of the 

HoLyGnoST,W.HiCHII^SPlkETHTHJETIlU£MEAW- 
I<NG INTO THEM.THAT WITH HIJMILITY AND DILI- 
GENCE DO SEARCH THEREFOil*."-7^/Vnd tflw Lord 

'" * • Homily; onTcadingi the Scriptures. ... 
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grant that I may have a little of that blessed iiispira- 
tion ! for I am sure we need it. 

Dolit. Now, lam sure, Mr. Littleworth, you must 
have misitJpresented their words; I never can believe 
that they wrote so enthusiastically as all that. 

Fai\ No indeed, Sir; they are just as fresh, and 
as pat in my memory, as though I had read them but 
yesterday. But so it was. Sir, that Thomas's good 
life and talk made me determine-to go and hear Mr. 
Lovegood ; and my daughter Nance went with me ; 
and when I came to the church, I prayed to the Lord, 
that as he had made Thomas so good a man, so I 
might be made a better man ; for lam sure there was 
room for me to mend : and a fine sermon he niade 
(all offhand) from those wwds, " You cannot serve 
God and Mammon." 

DoliU And pray. Sir, why could not my sermons, 
as well as his, have made you a better man ? I know 
that such extemporaneous effusions please ignorant 
and vulgar minds, that are fond of gaping after no- 
velty ; but I am not ashamed of the sound and sober 
sermons I have been preaching among you, ever since 
I have been your rector. 

Far. Why, Sir, did I find feult with you, or any 
one else ? I was only about to teH you how I was struck 
with Mr. Lovegood's sermon ; for I certainly thought 
he made it all for jne : and i actually asked Thomas 
if he had not been telling him about me. But he 
declared he could not have been so bold to his minis- 
ter against his master ; and then he said to me, that 
Mr. Lovegood could tell any one's heart from the 
knowledge he had of his own, and the word of 
God. 

Dolit. Why, then, I suppose when all other trades 
fail, he'll turn Jortune'te/ler ? 

Far. I cannot say as to that Sir, though, I am 
sure, he told my fortune plain enough that day ; for 
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I thought he turned me inside out, while he shewed 
me what a fallen worldly-minded creature I was. 

Dolit. Yes; and all these preachers jun on just in 
the siune way. If any of us step a little as.' > , we are 
to hear of nothing but liell and damnation ; and for 
every ijinocent infirmity, man is to. be pamted out as 
black as the Devil* , 

Far. Why, Sir, to my way of thinking, both the 
Bible, and CommoDJ^rayer-Book,- and the Articles 
of Religion, just say the same ; and they say, ail you 
clergy subscribe to them a many times over before 
you come to your livings. 

Mrs. Lit* YgSj Sir, and my husband has brought 
hon;'^ such a heap of books and prayers from his 
new parson about the articles atid homicles^ I tliink 
he calls them\ and Common Praver-Book ! Then he 
tells us, that his is the old religion of the church ; 
and he wants to read all these books over to us. He* 
has got a book of prayers made by an old Bishop f^, 
that he says, was of his -way of tfiinking : and now 
wants us to kneel down, to say prayers to us, before 
we go to bed. But how can we have time for all 
these devotions in our way of living ? 

Dolit Why, you are very right there, Mrs. Littie- 
wortli. If you do your duty well on a Sunday, and 
have a family pn^yer on a Sunday evening ; and say 
some good rational prayers to yourselves before you 
go to bed on a weejk-day , God Almighty, who is very 
merciful, and forbids ua to be righteous overmuch, 
cannot expect more from you, in your line of life. 

Miss Polly. There, Father ! I hope you will be 
guided by what Mr. Dolittle says, and not be led so 
much. by your homicles and new religion. 

Dolit. Why, Mr. Littleworth, you know I spent 
many years at Oxford ; and there IHI assure you, I 

* Bishop HalVg Manual.; 



was not inattentive to the study of divinity under Dr. 
Blunderbuss, a man of approved religion in those 
days (though since then I have heard of a Mr. Bright- 
man, and some others, who have adopted your no- 
tions of religion:) yet it was not oiily his opinion, 
but tliat of many other learned and orthodox cfivines, 
that though our reformers were well-meaning jnen, 
yet they were not over-wise in religion : and that 
■' though religion, in the opinion of some, is now less 
practised, yet it is more improved ; for w^e live in a 
verj^ learned day. And our olergj^ now-a-days don't 
confine themselves to a few abstruse notions of those 
old divines, but make their sermons out of a variety 
of the most excellent moral writings that ever were 
composed, from among those we call heathens, but 
who had a deal of the light of nature, and knew 
much about natural religion ; and they make the 
Bible much more intelligible. Master Liltleworth, 
if I may give my advice, I would not wish you to be 
over-nice, nor over- wise in your religion. Do your 
duty as well as you can ; and if you fail, trust in the 
Almighty's mercies. The rational clergy, in our 
day, know very well that there is a new sect, who 
puzzle people's minds about the terms original sin j 
the atonement ^^ regeneration^ imputed righteousness^ 
and I know not what notions besides, which I am 
sure yob need not mind, provided you do your duty 
.without affecting to be more righteous thjin your 
nei^bours. However Mr. Lovegood may pretend 
to be wiser than the rest of us, yet, if you will take 
our advice, according to the Scriptures, and " do 
justice, love mercy, and walk humbly w hh your 
God," I am sure you ne^d not fear. To be sure, 
Sir, you likve not forgot my sermon on that text, 
which I have never £dled preaching to you, year by 
year, ever since I was inducted into the living. 

Far. Ah ! but, Sir, that very text cuts me quite 
^p ; for first, 1 confess the many tricte and fibs I 
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havte been guilty of at market ; sa that I have not 
done justly : and I have been as bad at mercy, for I 
always loved myself better than my poor neigh- 
bours: and then, with regard to walking humbly 
with my God, never did any man strut about at mar- 
ket like a braggadocia more than I have done : and 
as to humbling myself before Gpd in prayer, or by 
repentance, I was as ignorant of these things as I am 
of the learning of an Oxford schollard As for 
our articles, homilies, and prayer-book, let folks be 
ever so wise and learned now-a-days, they seem to 
me to have been made by men wonderfully know- 
ing in the Scriptures : for they not only explain to 
us what hearts we have by nature ; but how mer- 
cifully we poor sinners are to be saved, through 
Jesus Christ our only Redeemer. And it is all laid 
out to admiration in a little book, ^ven me by, Mr. 
Lovegood, called *' The Good. Old Way;" and 
it was there that I think I see my picture just as it 
is in the 9th article, on the Fall of Man ; where it is 
said, in a wonderful wise way, that "Every man, of 
his own nature, is inclined to evil ; and that every 
person bom into this world, deserves God's wrath 
and damnation." 

Mrs. Lit. There, Sir ; this is the way my husband 
would be talking, morning, . noon, and night, if we 
chose to hear him, in his uncharitable way, about all 
of us deserving God's Wrath and damnation. 

Dolit. But, Mr. Littleworth, if we are not quite so 
good as we should be in our present lapsed state, we 
may all make ourselves better, if we please. 

Far. Why, Sir, it appem*s to me that " vatnchuse 
darkness rather than light, because their deeds are 
evil ;" and diat no bad man can have a good choice, 
or will, till God changes the heart : and though I 
cannot say any tiling as to the learning of the old 
men that made our 'church-books, yet to me it ap- 
pears sure and certain, as they s?^ in tlie next ar- 
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ticle. That the condition of man, after the fell of 
Adam, is such, that he cannot turn and prepare him- 
selfiby his own natural strength and good works, to 
faith and calling upon God; wherefore, we have no 
power to do good works pleasant and acceptable to 
God, " without the grace of God, by Christ, pre- 
venting us, that we may have a good- will, and work- 
ing with us when we have tliat good- will" And 
though, I confers, I have riot minded the prayers so 
much as I should have done, yet I remember having 
heard you say from the desk, ** Almighty God, who 
seeth we have no power of ourselves to help ourselves ; 
and that, through the weakness of our mortal na- 
tures, we can do tto good Miw^ without God; and 
the frailty of man without God, cannot but Jail.^^ 
And I remember, when my school-mistress taught 
me the catechism, she used to say to me, " My 
good childTcnow this, that thou art not able to do 
Siese things of thyself, nor to walk in the command- 
ments of God, and serve him, without his special 
grace.^'^ 

Dolit. Why, if you take all these words in such a 
strict sense, you will make us out to be mere ma- 
chines ! and then it is no matter what we do, for I 
am sfcre there can be no merit in our goodness. 

Far. Ah ! why Sir, how can there be any merit 
in such poor services as ours ? I can't help thinking 
with our old folk in the article of the justification of 
mai>, that " We are accounted righteous before God 
only for the merit of our Lord atnd Saviour Jesus 
Christ by faith^ and not for our own works or deserv^ 
ings; wherefore, that we are justified fi^yS^zV// only, 
i^ a most wholesome dwtrine, and veiy full of com- 
fort; ' ' And then they tell us the same in the homily 
** of the salvation of mankind by only Christ our 
Saviour^^^ in which the doctrine is more largely ex- 
pressed : and tiiere they give a deadly stroke at our 

Vol. I, E 
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pride in that they say ; ** Because all men be sin- 
ners agmnst God, and breakers of his law, therefore 
can no matij by his own acts^ worksy or deeds, seem they 
never so good, be justified and made righteous before 
God; but every man of necessity is constrained to 
seek for another right eousnessfor justification: our jus- 
tification doth Qxm\^ freely of the mere mercy of God, 
so^ that Christ is now the righteousness of all them that 
truly do believe in him, for he paid the ransom by his 
death, he for them fulfilled the law in his life,^^ And 
then. Sir, we may say with a good conscience, " O 
Lord, whoseest we put not our trust in any thing 
that we d6y And when I went about two Sundays 
ago to the holy sacrament, at Mr. Lqvegood's 
church, and (to my shame be it spoken,) old as I am, 
to the sacrament I never went before, excepting 
twice after I was confirmed ; and then we prayed, 
that' God would not ^ weigh our merits, but par- 
don our offences;" and here, — [Mr. Dolittle in- 
terrupts.] 

Dolit. Stop, Mr. Littlcworth, before you tell us any 
more of the prayers, I must tell you, that Mr. Love- 
good is liable to a severe ecclesiastical jcensure for ad- 
ministering the sacrament to one of my parishioners. 
And — [Farmer interrupts.] 

Far. But as old master Goodenough has left Mr. 
liOvegood's parish to come to your sacrament, I dare 
say you'll forgive him ; and I am sure he'Uforg^veyou. 

miss I^y. But, Sir, my father talks so fiivolous 
txid,^tkusiastically about inspiration, and says, that the 
Bishops, and ah the clerg}^, have declared, that they 
Were * inwardly moved by the Hdy Ghost,'' before 
they went into orders; and I have heard you preach 
agamst such Hhusiasts again and agai^i^. 

* Mus VtXtf brought tiome with h^ several other haid ^Ofds &oin 
the boaxdii^ school, that' she never aftcrwwdft Juew how to digest, or 
to 
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Far. Ah, Polly, you should not talk so pert to your 
father ! When 1 could bluster about the house as 
once I did, you did not behav^e so unmannerly. [To 
Mr. Dblittle.] But you know. Sir, how very often 
we pray for the Spirit of God in the prayer-book^ 
that " God would grant us his Holy Spirit ;'' that he 
would ** cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the 
inspiration of his Holy Spirit.*' We pray for his 
Majesty, that he may be ^' replenished with the 
grace of the Holy Spirit;'* and that all the bishops 
and clergy may have the healtliful Spirit of God's 
grace." And at Christmas time, we pray, " that we 
being regenerate and bom again, and made God's 
children by adoption and grace, may be daily re- 
newed by his Holy Spirit :" and in another collect, 
that " God would sead to us his Holy Ghost to com- 
fort us;" and then in the article of our predestina- 
tion and election, it is said, that " all the elect Jhelin 
themselves the workings of the Spirit of Christ. " And 
in the Cathechism, that God '* sanctifies us, and all 
the elect people of God." And in twenty more 
places besides, have we the same sort of words and 
doctrine. And to me, it seems, it would be even fool- 
ish to i>ray at all, unless we thought that God would 
inspire into our hearts the good we pray fot. 

Dolit. Well, master Littleworth, if you have done 
preaching to me, it is high time that \ should begin 
preaching to you. I have already observed, that our 
reformers were good men, but i-.ot over- wise ; and 
that they may have expressed themselves unguard- 
edly ; therefore many of- our divines of the present 
day, and I'll assure you most of them are bishops 
or deans, or other great dignitaries, have been at a 
deal of pains to put a proper explanation on their 
woi'ds; and though, I confess, they have hardly as 
yet settled the matter among themselves, yet it seenis 
to amount to tliis. Some of them think, that our 
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Reformers had a double meaning in all they said, and 
that they speak both ways, for and against the same 
doctrine, at the same time. Others are of opinion, 
thai they had^but one meaning, which is to be under- 
stood J^/^^ the contrary to what they say. They whoare 
for the double meantjig suppose, that while some are at 
liberty to take them m 07ie sense^ yet others are at li- 
bert} also to take them in the opposite sense; and 
though, tp the ignorant and the unlearned, this 
may :jppear a flat contradiction and nonsense, yet 
many learned divines have written very ably on this 
side of the question ; though I confess, in my opinion, 
it gives too much latitude to those modem preach- 
ers that you are now so fond of, to preach up their 
notions ; and very specious things to be sure, they 
have to say, if we let this interpretation pass. I am 
rather, therefore, of the opinion of those divines who 
have proved that our reformers, when they said one 
thing meant another. And if you please, Sir, I'U ex- 
plain myself on this subject. 

Far. 'Las, Sir, you quite stagger me ! I don't know 
whether I stand upon my head or my heels. 

Dolit. Don't say so. Sir, for Pll assure you we are 
serious, and we can prove all this to be very true 
from the logic some of us brought from Oxford, and 
others of us from Cambridge. And thus, when we 
read in the article about origifial, or birth-sin, " That 
it is the fault and corruption of tlie nature of ever}'-^ 
man that naturally is engendered of* the oflfspring of 
Adam, whereby man is veryfar'^ gone from original 
righteousness;'' it is evidently to be mr.d^ out by 
the rule of reverse; therefore, according to the opi- 
nion of our modern diA mes, there is a deal of original 
inherent rectitude in man, if he would but ejnploy 
his reason, and his conscience, to bring it fqit^ 

• In the original Latin, Qiiam longissime, iw^or a* />{M*/i/^. 






Far. Though I dare not contradict the learned, yet 
I am sure my hardened conscience and piy blinded 
reason never did me any good. 

Dolit. You should not kive interrupted me, Sir, till 
I had finished what I had to say ; for I must remind 
you of what you said about the necessity of " special 
grace ; * ' that we have ' * no power of ourselves, to helj; 
ourselves,'' and therefore ^* of ourselves we cannot 
but fell ;" that " we have no power to do works plea- 
sant and acceptable to Goid without the grace of God 
by Christ preventing us : *' now for want of oi/r logic ^ it 
cannot be expected you can comprehend that these 
expressions are to be understood by the same rule of 
reverse ; and that now their proper meaning is, that 
there is a deal of power left in us, though in our lapsed 
state ; and that nothing is wanting, but for God to 
second our good endeavours ; and that, through our 
own proper resolutions and endeavours, if duly at- 
tended to, we shall obtain the favour of the Al- 
mi^ty. 

Far. Why, then, Sir, when I tell Sam, that he is 
to fetch the black horse out of the stable, he must un- 
• derstand he is to bring me the grey mare. Why, I 
am all in amazement at this new sort of taming. . 

Mrs. Little, Nancy, my dear, hand that fresh toast 

flo Mr. Dolittle. [To Mr. Dolitde. ] Perhaps, Sir, 

. you would like a bit more with your last dish. [Miss 

Nancy directly takes it into the kitchen, and comes 

back without it.] ' t 

Mrs. IJttle. Why Nancy, child, what have you 
done with the toast ? 

Nancy. As you bade me, mother. 

Mrs. Little. Why, 1 told you to hand it to Mr. - ; 
DolitUe. . 

. Nancy. O yes, mother ; but then bv this new ride- 
' ofreverscy I thought I was to take it away, and lock ; 
- it'up in the pantry.. • 
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X)oliL O, but we are not to adopt this rule of re- 
verse in things temporal, but only in things spiritual. 
It is upon this principle that our divines have it in 
their power farther to prove, in the .justification of 
man by Jaith alone ^ that it means hy faith and good 
tvorks together; nor should you pretend to he so wise 
about the matter, but humbly to leave it to your cler- 
gy, and believe, as they direct you ; for it should 
seem very strange, that after these abstruse divines 
have puzzled even the most learned among us about 
** works done before justification, and works done 
after justification," that you should be able to under- 
stand their meaning. . 

Far. Why then. Sir, when I say I shall go alone 
to Mapleton market next Thursday, you are to un- 
derstand that I mean to take fny wife and daughter 
Polly with me. Is this the way in which 1 am to chi^ 
this new 'Jashioned logic? 

Dolit. I am sorry for you, Mr, Little worth : if you 
can't understand, yet at least you should submii to- 
the learning of our university divines. I fi?ar you.* 
wiB never be reclaimed, - for you mentioned jb^Oj : 
among other subjects, the article upon our4>redefiti*- 
nation and' election. Now aU our learned divines - - 
can prove that article also is to jbe understood in a.; 
sense which is direcdy contrary to its plain meajoing;'; . 
and that, when it is said, " The godly constdemtion 
©four, predestination in Christ is full of swe^, pka* 
sant, and Unspeakable comfort to godly persons, aoid 
such as fell in themselves the workings of the Spirit 
of Christ ;" it means, that it was a very ungodly doc- 
trine, and calculated to encourage the mo^ licen- 
tious conduct : that the words ** sweet, pleasant, and /• 
unspeakable comfort," nowm&asi every thing fhstf js : 
8i)ominabIy detestabte and odious, and only held forth . 
by a modem'sect, now sunk into general execration. . 
In sh(»t, that the predestinationofysome, means an uxu- 
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vei^al chance given to alL And further still, when it 
is said, *' that the elect of God feel in themselves the 
u^rkings of the Spirit of Christ,*' we are to under- 
stand, that there are no such feelings or influences ; 
dr that, if there are, according to an expressicm that 
vf^ iffe very fond of using, they must be secret and 
'imperceptible feelings. 

Far. 'Las, Sir, where am I ? secret and impercep- 
tiWe feelings '.—[Farmer to his wdfe.] Why, dame, 
when our son Hiirry would be so wild, and when he 
went to sea, and you and I used to sob and cry toge- 
ther night after night, ours was not imperceptible 
grief. lTo Mr. Dolittle.} And when we repent of 
mny for I am sure we have enough of it, are we to 
have imperceptible repentance; and when we tell God 
our w^ants in prayer, are those to be imperceptible 
wants ? Are we to have imperceptible love to God ? 
and imperceptible &ith in Christ ? I should wish to 
bjve something better than an imperceptible rtW^on^ 
otiherivise I should fear I shall teve nothing better 
than an imperceptible heaven. Really, Sir, I am in 
such amaze by these new notions, that I know not 
'ivhoTC I am. But ^& yousay, I am to understand all 
our (di folk by the rule of reverse, perhaps I am to 
imdersl^nd you by the same rule, and that will turn 
:aU matters right round. 

. Dolit, Master Littleworth, it is very cruel and un- 
just ia you td^banter us by such language ; you know 
how many people there are against our religion al- 
Tiesdy : First, Di«aenters of every party are saying 
tibnt we subscribe a ©reed for the s^e of ouor livings, 
which we iie^r examined or belieifed. But wtio 
would mind what these Schismatics have to say 
against us ? for all the infidels say just the same ; and 
as for the hew sect that you have lately taken to fol- 
low, they are worse than any of them. 

Far. Well, then, Sir, I must honestly confess^ 



60 

whatsoever your accusers may be, I wonder that so 
many of you gentlemen should again and again sub- 
scribe to all these things^ as though you had a right 
to understand them in a sense just opposite to tl^r 
real sense, and thus mak^ nonsense' of Ae whole of it; 
while you subscribe them as being " articles agreed 
upon by the archbishops and bishops, and ail the 
clergy,'' for " avoiding diversity of opinions,*' and 
* ' for the establishment of consent touching religion ; V 
and which you say are to be taken in the literal and 
grammatical sense. Aye, Sir, and run down those 
ministers whose hands and hearts go together, and 
-who will have nothing to do with those double mean- 
uigs, and double dealings so contrary to all thecom- 
mon-sense meaning of words, as that all we, farmer- 
like countryfied folk, cannot but see how litlle agree- 
ment there is between hands and hearts in all these 
subscriptions. Lord help us ! is this the simplicity 
and godly sincerity of the upright christian ? 

Dolit, O Sir, you seem to be struck with the spi- 
rit of devotion ; • you'lL go to prayer with us next 

Far, O no. Sir ! I would rather leave that with 

you. Nancy, my child^ reach Mr. Dolitde the 

" Bible ; it will be more profitable to us all, if he reads 

a chapter, and expounds it, and goes to prayer with 

us, and that is the way Mr. Lovegood does when he 

- goes a visiting. 

Dolit. I have been now rector of this parishiabove 

these nineteen years, and I never was addressed 

; about going to prayer in such a manner before. Sir, 

.. this rude treatment compels me to leave your house 

^ immediately^^— Mrs. Littl^worth, I \^ish you a good 

night. — Young ladies, your humble servant. 
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DIALOGUE V. 



Between JFarmer hiTTtEwo^TH, Mr. Brisk (Jlfr. 
Dolittle's Curate), Mr, Smirkiv g {Assistant 
to I>r. Dronish), and the Farmer^ s Family. 



ON THE EVIL NATURE AND EFFECTS OF STAGE PLATS. 

Sam^ the Farmer^ s Footboy comes Home from Maple- 
ton, in the evenings afier an Affray at a Public House. 

Miss Nancy. IC^ ATHER, here is Sam come home 

-T from Mapleton with such a bruised 
face, bloody handkerchief, and his livery all over 
dirt. He appears to be half drunk : and the lantern 
is braken^all to bits ! 

Farmer. What can 'he have been at? Why don't 
he come in ? 

Miss JSF. He is only stopping io scrape off some of 
the dirt, an?l to wash himself in the back kitchen. 
[Sam comes in.] 

Far. Why, Sam, in the name of yironder where 
harve you been, to come home in this condition ? 

Sam. O master ! if you will forgive me, I'll tell 
you all about it. 

jPar. Fwgive you ! why, what have you been do- 
ing? Tell the truth first, and after that PU tell you 
whedier I shall forgive you. 

Sflm. Why, master, when my y|ping Mistresses 
were at Mr. Lightman's the lawyer's, at tea, in came 
Mr. Brisk and Mr. Smirking, and made an agree- 
ment that they should all go to the play. 

Far. Aye ; I thought by their whisperings and 
dressings that they had some such project in their 
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heads. But how came you in such a pickle, young 
mail? 

Sam, Sir, my young Mistresses gave me sixpence 
to go to the Nag's Head, that I might not stand out 
in the cold, while they were all at the play ; and 
there Squire Bluster^s footman, and Lord Rakish's 
gentleman^ did nothing hnijeer my young mistresses, 
by asking, which- they understood best, dancing or 
making butter and clieese ? And tlien they sueer'd 
and jeer'd at their dress. 

Far. Why did you not let them sneer and jeer on, 
£ffid go away about your business ? 

Sam. Why, I thought I must stop and spend my 
sixpence. And then they began their romance on 
roe, and asked how many more of the plow boys the 
£trmer had put in livery ? And I said to them, as 
hoWy they migh^ have been plow-boys once, as well 
as I. Then ^ey sM^ore desperate oaths at me, and 
would make me drink* and said, I should run the 
gauntlet ; then they knocked me down ; and as soon 
as I could, I ran away as fast as I was able ; but tliey 
followed me into the street, and would bring me 
back again, but I would not come, so they rolled 
me in the dirt, and beat me sadly ; and the whole 
street was in an uproar ; and the laiitem was broke 
all to smash. 

Far. Oh, Nancy, my child ; what a mercy from 
God it is, that we are not in "the broad way that 
leadeth unto destruction," and that we have now the 
Bible before us ! 

Miss Nancy. A mercy indeed, father ! for, till we 
went to hear ■b. Lovegood, we were all alike. The 
Lord be praisea for his grace ! 

- [After some other conversation, in come the tv»o 
ministers and tlie two daughters.] 

Brisk. Well, Sir, we have brought home yigti^ 
daughters quite safe and sound ; tho* I am afiaid it is 
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a little later tlian your usual time for supper and 
bed. 

Far. Oh, no Sir ; for sometimes I come home al- 
most as late as this, when I come from the lecture at 
Mr. Lovegood's church. And for sure, my daiigh- 
tera can have been in no bad ways when they have 
been with men of your cloth ; tho' Sam has told me 
a strange story. 

Brisk. Why, I confess, Mr. Little worth, it was 
I that persuaded your daughters to go to the pb}-. 
I am sure it is a very innocent and rational amuse- 
ment. 

Far. I can't thank you for that, Sir ; for while you 
was at the playhouse, Sam, and ever so many other 
servants w ere at the alehouse ; and he is come home 
in a fine trim. 

Miss Polly. But, father, may'nt the gentlemen 
havje a bit of supper for their kindness in bringing 
us home ? _ 

Far. Aye, aye, child, I have no objection against 
that. — Dame, see what there is in the pantiy. Nan- 
cy, help your mother to bring it out. 
[It is done accordingly. J 

Far,. Will one of you gentlemen ask a blessing, 
[Mf. Brisk says a careless grace. ] 

Far. And pray, gentlemen, did you ask a blessing 
before you went to the play, and took my daughters ' 
with you ; and can you return thanks to God now 
you are come away ; for " m every thing we should 
give thanks. "' 

Smirking. Why, Sir, how came that thought into 
your head ? ^ 

Far. I had it from the Bible. Anchor sure; you 
gentlemen, can't be so ignorant of that book, & not 
to know, that you ministers are directed to '* give 
yourseli^ continually unto prayer." And that ail of 
us shouM " pray always^ w^ith all ^ayer and suppli- 
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cation in the Spirit;'' that we should " continuein- 
fitant in prayer;" yea, that we should " pray with- 
out ceasing.'* 

Smir. But, Sir, if you take these texts in so strict 
a sense, how is the business ofthe world to be carried 
on? 

Fan Why, the sense in which I take these words 
is, that we should live in such a holy habit and 
frame of mind, as to be at all times in a fit jstate for 

f)rayer ; and that we can be looking up to 'God in 
requent prayer while we are at our daily labour. 
And 'I am sure, when this is the case, the world 
will go on a thousand times better than it does at 
present 

Brisk. Well Sir, such a frame of mind is not anus$, 
especially at the latter end of our lives. 

Far. However you, gentlemen, would advise us 
to piit off these things till the latter end of our lives, 
while God*s word directs us to " be always ready;" 
yet you ministers are instructed to give " yourselves 
wholly to these things, that your profiting may ap- 
pear unto all men." Now, pray Sir, if any of the 
people had been taken for death, and had sent for 
you to pray with them, and to administer the toly 
sacrament to them, how would you have felt in your 
devotions, after having heard so much o^ tlie pro- 
fane stuff and nonsense they talk over at thesp plays ? 
What sort of prayers would yours have been ? Could 
you have drawn ** near with a true heart in full as- 
surance of faith," before a holy God ? 

Smir. I must leave you Mr. Brisk, to answer Aat 
question ; fcMLbeing co-pastor with Dr. Dronjsh, a- 
mong the ramnal Dissenters ^ we are not in the habit 
of b&ig called upon on these occasions ; but these 
things iSiould be no bar against a candid and liberal 
intercourse with each other ; for in all the principal 
points of religion we seem very well agreed. 
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Brisk. Why, Mr. Littleworth, that is not a pro- 
bable case. 

Far. But, in my opinion, it is ayery probable casa 
And I did hear of one minister who was called out of 
a Puppet Shew, to go to prayer with a man who was 
likely to die ; and in every parish there always must 
be some who are sick, and near their end. If you 
are not sent for oftener than you are, it is because 
your negligence has made them as careless as yourj 
selves, even to their dying moments ; and no wonder 
that they tJiink so little of the prayers of such mini^ 
seers who pray so little for themselves* ^ 

Smir. Mr. Brisk, 1 believe we had better walk 
home, for Mr. Littleworth seems quite angry. 

Far. Nov no, genttem^n, I am not angry ; thougli 
I confess I am grieved at heart that my daughters 
should have been led to such places by gentlemen of 
your profession, where, I am sure, they could get 
nothing but wickedness. I aKvays was hospitable to 
my neighbours ; and you are welcome to st^, and I 
wish you would, tfiat we may talk over matters be- 
fore my daughters ; for to i^ak plainly, your ex^ 
ample hardens them much in their vain ways. ' 

Smir. Why, truly Sir, I thank you for your civi- 
lity, but I think, from the dreary notions' of religion 
you have lately adopted, you have takenf up such 
high prejudices against plays a* arc not jtifet j for, in 
many plays, there are fine lessons of mcH^Uty, if we 
would but attend to* them. . : - , 

Far. Ah, and they are all the worse for that, as it 
makes the wicked things in them go down Ae more 
glib. And we s\4pposie we have a licence to heai» all 
the foolish and lev/d stories and J>tesphemous roman- - 
ces, because they are messed u!p with a little moralii* 
ty ? Pray, Sir, do the people that go to tliose places, 
go after religicm and- morality, *' afkr vanity and 
mirth? ■'-' 

Vol. I. F 
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. JBrisk. Why, Sir, we go after a little innocent a- 
musement to be sure. And if we do hear of bad thing* 
we need not practise them. 

Far. But do they, whose hearts are good and up- 
right, think that tliey are at liberty to go after things 
that are bad? Or if I hear things which are bad, is 
that likely to make me good? Besides, I am directed 
to *' cease to hear the instruction that causeth us to 
err." Pray, did either of you, gentlemen, ever find 
that wicked people, at any time, were made more 
moral by following these loose fellows, who go ro- 
mancing about the country Mnih their plays and mo- 
rality ? 

• Smir. r don ^t know that we have. Buttliey might 
have been the better, if they wpuld ; for I still main- 
tain it, that there are plays which certain excellent 
strokes of morality* 

Far. Well, if I am tago after their nonsense and 
ribaldry for the sake of their morality, I might also 
expect to be made a better man, if I sliould hire some 
wicked MTCtch to curse and blaspheme, and iise all 
manner of filthy foolish talk, made up of lewdness, 
craft, ^nd pride, provided I tod one of you gentle-r 
m6n at my elbow, to give me a little of your .morality 
at tlie same time. But, I should be glad to hear i^ 
what law we go, when we attend such abominable pas- 
times, and use &uch wicked language. Have either 
of you, gentlemen, any right to tell us a set of vain, 
filthy, romancing stories, . and every now and then 
brmg out a shocking oath, and then mess it up with 
a littje morality for our instruction ? 
: £mir. Oh, no, Mr. Littteworth, we did not say so! 
. Jfar^ Why, then, did you do right in hiring all 
these loose blades to do it before you ? 

JSfisk. :Sir, this is very iincharitable ; for. If they 
feaid these bad words, we did tiot hire them ibr that 
purpose. 
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Far. Yes; but you knew they would come in with 
the general bargain ; and all the profane foolish peo- 
ple, up and down, the country, were there to hear 
them. And how must this harden them in their sins 
when they saw so many ministers with them, at their 
wretched sport. So that I am sorry to tell you, (for 
I am an old man and must sj)eak the truth,) you have 
been " sitting in the seat of the scomfol, and attend- 
ing the councils of the ungodly ; " and the Lord help 
me ! how grieved I am that my daughters, whom 
I brought up in such a vain way in my thoughtless 
state, should have been with you ! 

Smir. By your account, Sir, one would think these 
men do nothing but curse and swear c//the time. 

Far. Pray, Sir, do they curse and swear any of the 
time? 

Smir. Yes ; I confess, I now and then hear some 
such expressions. But then they are only meant as 
embellishments ; and after all, with a moral intent to 
expose the wickedness of such words. 

Far. Ekpose such wickedness ! — Why, what can 
give it such countenance, when all the people round 
about come together. Gentlefolks^ Justices and Par- 
sons, attend all the time giggling and laughing 
\j™le such oaths are swearing. But what did you 
meian, Sir, by ^bellishments ? 1 jdid not understand 
that hard word ? 

Smir, Sir, I meant ornaments. 
■ Far. Well, this is to admiration^ that oaths afe or- 
naments ! But you say, these are sworn but now and 
then. So, you think, we may go to places where 
people swear but a little. Now, to my way of think- 
ing, we should be , in no compan)^ but with such as 
mh}d Our Lord's words, *' Swear not at all." 

Brisk. Why, if ever they do swear, they always 
cover it very decently y they orily s^y damme ^ gad^ 
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i:oundsj £md such $ort of words. And they mean no-, 
thing by it. 

Far. Why, that they mean nothing by the whole 
of it, for it is nothing better than a pack of make-he' 
Ueve noasense, there is no doubt. But you clergy 
know, that taking the Lord's name In vain means the 
making use of his holy name in a vain manner. And, 
I am sure, it cannot be done in a vainer manner than 
it is done on tlie stage ; especially in their pro&ne 
jnock devotions, even upon their kijess, which arc ten 
tliousand times more biasplicmous than their oadis. 

Smir. Well, I confess, I wish tliey would lay aside 
isuch exclamations ; for these sort of amusement^ 
would be quite ai good, and as rational, without them. 
J3ut where is the liarm of the word zounds ? it is a Avord 
without any meaning. 

Far. To be sui*e, that is a famous excuse few them ! 
for all their words, in a sense, are words without 
meaning. For all their fine sl^ws are nothing bet- 
ter than sham and nonsense : but the word zounds i^ a 
most desperiite profane oath indeed. It means, by 
God^s wounds ; and I thought, for sure, you gentle- 
men had sufficient larning to hgve known that. 

Smir. O, Sir! it is only an old expression, invent- 
ed in the times of popery, when people believed in 
the divinity of oyr Saviour, and the atonement ;-^ 
but these doctrines are now universally exploded 
among the ri^io/ia/. Dissenters. And you know Mr. 
Brisk, many of the clergy also are of our sentiment 
in regard to these points. 

Far. The infidel Dissenters you mean, Sir. 

Miss Polly. Lord, father, how you talk ! Surely 
Mr. Smirking will be affronted. 

Far. Ah ! my child, I find you have not been to 
ihat wicked school for nothing; for so many times as 
I have told you of it, yet you still take " die Lord's 
name in vain." 
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Smir. Well, Sir, I caii't see that we should give 
up the fine sentiments, that are generally held out on 
these occasions ; I still maintain it, thitt the stage, 
when properly conducted, is a very rational an\use- 
ment. 

Far. In my vain days, when I attended these 
places, I know not what I, or any one elSe, went 
there for unless to make game, and to kill time, as 
we most wickedly used to call it. The Lord knows, 
that hdiX I went there, and worse, I am sure, I came 
away, for, as to all the wicked things I heard there, 
they stuck to my heait like burrs to my worsted 
stockings ; and as to the morality, that all ran off as 
fast as it came on, like fair water from a duck's 
back. 

Smir. O, but then you did not consider the pro- 
per intent of diem ! for they are^ designed to shew 
the deformity of vice, and lash the follies of man* 
kind^ 

Far. I thought that was the office lof you mini- 
stei-s ; and for sure you cannot want the help of a set 
of sti'Oiling players to assist you in reforming your 
neighbours. But can either of you, gentlemen, in 
your consciences think so ? When vicious people get 
exposed and lashed, they are ashamed to face it put; 
they will never stand iheir ground ^ But where do all 
these sort of people ruti to ? Why, to the playhouse. 
And what do they .go thelre for? Because it feeds 
"^ and pampers their vanity and pride, while they make 
a downright merriment of sin. And as to the stories 
they trump up on these occasions, it is wonderful that 
any modest woman will go to hear them. I am. 
ashamed to think how many different Icm d tricks 
and projects I have heard fiom tliem, di^essed up al- 
most iii every shape. In shoit, nothing is such nuts 
for them as that which sets them all a laughing at 
adultery and whoredom. Thus, '* Ibols make a mock; 

*F 2 
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at sinV' and it is a pity such gentlemen as you should 
" follow the multitude to do evil." 

Mrs. Lit. Why,.though I don't like my husband 
being so over religious, yet I cannot but agree with 
him, that it would be much better if our daughters 
would but stay at home and mind their business, and 
not waste their time in ninning after such roonder- 
tnent^. I do not think my son Harry would have 
turned out so bad, if he could have been kept away 
from such sort of company. . 
, Far., Ah, that was one of the first things which 
brought on the ruifiation of my boy. It was there 
he got instructed in all the wicked ways of the world ; 
and being so ignorant and careless myself, as I then 
was, I could not have the face to correct him. Oh 
how I deserve the punishment of old Eli ! For '* say 
son ftiade himself vile, and I restrained him not."^^ 
Lord, forgive me, and grant that I may once more see 
him back again fromrsea! I hope to the Lord, that! 
may be able tp say something to him for his good, 
and may God change his heart ! 

Miss Nancy. Mother, have you got the key of the% 
back pantrj'^ ? for Sam is terribly bruised, and we 
are going to bathe his cheeks and side with some hot 
verjuice. [Mrs. Littleworth gives the key.] 

Far. Now, all this riot and wickedness comes of 
these abominable pastimes, whether out of doors, or 
in, it is just as bad ; nothhig but uproar and confu- 
sion all die town over. While every 'prentice and 
servant man and maid is tempted to run away from, 
their families, to which they belong ; and then away 
they go to these schools of wickedness, and. come 
home at dark night, fit for the practice of every abo- 
minable vice that comes in tlieir way. Thus busi* 
ness is neglected ; the common people are robbed 
both of their morals and their money, while the 
pawnbroker and alehouse-keeper live on the 'spoU,. 
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men. 

Smir* Now, after ail that you have said, bad peo- 
ple will make a bad use of everj' thing : but that don't 
prove things to be bad in themselves. 

Brisk. I am quite of your opinion, Mr. Smirking, 
for ttere is nothing against these things in scripture ; 
nay, there is a time for all things, even a time to 
danee ; and we should regard the scriptures. 

Far. With al] my heart, ^ Sir, I shall be glad to 
come to that touchstone. We are commanded to 
search the scriptures. — Patty reach the Bible. 

Patty ^ Why, father, tlie gentlemen have scarce 
done supper ; you cannot want the Bible yet. 

Far. Nay, nay, girl, we have been talking all the 
time, as most people do over their meals, and talking 
about religion won't choke us any more tlian about 
politics and the world. 

Smir. We have both done supper, Sir, and it be- 
gins tb be late. 

Far. It is not wholesome to rise so soon after meals ; 
and you love a glass of wine after supper. [Dame, 
reach us a nice bottle of your best currant wine.JF 
(To Mr. Smirking) Sir, gentlemen in your Wiiy love 
a pipe, shall Patty brihg you one ? 

Smir. No, I thank you, Sir; it begins to be late. 

Far. Now, let us have tlie Bible. (Nancy brings it.) 

Miss Nancy. Father, 1 can shew all the places we 
turned down,, while my sisters and the mhiistersM ere 
at the play ; which Mr. Lovegcod made use of when 
he preached against these wickednesses. 

Far. Well, then, let us see : Here is Eph. iv. 29. 
" Let no corrupt communication proceed out of your 
mouth, but that wliich is good to the use of edit) uig, 
that it may minister grace to the lieai^era " [To the 
Ministers] — Did the play run in that style to-night^ 
gentlemen ? 
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Brisk. Go on Sir ; we will answer you by and by. 

Far. Why then, it is said, " That for every idle 
word men shall speak tliey shall give an account i\\ 
the day bf judgment." \Vhy, Nancy, it M'ould not 
do for you and me to die in a playhouse ; for there 
is nothing else but idle words there. And then again, 
we aie forbidden " foolish talking and jesting, which 
is not convenient." And there we have nothing elsp 
but foolish talking and jesting all the way through ; 
aye, and if possible, worse stiil ; ^ for if they present 
us with any good, they are' almost sure to make a 
scoff at it ; and as for pride, anger, revenge, and 
such like passions, these they diess up in such a 
inunuer as though there was little or no evil in them, 
and as though nobody could live without them. — 
Ifi a thousand instances they represent virtue to be 
vice, and vice to be virtue, or it would not l^e so 
piecing to the sort of customers who attend them. 
After tliis, you know, Mr. Lovegood mentioned that 
text against '* profane and vain babblings;" and their 
babblings are profane enough, I am sure ; and these 
we are *' to avoid*" And here it is agciin, " Let your 
conversation be as becometh the gospel of Christ." 
And here again, " Our conversation is in heaven." 

Nancy. And you know, father, it is said, *' that 
the righteous soul of Lot was vexed with the fihhy 
coTiversiition of die wicked." And I am sure, in all 
the plays that 3'ou and 1 liave seen, there is enough 
of the filthy conversation of the w icked. 
. Far. But Nancy, we must not forget that text 
vhich pins it all down to a point, which Mr. Love- 
good explained to us against these abominable doings, 
in Gal. v. 1 9 — 22. iu which, after a long list of wick- 
ednesses forbidden to all christians, " revellings, 
and such like," are mentioned ; and these are again 
forbidden, 1 Pet. iv. 3. Now, Mr. Lovegood told us 
they meant masked dances and songs, much after 
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the fiishion of our plays. And then you know, he 
. told us that all horse-racings, buU-baitings, useless 
feirs and wakes, cock-fightings and dancings, were 
all of them revels. And again, he observed, that 
midaiight revels were the worst sort of revels, be- 
cause it gave a more convenient opportunity to the 
sons of darkness to practise their works of darkness. 
And we all know what sort of innocent amusements 
people are sure to have among themselves at these 
times, cursing, swearing, fighting, whoring, drunk- 
enness, and every other abominable evil. Fine sort 
of sights these for ministers to attend. Gentlemen, 
have you had supper enough ? 

Ministers. No more, we thank you. Sir. But M'e 
must be mdvmg. 

Far, Why, you would not be running away be- 
cause the Bible is fetched, that would be stiange 
indeed for ministers. You have been near three hours 
^t the play : We should, at least, spend one hour 
over tlie Bible. — Patty, take away every thing but 
the Bible. Now gentlemen, can you shew us any 
places in scripture that countenance your sort of pro- 
ceedings ? 

. Brisk. Why^ did I not mention that the scripture 
says, there is a time to dance ? And did not David 
dance before the ark ? 

Far. Yes ; and he danced with holy joy before the 
Lord, praising and bleesiiig his name all the time ; 
quite in a rapture of thanksgiving for his great mer* 
cies to Israel. Surely you won't compare your sort 
of dancings to that ^f David, where God is quite for- 
gotten, and thrust out of the questicm, and all of you 
may make meny in sin. 

Smir. But then, Sir, we are forbidden, to be 
^' righteous over-much." 

Miss Polly. There , father, I am sure that is as much 
to the point as any of your texts. 
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Far. Aye, and many a drunken, worldly-minded 
farmer and grazier has- told me of that text before 
now. As though the Lord was afniid that we, poor 
suiful creatures might be t^o righteous and holy \ — 
lest we should repent too much ; pray too much ; ot 
love God too much. Now, though I am but a country 
farmer, yet I clan give you a proper er meaning to it 
than that, if ever you chuse to make a sermon on it. 
For it means, don't be too rigorous and over severe 
in your judgment and dealings with your fellow 
creatures ; but let mercy and forbearance be mixed 
wdth judgment. I think tliis sounds more consistent, 
than to suppose, that a most righteous God should 
forbid lis to be over righteous. And would not such 
notions make the Bible appear to IjC all c&ntradiction 
and nonsense ? while we are commanded in that bless- 
s ed book, to be '* holy in all manner of conversation; '* 
to -* perfect holiness in the fear of the Lord ;" and to 
" be perfe^^t, even as our father who is in heaven is 
perfect.'' 

Smir, I suppose, Mr. Littleworth, you are fre- 
quently going down to Mr. Lovegoqd's for fresh 
lectures in divinity, for you can quite out do us. 

Far. O yes, .Sir, I am with him 'as often as my 
business will permit; and when I heard him the 
Sunday before last preach his excellent sermonagainst 
this ribaldry, that you, gentlemen, have been sup- 
porting, I remember he told us, how much sucli/ar- 
cical nonsenses were against the spirit and temper of 
real Christianity. fTo his Daughter.] Nancy, my 
child, you know we marked down his proof texts on 
that head also, as soon as we came home. Let us 
see which they were. 

' Nancy. Why, the first text was this. *' I beseech 
you therefore, bretliren, by the mercies 6f God, that 
ye present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, ac- ^ 
ccptable to God, which is your reasonable service ; 



75 

and be not conformed to this world, but be ye trans- 
formed by the renewing of your mind, that ye may 
prove what is that good, and perfect and accejjtable 
will of God.^' And he asked, where could be tlie 
Christianity of those who were entirely conformed to 
the world, and who ran after all its vanities ; and 
were " lovers of pleasure mcM^tlianlovorsof God.'^ 

Far. And then, you know, l>c brought out these 
texts, " Mortify therefore your members which are 
upon the earth, fon:ucation, uncleanncss, inordinate 
affection, evil concupiscence," &c. *' LoVc not the 
world, nor the things that are in the world ; if any 
man love the world, the love of the Father is not in 
him ;" for "the friendship of the world is enmity 
with God. '^^ Now, pray young gentlemen^ to be 
plain with you, though you are so much more lam- 
eder than 1 am, is it possible /or any one to be more 
in friendship \^ ith the world tlian you are ? And ip it 
possible, tliat they who attend where you have been 
to-night, can be among the pure hi heart who unfeign- 
edly say, » *^ lead us not into temptation ?" and w ho 
** watch and pray lest they should enter nito temp- 
tation," When they seem to tempt the very devil to 
tempt diem ? 

Mrs. Lit. I am sadly afraid gentlem en my husband 
bears a little too hard upon you. Let me give you 
another glass of wine. 

Smir. Thank you, madam, but we are in no great 
fear of an answer^ after Mr. Littleworth has brought 
out all his texts. 

Miss Polly. I am afraid that will be a long time 
first ; for npthing now goes do^-n with my father but 
the Bible. For morning, noon, and night, he is al- 
ways at it ; breakfast, dinner, and supper, he must 
have his Bible. He seems Bible mad. 

Far. You see, gentlemen, my daughter has brought 
home no great d^ of maimerly or christian-like be- 
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haviour to her father, by going with you to the play 
to-night. We will, however, bring a few more text!! 
to confirm our point ; for, pray, when you was with 
all the giggling thoughtless set that were at the 
jday, were you with those who were " heavenly 
minded," and spiritually minded; who "were led by 
the Spirit;" •who had *' the love of God shed abroad 
in their hearts by the Holy Ghost, which was givea 
them," who were '* giving all diligence before God 
to make their calling and election sure, lest a promise 
being left to enter into his rest, any of them should 
seem to come short;" who were '* striving to enter 
in at the strait gate;" who were " working out their 
salvation with fear and trembling; " who were '* cruci- 
fied to the world, who were even dead to 4t, " " whose 
lives were hid with Christ in God;" and who have 
" Christ dwelling in their hearts by faith V^ Were you 
among those who are panting after God; who are 
" hungei;ing and thirsting after righteousness;" wh6 
are " pressing towards the mark,. for the prize of the 
high calling of God in Jesus Christ ;" who are *' re- 
deeming the time, because the days are evil ; " who are 
" thro' the Spirit, mortifying the deeds of the bodj;^ 
who are '* blameless and harmless, the sons of God ;^ 
who '* let their light shine before men, that they may 
see their gopd works and glorify their Father, which is 
in heaven ?" Were you aniong those who, " in what 
soever they do in word or in deed, do all in the natne 
of the Lord Jesus Christ, giving thanks to God and 
the Father by him; and who likewise, " whether 
they eat, or whether they drink, or whatsoever thev 
do, do all to the glory of God?*^' If so, you have all 
been at the play to the glory of God, Now, gentle- 
men, this is not the hundredth part • of the Biblfe 
against such loose amusements; ^id the Lord make 
you sensible what you should be, and then you will 
know -where you should be, ^mdwkat you should ddL 



. Smir. Well, Sir, if you admire nothing else in us, 
at least, yoii should adniire our patience to hear you 
say so nuich ; and after all, nothing to the purjx>se ; 
for aU these text^ were only designed for primitive 
times. For, where will you find christians in this day 
of su<:h a, stamp, excepting a few naiTOwminded peo- 
ple of Mr. Lovegood's cast. 

Far. And so truely the Bible is to be no more to 
us now-a-davs than an old Almanack. — Mr, Brisk, 
can't you help Mr. Sniirking out, by some proper 
texts of scripture to prove his point. Here's the 
Bible for you, Sir. 

Brisk. It cannot be expected that my recollection 
should be sufficiently clear, having but just come 
fkom the play. 

. Far. No wonder that going to the play should 
have thickened yowv senses in regard to the Bible; 
but to my mind, it should seem very odd, th^it time 
shouki alter the mind of God, and that what was 
?iecessary, in a way of holiness, a thousand years 
ago, is not necessary now : and if we go on, as we 
have done of late, in about five hundred years longer, 
even- by tlie approbation of God himself, men may 
be devils outright. Why, gentlemen, where have you 
been for such doctrine as this? According to this 
rate, the Bibl^ ifs nothing better than an old lease 
thftt is now run out, and whose covenants and agree- 
ments can bind no longer ; and if this be the case, 
how ^e we to come at the truth ? And who is to draw 
us out a new rule for the present times? I am afraid, 
if done accordijig to the fashign of the times, it will 
l)e a desperate wide one. Well, gentlemen, till you 
f^n shew me a reason to the contrary, I shall always 
^l^ose that good old Book is the standard for my 
fcith and practiqe ; and as God cannot alter in him- 
seljF, so be caouot filter in tli?Lt h<dy word of his, 
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which he has given us to make us wise unto salva- 
tion. 

. Smir. Though I like your arguments very well 
Mr. Brisk, of taking these troublesome texts and 
putting them up, out of the way of these modem 
enthusiasts, by confining them to primitive times ; 
yet, I think, the same business is better accomplished 
among rational Dissenters, by calling them strong 
eastern expressions, and representing themasabstruse 
metaphors; that being born again, or being new 
creatiires, only means being brought from the old 
Jewish religion into the christian, which was then a 
new one. And being led by the Spirit,*only means, 
ledbya good disposition, Andasforalltheseotherstrong 
expressions that Mr. Littleworth seems so fondof^ they 
now only mean, that we, christians, should not be re- 
miss in the sober practice of virtue and morality. 

Far. Now, gentlemen, if you wish me to believe 
all this, you must furnish me with a new set of 
brains : for it was but about three weeks ago that Mr; 
Dolittle was here, and then I was to believe, that all 
our good old church books were to be understood ac- 
cording to a double meaning, for and against, or 
contrary to their meaning. And now all that the Bible 
means, is to mean nothing. Do any of us think that 
we are at liberty, after tJne same fashion, to explain 
away a book of man's making as we explain away the 
book of God? And now, gentlemen, you must give 
me leave to speak to you the thoughts of my heart 
in a homely manner. You have been encouraging 
a set of these loose fellows, whose lives, you know, 
are generally wicked, and -who "are so profane in 
their conversation that you would be ashamed to 
make- them your (companions, or ^ take them into 
your houses; and these are the nteii yoU'hire to play 
the fool to please you, and spread corruption where- 
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ever they go. Would either of you, gentlemen, 
have thought it proper to have gone upon the stage, 
and acted for them, had any of them been sick, and 
there feigned the character of a filthy whdremonger, 
or a swearing sailor ? 0^ would it have become you, 
Mr- Brisk, (for you have a good voice) to have sung 
one of their nasty foolish songs ? 

Brisk. I confess, Sir, I should not have thought 
that proper, any more than yourself. 

Far, But, I think, it would kive been quite as pro- 
per for you to have done it yourself, as to hire these 
strolling buffoons to do it for you. Whether would 
have been the greater sin in me, to have hired Thomas 
Newman to go and steal a sheep for me off Maple- 
ton common, or to havcstolen it myself? 

Sjnifking. I confess, Sir, I Vv ish we had not gone 
to the play to-night, because you are so offended. 
- Far. Your having offended such a poor ordinary 
creature as I am, is of very little consequence in- 
deed. But should you not both be much concerned 
that you have offended God. Could but you mi- 
nisters know, (whether you call yourselves Church- 
men or Dissenters, is of no consequence,) how people 
are hardened in sin by your lives ; how many laugh at 
all religion, because they see so little in those who 
profess it; while they make the duties of religion tlieir 
biu'den, and seem never happy but when they are 
acting like others who kiiow not God. And what 
must many of your hearers think and feel, when 
tliey see the same man in the pulpit, and perhaps 
with them at the Sacrament on the Sundav, who 
was their companion at the playhouse, or any other 
foolish amusement, on the week day. If he attempt 
to hold up the truths of the Bible, he holds them up 
against himself; he is therefore under the necessity 
of covering all these awful decV rations that are so 
plainly revealed against these ways ; and preaching 
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up In its stead a bjt of a sermon made up of hea- 
thenish morality ; in short, as their lives do not come 
up to th^ Bible, they are determined to bring down 
the Bible to their lives. That this night, gentlemen, 

, you have been attempting to do, and if by our con- 
yersation you are not convinced that ypu are 
Avrong; I am, through the grace of God, more tlian 
ever convinced that I am right. God has lately 
wrought a wonderful change in my heart! And I am 
sure the Bible does not give us unmeaning meta- 
phors, but tells us of divine realities. Through in- 
linite mercy, poor \^ icked sinner as I have been 
till very late5y, yet noAV I know what it is to be ** a 
new creature in Christ Jesus." This has made the 
Bible to me a delightful boot; and now I trust I can 
say, " Lord, how I love thy law, all the d .y long 
is my study therein." Naucy, since then, I trust, 
is born of God. I pray for my wife, ^d other 

- children daily : I thhik Miey must see I am an id^- 
tered man, though I seem to be called at the ele- 
venth hour ; for time with mp must soon be at an 
end. I confess, I have been kept back much fro An 
these tilings by the careless and neglectfiil lives of 
gentlemen of your profession. O that you were but 
better men, for the sake of those precious souls who 
depend upon the instruction they receive from you ! 
But I speak it plainly, neither of you can be fit to 
be the instructors of bthers till better instixicted 
yourselves. I never could keep my son Harry in any 
order, after he had been led to those places where 
you have been taking my daughters this night. — 
Though he was wdld enough before j yet it was there 
that he met with his complete ruination^ in tliis 
world ; and I now begin to fear, I n^ver shall see 
him any more. And how shall I meet him in the 
world to come? I ai«i ashamed of tiie bad example I 
have set before him. [The Fanner weeps, and 
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adds.] But blessed be God that I ever raet Whh that 
dear man of God -Mn Lovegood ^ hy him I have 
been directed to see the evil of sin, and to seek for 
seivation in Jesus Christ, and that salvation, I bless 
his name, I now feni, and feel in myself. 

Supper being ended, Ac Farmer Mksonec^thc 
ministers to return thmks : they afe oonfesed and 
silent. The Farmer stands up and prays thusr: 

0- 

THE farmer's prayer* 

" Holy and merciful Saviour, we bless thee for 
feeding our vile bodies ; but what are our bodies to 
our souls ! O feed and save them for thy mercy's 
sake! My dear wife and children are here before 
thee ; I lift up my eyes and heart to thee Tor their 
salvation: turn them, O Lord, and so shall they be 
turned. Surely thou hast already saved the vilest 
pinner in the family, in all the world, in slaving me. 
Is there not love in thy bleeding heart for them also, 
O my God and Saviour! And if my poor son, that 
prodigal son as he has been, is still alive, save him». 
O save him for thy mercy's sake] Hear the prayer^ 
of a broken-hearted parent for his ruined child. 
Thou blessed Shepherd of souls, seek after that poor 
w^idering sheep who is gone so far from thee, so 
fer from thy fold, and from his father's house, and 
bring him near thyself. Have mercy on these young 
men, who call themselves thy ministers : make them 
what thej^ should be, by saving them from the love 
of the world, and all their vain ways; that they 
may be thy ministers in deed and in truth. Pardon 
them, dear Lord, in that my children have been led. 
into such paths oif vanity by thenx; and lead them by 
thy Holy Spirit, that for the time to come they may 
be the faithful leaders of ruined souls to the ^ know- 
ledge of thy great salvation. * Grant this, O l.ord, , 
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for the sake of Christ our most compasiHonate Savi- 
our and only Redeemer. Amen and Amen. " 

The ministers, surprised with such an unexpected 
treat from the Bible, and such a pcaypr, locd^ed at 
each other under considerable agitation, and, after 
the usual salutations, retired* 
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DIALOGUE VI. 



THE PRODIGAL'S CONVERSION AT SEA. 



MIU LOVEGOOD, FARMER LITTLEWORTH, SQUIRE WORTHT, 

AND OTHERS, 

Mr. Liitlewortk comes Jrom GraceJnll farniy near 
Mapleton^ and sits dawn m the kitchen deeply af- 
fected. Mr. Lofvegood soon ajierwards comes in 
from visiting his parishioners. 

Mr. Lavegood. T^THY, Mr* Littleworth, I am 

V V sorry to see you so much af- 
fected — ^is all well at home ? 

Far. Oh, Sir, I . cannot stand it ; it quite over- 
comes me* 

Jjoveg. What overcomes you, Sir? We should not 
be ** cast down with overmuch sorrow; ".upon every 
event we should learn to say, ** Thy will be done/^ 

Far. Oh, Sir ! My son ! my son ! 

Loveg. What, then, is. poor Henry dead ? 

Far. Dead, Sir! No; blessed be God: " this ray 
son was dead, and is alive again;'' he that was lost, 
and, as I thought, for ever lost, is found, again, and 
I trust, found in Christ. Oh, Sir, it so overcomes 
me, that I think I never shall be able to outlive it! 
But,- blessed be God, come wliat will of it, I can 
iK>w say, *' Lord, now lettest thou thy servant de- 
part in peace, for mine eyes have seen thy salva- 
tion !" The Lord has not only saved me, a vile old * 
sinner,, and my daughter Nance, but now, I trust, 
my deal- Hai?y is a saved soul. See, Sir, what a 
sweet letter be has sent to me. [The foimer gives 
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the letter to Mr. Lovegood.! Here> Sir, take and 
read it, if you please, for f cannot read it again, it 
so affects me. ' 1 was above an hour before 1 couFd 
read it through : I cannot stand it again : besides, 
you can read better than I. [Mr. Lovegood takes the 
letter, and reads if . ] 

• f *^ Island qf Antigua. 

^' Dear and hoooured Father, 
" It is now full four years since, in a most wickeH, 
disobedient, and rebellious state of mind, I left your 
house, and entered as a captain's clerk on board the 
Ilamblei\ I confess you might have heard from ipe 
before, but I was ashamed to write. Whenever. I 
thought of it, guilt flew in my face, while I qonsi- 
dered how kindly you treated toe as your only son ! 
how you gave me the be^ education in your pott^eri 
and which, I am.sm^ you did out of pure love, 2«id 
to the best of j^oar judgment ; though I confess it 
laid the foundation Of that conduct before you and 
my God, which must have been my eternal rain, i 
had not such undeserved mefrcies prevented, as must 
for ever fill my heart with praise and glory to m^ 
most merciful God and Saviour, Jesus Christ. In 
that school, my dearest faAer, I, met with those who 
Irst secretiy led me into sin. Even when a schdol- 
bqy, none but God knows the wicked devices of 

' my heart* And as *' evil men and seducers- are sure 
to wax worse and worse,'* so it was with me. t 
look upon my abominable and cruel Conduct to 
you, and my dear mother, with perpetual abhor- 
rence and grief. I pray you both a thousand anA k 
thousand times to for^ve me, as I pow trust that, vite 
as I have been, I myself am fomivcn of God. 1 
shall for ever bless tlie most merciful V^ame of Gpd 
my Saviour and Redeemer, if I <ind you both alive, 
should I return to my native shore ; for again and 



again have I done enough to bring your grey liairs 
with Sorrow to the grave. , > 

" I have oftentimes thought, that by niy rr;vn.re- 
fiil silence you must, at legist in your iin.!;i,i!.',tion, 
have numbered nie ^vith the tlcad : for i;vVjc».l i h;u-e 
been, in deaths ofieii. But a most gracious God 
would not suffer me yet to die, bccaubc it uas his 
merciful design to change my heart, and constrain 
ipe to live the rest of my life, I trust, .to the gloi-y 
of his name. Yes, my most kind i'athcr, it m.15 ull 
design^ by a gracious providence, that your pooF 
prodigal son should be for a while given over id 
the devices of his wicked heart, so as iJiat lie should 
be seat far from home to be brought jiear to God. 
I fear the word of life, which hjs since then been 
m'lde known to me, is but little known in the neigh- 
bourh(Mxi in which I received my birth and educa- 
tion, Q, my dear parents, I want now only to 
live, tliat -I may impart unto you liow I Iiave been 
converted from my vile ways, and have been 
constrained to live to God'; and you may rely ui>on 
it, while I am Enabled to depend on him, tliat I shall 
never grieve your dear hearts any more. Christ's 
love to me has made me love him ; and no\v 1 love 
you most dearly for his name's a;ikc. 

*' Your once rebellious, but now affcctionute son 
most humbly requests, that neither you r.or my dear 
mother, would blame yoursebcs that I had not ftom 
you a better example before I went to scu. l'"ew in 
Our parts knew or did -better, nor yet so well ; for I 
fear the knowledge and love (jf God \vm tliLii sadly 
wanting among us all. Some tinn.' heihiu i went to 
sea, I luard of a Mr, Lovegood who was presented 
to the living of Lower Brookfield, and was much ri- 
diculed for his religious zeal ; and I remember we 
all, especirilly my siaters, used to join in the general 
laugh against him. Now as this ia the common 



lot of all good men, I hope you will find him a faith- 
ful aiid upright minister of the gospeL My dear 
fether.dofbr your own soul's sake, for the Lord 
Jesus Christ's sake, go and hear him. [Here Mr. 
Lovegood is so much affected that he joins with the 
Farmer, and weeps abundantly. After several at- 
tempts he continues the letter.] Peihaps he may 
administer to your eouI those precious words of the 
gospel of Christ, which have proved tlie power of 
God to my salvation; though once, as you well 
know, to the grief of your heart, the vilest, the 
most abandoned wretch that e\'er lived on the earth. 
I should be glad, if I h^d time, to tell you all tlie 
most merciful steps in judgment, providence, and 
grace, that have brought my vile heart to repent 
and return to God ; but ■ the packet is likely to sail 
every hour, which will take this to England ; and 
it is supposed, in about a fortnight afterwards bur 
iitrie fleet will sail for Portsmouth : so tliat within 
a month or five weeks after you receive this, you 
may expect to see your most undutiful and un- 
gratefiil child upon his knees before you, begging 
pardon for all his base beliaviour to you and my dear 
mother. And though I shall bring home but a very 
Scanty share of prize money ; yet, if I can but bring 
to my dt [ ' I . the inestimable prize of the 
knowlcdgi '!L!, i-/, that pearl of great price ! how 
joyful slmll 1 i;e ! As to the small sum that may fall 
to my lot, the momoit I see you I shall tell you it 
must be yours : for, a$ I have confessed the sin with 
much grief hclbre the Lord, I now confess it before 
you ; that \\ hen I Uhcd to go to markets andfairs, 
unknown to )*ou I too oftea kept back a part of 
the price of the things I sold ; and in a few other 
instances the money for which I sold your goods, I 
entirely kept to mj'self. I am very happy , Uiat it is 
now a litric in my power to make restitution ; while 
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I hope I shall in a measure earn my daily bread by 
applying myself diligently to the business of your 
farm- as soon as I shall have my discharge, which is 
prbmised me on. account of the wound I received in 
my hip, by a splinter from the ship, in an engage- 
ment with the enemy ; whereby I had nearly been 
sent to stand before the tribunal of my God, in a 
state most deplorably wicked : and though I fnay 

fo halting to the grave thereby, yet I bless God for 
is most merciful correction ; for if I had not been 
most severely wounded, and afterwards brought to 
the very gates of death by a fever that atten&d, I 
might have continued the same thoughtless and 
wicked wretch. O blessed, for ever blessed be God 
for that judgment, sent in so much mercy, whereby 
I was made willing to attend, to the very affectionate 
advice and prayers of some few, who are Christians 
indeed in this floating hell ! Though before I could, 
with others, ridicule them, yet in the time of my 
danger, when I felt the terrors of the Lord upon 
my soul, I was made willing to attend to tiiat voice 
of tender mercy, they administered to my des- 
ponding heart Since I have been on this island, 
God has wonderfully preserved my health amidst 
an, abundance of sickness. As soon as. I landed, I 
sought after tlipse who knew the converting grace 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, and found if among the 
people called Moravians. I cannot express with 
what tenderness and love they carried it towards me ; 
and it is wonderful, whenever they saw me down- 
cast, under a sense of the evils of my past life, how 
they recommended me to the dying love of the Lord 
Jesus Christ, that my poor suiful heart might be 
comforted in him. 

" Present my affectionate love to my sisters ; and 
as we have often joined together in sin, so may we 
live to pray together! I grieve, my dear father, 
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to think how ignorant and vain we jdl were before 
I went to sea ; and I write with many tears, while, 
with much shame and grief, I acknowledge what a 
vile sinner I once was ; but now I can bless his dear 
name, who has so mercifiilly softened and changed my 
polluted nature, as that I can from the bottom of my 
heart, subscribe myself, 

Y our most dutiiul 
and affectionate son, 
Henry Littleworth." 

[Mr. Lovegood having read the letter, returns it 
to Mr. Little worth, j 

Loveg. My dear friend, I enter into.all the joys you 
feel, and can s) mpathise with you, knowing how 
much you need divine support, though the event be 
so blessed and glorious* 

Far. Oh, Sir ! what mercies God is pouring down 
upon the family of such a poor old sinner as I have 
been ! O that my wife and daughters might live be- 
fore him ! . 

, I^veg. Well, Sir, hope and trust; for nothing is 
too hard for the Lord. But don't you admire what 
the grace of Gcd truly is, in that broken and hum* 
ble spirit the Lord has given to your son ? and how 
tiaie it is^ ** If any man be in Christ, he is a new 
creature ? that old things are passed away, and that 
^ things are become new?" 

Far. Ah, dear Sir, and don't you think I Irave 
felt something of the same change upon my poor 
old sinful heart ; and ior sure it is a most glorious 
change ! 

Loveg. Yes, Mr. Littlew orth, it is truly glorious.: 
As in your son, so on the hearts of all wherein the 
Converting grace of God is felt. Sin, ho\^ever 
strongly rooted in our corrupted natures, must 
give way to the omnipojent agency of God's Holy 
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Spirit; and how wonderfully does tliis appear to be 
ex€;mplified in the heart and conduct of poor Hf nry ! 
He has not language to describe how vile he has 
been; and you perceive also what tenderness and 
love he now feels to all,'^ and what affectionate obe- 
dience he is willing to sliew ; how does this prove 
the truth of that blessed word, '^ that love is the 
flilfilling of the law;" and it affords full evidence ' 
also, tliat if we love Chiist we shall love to obey 
him. 

Far. And, oh ! wliat a wicked blade he was before 
he went to sea. After he had got linked in with 
Tom Wild, Will Frolick, and Aat set, there was 
no keeping him at home ; and when he found I did 
not chuse that they should keep up their rackets at 
my house, he would watch every opportunity to be 
away ; and then I should hear of him driving about 
to every horye-race and fair within twenty miles 
round. One time I should hear that he had been 
fighting, then he had been gambling; twice was 
he before the justice for his drunken frolics, and 
night after night have my dame and I sat up for 
him, while sometimes he would be out all the 
night, and at other times he would come home at 
twelve or one o'clock, sulky, ill-natured, and half 
drunk ; and ^11 this was my own doings ; for I w;vs 
wicked and foolish enough to send him to that school 
where there was nothing of the fear of God ; and af- 
terwards I took him to all sorts of romancing naur 
mnseSj such as plays and puppet-shews, by way of 
diverting him, and that led him into company which 
brought on his rujn. 

Loveg. Yes,' §ir, but now a very different scene is 
before you; your son, I humbly trust, is " bom 
from above;" and such are made " blameless and 
harmless the son3 of God. ' ' *■* As an obedient child, 
he will not fft^hiion hipaself according to the former 
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lusts in his ignorance ;" but " as he who hath called 
him is holy, so yill he be holy in all manner of con- 
versation." His hands will no longer be lifted up to 
strike the mad and angry blo>v of inward murder 
and revenge ; biit with diligence and industry wiU 
he learn to labour as Providence sliall direct him. — 
His tongue will be no more employed in the lan- 
guage of folly, blasphemy, and filthy conversation; 
but now, his heart being blessed with the grace of 
God, " his conversation will be as becometh the 
Gospel of Christ," and such as will be ^\ to the use 
of edifying, that it may administer grace to the hear- 
ers:^' and instead of finding him a sulky, ilUiiatur- 
ed sot, you will find him " sober, temperate in all 
things," " loving, gentle, easy to be intreated," — 
The lion is alreadv turned into the lamb, and the 
disposition of the tiger and the bear shall prevail no 
more ; and as to his feet, they will netd no fetters to 
keep them out of those vile paths, in which he once 
ran with such eager haste. No, dear Sir, they 
will rejoice to walk with you to the house of God, 
to^ hear the glad tidings of salvation ; no other 
house like that will his feet now so delight to 
tread. 

Far. Dear Sir, it quite melts, me down ! Oh! 
what joy of heart diall I feel the first time he and I 
shall walk together to your church, to hear the 
man we once so wickedly ridiculed in the days of 
our ignorance, preaching unto us the love of that 
Saviour, who has " called us out of darkness into 
his marvellous lighf And poor Nancy, oh ! what 
a blessing to her, in having such a brother brought 
home to the femily 1 for it is wcxiderftil, how soft 
and good, and gentle, and hunible, that dear ^1 is 
become, since she has received the gospel of Christ. 
And when I consider the grace I have lately felt in 
my own heart, and how sweetly you deliver these 
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things to us from the pulpit, I wonder that every one 
who comes to hear you is not converted to God, a£j 
well as ourselves. 

JLoveg. So it appears to all who have been newly 
converted by the word of life themselves ; buf when 
we consider the hardness and the deceitfulness of 
the human heart, we shall rather wonder that any of 
us are renewed. 

Far. Don't you think, Sir, by my son Harry's let- 
ter, that he is really renewed ? 

JLaveg. Indeed, Sir, it breathes a most excellent 
spirit, and I trust he will give you abundantly more 
joy than ever he has given you grief; but still we 
must tell him, if we live to see him, that he has but 
just put on. the armour for the battle, and that he 
must watch unto prayer. 

Far. The Lord keep both him and me watching 
and praying ; but, oh, how it affects me to think 
what we all must feelwhen he first comes home, and 
finds his poor old wicked father has been^ blessed 
with anew heart! Oh, what a meeting it will be! 
but how ashamed shall I be of myself on account of 
Ae bad example I have set before him : how of- 
ten have he and I neglected our church and sab- 
bath, that we might go on some idle visit, or after 
some foolish pastinie. I can't think that he would 
ever have been so bad in his wicked M'ays, if I had 
not first led him into them. Well, I'll confess it to 
him with shame, and tell him the fault was mostly 
mine. 

Loveg. It might be better if both of you were not 
to dwell too much on these things; they were done 
in the " times of ignorance that God winked at." 
You are both, I trust, now arrived in the new world 
of grace, and your busmess will be with him to press 
forward to the eternal world of glory. 

Far. But O, Sir, when my dear child offers me his 
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prize money, because in the days of his wickedness 
he robbed me, how can he tliink I could eyer take 
^ it from him ? 

Loveg. He does ndt know the blessed change that 
has tiiken place upon your mind, aftd he hopes 
much, by his honesty and integrity, to win your 
soul to Christ; and as he now, doubtless, attends to 
his Bible, he probabl}^ thinks ofi what Paul promised 
Philemon on behalf of Onesimus the servant who 
robbed his master ; and his consciencp will surely 
tell him, that it was worse to rob a father then a 
master. \ 

Far. But he says he trusts 'God has forgiven him, 
and shall not I forgive him ? Dear child ! I would 
not grieve him for a thousand worlds ! No, no; I 
shall want none of his prize-money, while I have 
in him such a pr;ze as my tmbelieving heart never 
expected. It will cut me to the heart when he 
makes the offer. 

Loveg. Well, Sir, we must contrive to soften mat- 
ters before you and your son have the first interview. 

Far. I wish you would, Sir, for the thoughts of it 
Hie quite too much for me : he talks of begging par- 
'don on his knees, when I should mther go on my 
knees to him, for leading my own son astray by send- 
ing him to such a school, and by' the bad example I set 
before him. If he acts as he says he will, I am sure 
I never shall be able to bear it. [The Farmer again 
weeps excessively; afler he is in a measure recover- 
ed, Mr. Lovegood thus addresses him.] 

Loveg. My friend, though I feel for you very ten- 
derly, y^t your very tears put me in mind of the joys 
of *' the angels in heaven over one sinner that repent- 
eth;" but I think we can contrive matters so as that 
your minds may be properly prepared for th6 
meeting. 
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Far. Why ills most likely I can't write to him be- 
fore I see him, as he will come from Portsmouth di- 
rectly as he lands. 

Loveg. Yes, but he will certainly travel in -the 
stag^ tlmt gpes through Mapleton to the north, and 
then you may tell Mr. Vintner, of the George, to 
direct your son to Mr. Traffick's of the shop, who is 
a very sedate worthy man ; then you tnay put a let- 
ter into his hands that he may give it to your son, 
aild you may tell him what you think proper, and 
afterwards Mr. Traffick may bring him to his house, 
and give him further particulars ; and Billy Tralfick, 
who is a very serious young man, will walk with him 
to your hou^. 

Far. No,' dear child, he is lame ; I must send 
Thomas Newman to bring him, with a horse for him 
to ride on, and another horse that he may bring 
his. things with him : but for all that Billy Trafiick 
may cqnie with him, for he is a choice lad; and I 
must do all I can to put my son into good company : 
for, oh, what mischief was done to my precious boy 
by the bad company he kept before he went to 
sea! 

Laveg. I think, Sir, yours is the best plan ; and 
what a least will this be to poor honest Thomas to 
bring such a rich treasure home to his master's 
house ! and Thomas, though a plain, yet he is a very 
sensible man, and will know how to break matters . 
to him. 

Far. And wh^t a feast m ill this be to me to j-eceiye 
Such a treasure in such a son, returned to me again. 
in peace and safety, and with the rich treasure of the 
grace of God in his heart. O the yearnings of a fa-. ' 
ther's bowels over such a child ! 

[A message from Mr. Lovegood's servant. J 

Servant Sir, 'Squire Wortliy and hi^ lady, withi 

H2 
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two of the young misses^ are just come into tlie 
hall. . 

Mr. Loveg. to Mrs. Laveg. My dear, will you go 
with tliem into the parlour? [To the Farmer.] Mr. 
Littlewcttth,. you mrust go in with me. 

Far. I am afraid if I do it will quite overcome me 
OS bad as ever. But if you think it best I'll try, and 
perhaps the 'Squire may give us some advice on this 
occasion. ^ 

Mr. IForthy. [After the usual salutations. 3 Why^ 
Mr. Littleworth, I did not expect to see you here. 
I cume to enquire of our worthy minister if he had 
heard any tidings of your son, as I see by the news- 
papers a packet arrived at Falmouth on Wednesday 
last from the fleet in which he sailed. 

Loveg. Mr. Littleworth has a letter from lum, and 
a blessed one it is ! Would you let Mr. Worthy see 
it, Mr. Littleworth? 

[Mr. Littleworth again in tears, j 

Far. Yes ; but I cannot read it, it so affects me. 
• [To Mr. Worthy. ] If 1 had all your honour's estate, 
it would not have given me half the joy I have felt 
in receiving that letter. 

[Mr. Littleworth lends it to Mr. Worthy.] 

Mr. IForthy. Sir, as you say it is so good a letter, 
if it contains no family secrets, may I read it out, 
that my eldest daughter, who has a serious turn of 
mind, may gain some mstruction by it? 

Far. O yes. Sir, you may read it out, but then I 
cannot stop to hear it again. 

laoveg. I think, Mr. Litdevirorth, you had better 
not stop, but take a walk in the garden while Mr* 
Worthy and I read over your son's letter, and con- 
ver^ie about it. 

Far. Why yes, Sir ; if the 'Squire will pardon 
me, I v/ould rather do so, for I canu'^t stand it 
again. 
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[The letter is again read over, and the £irmer is a 
second time introduced,] 

Mr. Worthy. Well, Mr. Littleworth, I must not 
say too much to you in a way of congratulation, as 
you cannot bear it; but we have been planning, that 
oQ'the evening your son comes heme, Mr. Love good 
had better give you the meeting, and spend the first 
evenbg With you. 

Far. [To Mr. Worthy . 3 To be sure it would be 
desperate unmannerly to ask such a gentleman as you 
are to come and meet us ; but in our old house I 
have a hall that would hold tw enty such guests, and 
a heart fajg enough to hold a thousand more. 

Mr. frorthy. Thank you, my kind friend; but as 
Mr. Lovegood will be of the party, you yi ill have 
quite.company enough on that occasion. 

Mrs. frorthy. But-Mr. Littleworth, next Wednes- 
day three w eeks, Mr. Lov^ood is to examine the 
Sunday school children, and preach a sermon to 
them and their parents at the church, and afterwards 
Mi". Worthy is to give them all a supper in the ser* 
vants' hall. Perhaps your son may be returned by 
that time, and then we shall be happy to see you and 
all your fiimily to tea, that you may go and hear the 
sermon. 

-For- Ah, madam, if you and the 'Squire will 
but put up with our countrified Jashions'^ to be sure 
we should be mighty proud to make such a visit ; 
and perhaps my daughters Polly aiKi Patty niay hear 
a sermon that the Lord may bless to their hearts, 
for they are desperate fond of being with fine gen- 
tlefolk. 

[Mr. Worthy's servant enters the parlour.] 

Servant. Sir, Thomas Newman has brought Mr. 
Littleworth's horse. 

.Far. Tell him I shall be with him presendy. I 
thought as I walked here it would be too much la 
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walk home against the hill, 'so t thought as soon as 
tlie horses had done plough, Thomas should bring one 
of them. My knees and ancles are deadly weak ; 
what have I suffered by the gout ! but there, the 
Lord forgive me, it is in a measure through ray 
own wickedness, for I have made a God of my 
belly. 

Loveg. Tell Thomas to putthehwse in my stable, 
and come in and refresh himself. 

Far. O no, Sir, I thank you, I'll be getting home. 
My wife is mighty fond of Thomas, though she does 
not like his religion ; and he has alwa) s victuals 
enough when he comes to our house ; and it was Tho- 
mas's good life, that made me think so well of your 
good sermons. 

Far. to Mr. Worthy. Lwish your honour a good 
day ; the same to you, madam. . ^ 

Worthy. Farewell, JVSr. Littleworth. 

[Mr. Lovegpod goes with the f^mer to see him 
mounted.] 

- Loveg. Well, Thomas, how do you do? how is 
betty and all the children ? 

Tho. They are all very well, Sir, thank the Lord, 
except litde Joseph, and he has been sore bad with 
the hooping cough ; but madam Worthy sent him 
some doctor'* § stuff ^^\sSuiXd& done him an abundance of 
good. 

Loveg. Let me see, Thomas ; Josepli is one of 
the twins. 

Tho. Ah, sweet child ; and I felt him as dear to 
me as an Isaac, and I should have needed an Abra- 
ham's faith to have pai ted with him. 

Loveg. But have you heard that master Harry is 
coming back again from sea ? . \ 

Tho. Why, Sir, I heard that just before I came 
down, and that my master has been most desperately 
affected at the news. Lord grant that lie may be 



97 

brought home so as that he may be tex^iight to God. 
Who can tell, master? 

Far. Oh, Thomas, that is done already ; pnuse 
the Lord, O my soul ; and all that is within me bless 
his holytinme ! 

Tho. What, has master Hany felt the converting 
grace of God ! 

Far. Oh, Thomas, [Farmer weeps and wij:)esi:is 
eyes,] but PU tell you as I ride along, and you shdl 
TV alk Dy me. 

Loveg. Well, Mr. Littleivorth, the Lord bless and 
suppprt you ! 

Far. And you too, Sir, a thousand times, for the 
good you have done to my immortal soul. [They go 
home. The Farmer confmues speaking to Thomas.] 
' Oh, Thomas, you will be all ama2^ment to hear 
how broken and humble and contrite my son writes 
about his wicked courses. 

Tho. Master^ that is a blessed sigaj for when once 
wt arp made to hale sin, we may be sure there is a 
divine change. The Lord be praised if master 
Harry has been saved from his wicked state ; for how 
wild and wicked for sure he was ! but, master, if you 
and I do but think what we* once were, and what 
"toough the graqe of God we now are, we need de- 
spair of none. Can't you remember what Mr. Love- 
good said about three Sundays ago, when he was 
preaching about Christ being able to save to the ut- 
termost: " Who but U God can tell how far God's 
uttermost clan go?" 

Far^ Why he has no notion how the Lord has 
converted the heart of such a poor old sinner as I 
have been. How he will be surprised when he 
comes home ! it quite overcomes me to think of 
it.- 

Tho. Had w^e not better contrive to tell him this 
before hand ? 
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Far. That we have contrived afready, and you 
are to go and meet him at Mapleton, and Mr, Love- 
good is to come and sup with us. O what a blessed 
meeting it will be ! - 

Tho. And how much more blessed still will bethe 
meeting in heaven ! But, master, if I may be so bold, 
how came it all about ? 

Far. Here, Thomas pending him the letter,] you 
shall take this letter home with you, and you and 
Betty shall read it together ; but be sure and take 
care of it, for I value it more than untold goH. 
how I shall count die days till my son comes home ! 
And after sapper Mr. Lovegood will give us family 
prayer, and after that I am determined in my poor 
fashion to keep it up ; for tlien we shall be quite 
strong when dear Harry comes home ; and who knows 
but it may be a blessing to my wife and two daugh- 
ters. 

Tho. ,Why every body knows what a Christian- 
like family our ^squire's is; and I do think it is all on 
account of the wonderful good order that is kept up 
in family prayer. 

Far. Aye, aye, Thomas ; and by the blessing of 
God we'll have family prayer too ; and Mr. Love- 
good says he will make a hymn on purpose upon the 
prodigal's return, and a brave hynm I'll warrant it 
will be. Thomas, you must be there to pitch the 
tune ; and Mr. Lovegood says you shall be clerk at 
church next, if any tiling happens to old Ayidrew 
Snuffle. 

Tho. Ah dear, hqw shall I feel if ever our minister 
should make such a poor simple creature clerk of our 
parish ; to be sure it would be a wonderful help to 
me and my poor dear Betty, to bring up our children ; 
but I -am sadly afraid Mr. Lovegood will not be long 
minister of our parish. 
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Far. The Lord forbid ! but why should you tliink 
so, Thomas ? 

Tho» Why I am told our 'squire is to go next win- 
ter to London to put one of his sons to some place 
of laming. I hope he wont stop long, for ^ the 
poor people in our village are in a sad taking when 
he is away ; but I am afraid if he was to tell Lord 
Cancellor what a wonderful man our minister is, the 
king (God bless him) will soon make him lord Arch- 
bishop gS Canterbury. 

s 

[Thus the Farmer and Thomas went on chatting 
UU his arrival at home* The sequel of some further 
events will soon be presented to the reader. ] 
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DIALOGUE VII. 






'sqUIRE WORTHY, MR. LOVEGO6D, MR. UTt'LEWORTH, 

AND OTHERS. 

Proving the utility of Sunday Schools, .^ 

SAMUEL WORTHY, Esq, possesses an ampk 
fortune in the north. His father, who w^ 
knighted when^he took up the county address on 
the birth of his preser^t majesty, he being then the 
sheriff, was one of those good old-fashioned gentle- 
men, who used to live at home among their tepaiits 
and neighbours ; giving a true sample of the simpli- 
city and generobity known in this kingdom about' 
sixty years ago, when no' country gentleman • went 
to London but once in four or five years. His 
mode iii travelling was in a coach and four, the but- 
ler and groom riding upon two other coach horses, 
commonly called helpers. They travelled - five 
miles an hour, and about twenty-fiVe miles a di^j^ 
and in general were obliged to pass a Sunday upon 
the road. From the inn he and his family always 
went twice to church ; and he had no more thought 
of breaking in on the solemnities of the sabbathj 
than he had of robbing on the highway. You had 
always the idea of a funeral procession, passing 
through the village on the con.mencement of fm 
journey ; but on his return, every bell in the staple 
echoed and re-echoed the joy of the inhabijtSnts; 
when every grov/n person stood at the door with a 
bow or a curtsey, and every child ran out into the 
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stree^t, with a bow down to the ground, close by the 
coach door, to testify their general joy on his liappy 
return. 

While in London, the family used to take lodg- 
ings at three pounds a week, in some convenient 
large house in or near Bond Street, for the si\ke of 
country air : even Brook Street, connected with it, 
was not then in existence, and assumed its name 
from an aunt of the writer of these dialogues, who 
was also herself no distant relation to the family of 
the Worthies. This family, though once very nu- 
merous, being found almost in every countr}^ and 
some of them even of noble blood, yet from a very 
fetal disease which has of late years prevailed a- 
mong them, it is feared they will soon become ex- 
tinct. This unhappy mortality in the family has 
taken place since their descendants have been ac- 
customed to attend so many bathing and water- 
drinking places in the summer, and especially since 
they have taken up their winter^s residence in our 
great metropolis ; and may be imputed, partly ,to 
the poisonous vapours of the former, and the nox- 
ious stagnated air of the latter. The venerable 
knight (a title in those days honourable) kept a veiy 
regular house. Though he was rather formal than 
spiritual in his religion, yet family prayer was re- 
gularly attended to; nor could any thing ba': sick- 
ness detain the family from church and sacrament on 
all occasions; but, unfortunately for that gentleman, 
Mr. Deadman was then vicar of the parish. 

His son, Mr. S. Worthy, not less respectable than 
his father, succeeded to the estate about sixteen 
yem's ago. After which Mr. Deadman died of a 
lethargy, and Mr. Lovegood Was presented to the 
living. Mr. and Mrs. Worthy were at first considera- 
bly astonished at what w^s called his new doctrine^ 
and felt scane degree of irritation, though intermixed 

Vox. I- . I _ 
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with candour. When they first heard, they consider- 
ed that as all the formality and decency belonging to. 
the character of their most respectable predecessor 
was adopted by them, they were righteous enough 
already ; but, by the wise and good conduct of Mr. 
Lovegood, their prejudices were Soon abated; and 
after he had delivered a most striking sermon from 
that text, " Thou hast a nanie to live and.art dead," 
they were determined to examine the Bible for them- 
selves ; and happily for them, (they bebig bred veiy 
strict church people) they found the Bible so well 
comported with the doctrines of the Common Prayer 
Book, that they soon discovered old Mr. Deadman, 
and his cousin-german Mr. Blindman, had preached 
no more the true doctrine of the Bible, as it relates 
to salvation by Jesus Christ, than if they had been 
twp of the priests of Jupiter. This truly valuable 
gentleman, as soon as he received good, promoted it 
to the utmost of his po^\^r, and became a very w^jrm 
advocate for Sunday Schools. The reader, therefore, 
shall know what passed while he made a feast for 
a large assembly of poor children and their parents 
belonging to the Sunday School of the parish in which 
he presided 

The reader must recollect, that in a former dia- 
logue Mr. and Mrs. Worthy had invited Farmer Lit^ 
tlewort^ to attend the meeting, as hopes were then 
entertained that, by the time intended for the cele-. 
bration of this kind festival, Henry might arrive 
from sea : but the Farmer, having heard of many 
storms and tempests, was strongly agitated with a 
variety of doubts and fears, whether he should ever 
be blessed with theisight of a son, now rendered so 
dear to him by such circumstances as have akeady 
been related. Notwithstanding^ the invitation was 
accepted. The Armer rode down to Mr. Worthy's, 
though with ^ heavy heart, (to see his son was 
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all in all to him,) and Miss Nancy rode behind her 
father. Miss Polly and Miss Fatty chose to walk, 
while Sam carried some hew purchased trappings 
from Mrs. Flirt's, which were to be put on in Mrs. 
Trusty's (the housekeeper's) room before they made 
their appearance in the parlour. Thus, while the af- 
fectation of the two misses was noticed with secret 
ridicule and contempt, the unaflfccted simplicity of 
Nancy and* her fatlier was observed with reverence 
and respect. 

A little fracas, however, had just before happened 
between the Farmer and b.is wife. She was a very 
prudent thrifty woman, and loved this world better 
than the next : but now the Fcirmer's heart was open- 
ed. Once he thought of notliing but how to get, now 
it was in his heart to know how to give. He fixed 
his eyes on a large flitch of bacon, and after a little 
controversy with Mrs. Littleworth, who still loved 
getting more than giving, it was entrusted to Tho- 
mas, to be carried to the 'Squire's, thereto be catered 
among the children, as an additional present to the 
parents of those who behaved well. 

Mr- Lovegood first led his family of little ones 
to the church, where they were seated together, and 
surrounded by their parents and friends ; then chose 
some lessons very appropriate, and made some afiec- 
tionate and striking observations as he read them. — 
His sermon, as designed for children, was concise, 
but impressive ; and knowing that little minds must 
have short le*ssons, he varied the subject by the follow,- 
ing little histories. . , 

First,. he told them of a child of a perverse and 
obstinate turn of mind, who, neither with nor widi- 
out ccMTcction would obey her poor mother, whose 
husband had cruelly gone away and left her. This 
child, after a mild and moderate correction, went 
out qT the house resentful and sulky, and drowned 
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herself in the brook ; from whence he took an o|)- 
portiinit}' of warning children against the evil of bad 
tempers, and of enforcing the " meekness and gen- 
tleness which was in Christ Jesus," and is among aB 
real christians. 

His next story was about a very lovely boy.-^ 
Though once inclined to be very wicked, his heart 
afterwards became so tenderly impressed with the 
Saviour's love to fallen sinners, that he would be fre- 
quently quite overpowered by the tender feelings cf 
his own mind. He would even ask his parent's leaVc 
to part with the shoes from off his feet, and his clothes 
from off his buck, when he saw other poor children, 
as he supposed in greater want than himself: atid 
w^hen he had no money of his own to give, the dear 
child would even turn beggar to his parents and others 
to assist them. He never thought of telling a lie, 
because he dr^ded the idea of doing 'WTong ; and 
only wrong things need to b^ covered with a 
lie. And whenever he saw other cliildren do wrong, 
he would talk to them ver}' gravely and seriously 
against their evil ways; and even in his play, if any 
children behaved cruel or unkind, he would grieve, 
weep, and retire. But this dear child, it seems, was 
too full of heaven to live on 4Rirth. Before he died, 
he called his brothers and sisters around his bed 
three times over, on the three last days of his life, and 
told them all that he was gcring to his dear Saviour, 
who had i>ardoned his sins, and changed his heart; 
and exhorted them mpst affectionately to turn t© 
the Lord, and renounce their^^S^p. He even cast hfe 
dying arms ai'ound the necks of them one by one, 
praying theni to turn to the dear Jesus, insisting^ 
with many tears, that they should promise him they 
would ; and then added, ** I could die for you all a 
tliousand times, if that could but sa^^e you from dying 
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in your sins. 1 think of a dying Christ ! and give 
him your hearts, that we may meet again in glor}- !" 
After a most affectionate apjplication to the chil- 
dren, Mr. Lpvegood, addressed the parents, observ- 
ing that, *as a parent, he knew the powers of natural 
affection ; but urged upon them an affection of a for 
more refin I and spiritual nature-^an affection for 
Aeir souls. He said, that correction should never 
be administered, but in much tenderness and love ; 
that every stripe given by an angry hand, from a re- 
vengeful hearjt, increased the evil for which the child 
was so unwisely and unmercifully corrected.. That 
we should chastise our children as the Lord corrects 
lis ; never in wrath, but ever in love. . In. short, his 
addresS to the parents was not less wis©, and good, 
than his exhortation to the children was affectionate 
and kind ; while^ every heart seemed to be melted 
down under the sweet influence which attended his 
discourse. Nor was it a less affecting scene to observe 
with what difficulty Mr. Lovegood, who possessed 
yery tender ffeelings, got through these stories, and 
tills address ! How Thomas Newman nodded at his 
lovely group of little ones, to excite tlieir more serious 
^tendon !. How Betty sat with her babe at the breast, 
praying for a blessing on every word ! How Farmer 
Littleworth wept like tlie rain, while he heard of the. 
conversion of the child, thinking all the time on the 
ccmversion of his own son ! How Mr. Merryman, 
lately recovered from a dissolute life through Mr. 
Lovegood, looked up to him as to a father, with fixed, 
attention and a watery eye ; beholding tlie lovely 
instrument in the handof GoH,. By whom he was re- 
cl^dmed from a life miserable and dishonourable to 
himself, and destructive to the souls of his parish- 
ioners: and how Mr. Worthy, with an elevated smile 
of approbation and delight, rejoiced in the liappiness 
and blessedness of the neighbourhood, among ^vhQjm 
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he lived With affectionate patriarchal simplicity ef 
conduct ; praising and blessing God for iidluenoing 
the mind of Lard Canpelhr (as Thoitias calls him) to 
send such a man inta that parish — so wise^ zealous, 
and kind as dear Mr. Lovegood ! O what a bie^i^^ 
Would England enjoy^ were every parish puiptt 
adorned with such^ minister, sanctioned by men 
of such alfluenfte and character as g^ood EiKjuire 
Worthy of Brookfield Hall. Long live the iamtly, 
anid may they never want such a chaplain as Mr. 
Lovegood, to administer aihong them the blessed 
Woitl of everlasting life ! 

After the sermon Mr. Lovegood gave out the fdl* 
lou ing hymn, which was sung by the children, and 
Thomas Newman pitched the tufie. 

What children like us have s^cH cause to be |;lad ! 
What children such means of instruction have had ! 
Such seasons to h^ar, and to filng; of the Lord^ 
While miny know nothing of him or his wofd. 

We hear how our Maker from heaven caiAe down. 
And willingly kft for lost sinners his throne ; . 
Then taking our nature, became a poor c|iild, 
And us by his snff 'rings to God reconcil'd. - 

i 

. O fnysrry of godliness^ wonder of grtice I . 
May we without ceasing adore him and praise ; 
O teach us to kno\^ what a Saviour me have, 

To trust him, and love him, send on him beii^Ve. 

,-* ' 

Next cbmmenced the examination* Mr. Atten- 
tive, a barber from Mapleton, was tlie schod-m^^te^^ 
\^ho was appointed to this office^ because fae h^ 
made a sacrifice of his daily bread, by not following 
his occupation on the Lord's-day, 

Mr, Lovegood \Vasthe examiner. Mrs. Fairspeech» 
who was a professor of that religion which she never 
possessed^ sent her son with others to the Sunday 
school, and he was the first who was examined. 

Mr. Lofveg. W^U, Bobby Fairs^)eech^ what da 
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ybu remember of the dermon I haVe just now been 
preaching. 

Bob. I remember the text, sir. 

Loveg. Let us hear you repeat it. 

Bi)b. *' Suffer little children to come unto me, and 
ft^rbkl them not, for of such is the kingdom of 
heaven.^* > 

Jj&veg. And what did I say to you upon that 
sjubject ? 

Bob. Why, that we were all miserable sinners, and 
should be ruined if we did not come to Christ 

Lov^g. Then it is to be hoped that you, as a mi- 
serable sinner, have been taught to come to Christ. 
Do you know what it is to give him your heart ? 

Bob. Not so much as I should. 

Loveg. Why then, I fear you neglect to pray to 
him. 

Bob. Oh no, sir; for my mother would beat me 
sadly if J, did not ^y my praters. • 

Ijoveg, Surely, child, you must be tery wicked 
if you need to Be beaten to say your prayers ; but I 
^buld hope your motheV has a better way of teach- 
ing you to pray than by beating you to it. I can 
hmily think that ydur fether^ who is a sensible man^ 
though he does not -cpn:^ to chut»h to often as he 
should, would ajjiow you to be beaten to make you 
pray. 

B^b. Sir) my firther is wsoxtxt ever at home when it 
is my time to go to bed, for he always spends his 
e^nings with Mr. Sobersides the sadler. 

f Mr. LovegDod, piiidently forebore asking any- 
more questions, lest he should dive into family secrete 
before the eiiildren : but the truth was, that though 
Mrs. Fairspeech could appear very soft and minfish 
Before others, yet she was of a turbulent temper, 
self, wilted, ins<ihing, and irritating to her husbund ; 
and after she had driven him awa.y from the fexnily. 
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would consurfie three times as much in applying ta 
the gin-bottle as he and Mr. Sobersides did in a pint 
or two of beer over a pipe of tobacco, while they 
read the news-paper, and conversed on the politicks of 
the day. As for the faithful and salutary reproofs 
bestowed on Mrs. Fairspeech, they were all spent in 
vain ; she still continued the perpetual grief of Mr. 
Lovegood's mind, who hated nothing more than the 
cant ':^nd hypocrisy of such fidse-hearted pi^ofessors.] 

We now attend to the examination of Jacky 
Proud. 

Loveg. Well, what good have you got by coming 
to the Sunday school, and attending the church ? 

Jacky. A great deal, sir. ^ ^ 

Loveg, What then, do you think you have a good 
heart? 

Jacky. I hope so, sir. 

Loveg. How is it then that you can say after me, 
" we have done those things which we (;ftight not 
to have done, and left undone those things which 
we ought to have done, and there is no health in 
us?" and how could you pray that God would 
" have mercy on you a miserable sinner?^' lam 
afraid you are very inattentive to those excellent 
prayers I read among you Sunday after Sunday; 
and this is no great proof of the goodness of you 
heart. 

Jacky. Why, sir, my mother and godmother both 
say I am a very good child. 

Loveg, But should you not rather believe what 
God's word says, " Behold, I \vas shapen in iniquitj^, 
and in sin did my mother conceive me ?'' 

Jacky. Sir, I do my duty as well as I can. 

Loveg. What do you mean by doing your duty 
my child? 

Jacky. I always come to church, and say my 
firayers night and morning. 
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Laveg, But merely saying your prayers is not do- 
ing your duty ; for many people say their prayers^ 
and never mind their meaning ; and instead of doing 
cur duty we commit a verj' gi-eat sin in sa\ ing our 
prayers in a thoughtless and negligent manner. — 
But, in order that I may shew you that your lieart is 
not altogether so good as you think, I must ask you 
a few more questions. — Are you never angiy ? 

Jacky. Not very often, sir. 

JLoveg. I did not ask you how often you are angry : 
the Bible says all causeless anger is murder; for 
God judges the secrets of the heart, so ,that when- 
ever you are angry, you commit an act of murder 
in your heart before him ; and how is it that a child, 
with such.'wickedhess in his nature, can have a good 
heart ? 

Jacky. I hope I shall make mvself better by and 

Ij&oeg^ I am sorry you should talk of making 
yourself better ; for when I teach . children the ca* 
techism, I tell them they can do nothing without 
" God's special grace;'' but if you can do it by and 
by, you can ' as well do it now ; and I am sure you 
must be a bad child if you don't wish to be better till 
by and by. But did you never tell a lie ? 

Jacky. Why I told one the other day, when I said 
I was not proud of my new clothes. 

Loveg. Why then, it seems you can not only tell a 
lie, but be guiity of the sm of pride. I am afraid, 
my poor child, your heart is much worse thdn you 
suppose. 

Jacky Sir, there are many children much wickeder 
than I c\ni, for I never say no bad words. 
. Laveg. Do you never, in a cai'ekss maimer, say, 
OLord! OGod! OCliiist! 

Jacky. Yes, sir ; but they are not bad words. 

Lmeg. No ; the words are good; but are not you 
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a very bad-hearted child for *^ taking the Lord's 
name in vain,'' when you are told in the third com- 
mandment, the " Lord will not hold him guiltless 
that taketh Ws name in vain ?" No vronder, whUe 
you say your prayers, you forget what they mean ; 
for I fear that even then you " take the Lord's name 
in vain." [The child is silent. Mr. Lovegood adds,] 
I hope you will soon know more of the wickedness 
of your own heart; but I must now talk to Timothy 
Simple. 

[He was the son of an industrious widow, left 
tviUi four children, who by washing, weeding in the 
garden, and running of errands, collected- by the 
hand of industry every penny in her power for her 
indigent children; now and then receiving some 
occasional relief from the money given at the sacra- 
ment, which was very largely attended at Mr. Love- 
good's church, togedier with some further support, 
ever flowing to all known subjects of human woe, 
who come within the knowledge of the honourable 
possessors of Brookfield Hall.] 

Laveg. Well, Timothy, my child, what do you 
think of your heart ? Is it as good as Jacky 
Proud's?" ^ 

Tim. I am afraid I am not so- go6d as I should 
be ; but I hope God will make me better. 

Loveg. Then you believe in what I have frequent- 
ly taught you, that we can do nothing " without 
God's special grace ?" 

Tim. Oh yes, sir, for I mi afraid my heart is 
very wicked. , 

Lav eg. Why do you think so ? 

Tim. I am ashamed to tell, sir. 

Loveg. Well, my good child, I atii very glad to 
hear you say you are ashamed of your sins ; for 
w hen that is tlie case, our most merciful Saviour will 
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not only pardon your sins, but by his grace •wUI 
change your heart. 

. Tim. I hope he will, sir, for sure I am it is 
very hard,; for When you told that stor}'^, though 
other children cried much, I could hardly cry at all ; 
and yet I should be very glad if the Lord would make 
me as good a child as he was. 

JLoveg. So he will, my child, if you will call upon 
him in humble prayer. 

Tim. Sir, I always says the prayers out of the 
little book you gave me, but I am very forgetful 
while I say them. I wish I was as good as sister Sally, 
and as my mother wishes me to be. 

JLave^. Is it not a great blessing from the Lord 
that you have such a good mother and sister ? 

Tim.. Yes, sir, I thank the Lord for it ! for you 
often tell us, that if it were not for the grace of God 
we should be all very wicked. 

Loveg. And should you not be very grateful and 
obedient to your mother, for working so hard, that 
you may have a little bread, and some decent 
clothes? 

Tim. O yes, sir, and she thanks God Almighty 
every day for sending you into our parish ; for she 
says she was not a good woman till you came. 

Laveg. But you know, my child, there are many 
bad people still living in the parish since I have been 
your minister. How came your mother to be better, 
while they continue in the same bad state ? 

Tim. Why, Sir^ you often tell us about regenera* 
tion and a new heart ; and that makels my mother a 
good woman, because she has a new heart. 

JLcroeg. Then you believe that all people who 
have new hearts will be good people. 

Tim* Yes, Sir ; for it is the Holy Spirit of God 
who gives us these new hearts, that we may, by his 
grace, love God and keep his commandments. And 
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the reason why people are so wicked is, because they 
have not God^s Holy Spirit in their heaits. 

Loveg. Can you prove this by some text of scrip- 
ture? 

Tim. My memory is very bad, but I remember 
one. 

Loveg. What is that, my child ? 

Tim. Sir, it is the text you preached^ from two 
Sundays ago: " Ye are not in the flesh but in the 
Spirit, if so be that the Spirit of God dwell in you. 
Now if any man have not the Spirit of Christ he is 
none of his." 

[The rest of Timothy's answers wereSn the same 
style; he was a simple-hearted afiectionate child, 
and his good natural disposition was well cultivated 
and improved by Mr. Lovegood's diligent attention 
to the poor children of the parish. Immediately after 
his examination^ the Esquire thought proper that he 
should^ be reivarded with a Bible ^ which he most grate- 
Jtdhj and thankfully received. 

Richard Heedlesb's child was next examined. 

Loveg, Well, Mr. Attentive, how does this child 
come on ? Tho' he comes to the Sunday school, I ne- 
ver see his lather at church. 

Attent. I am afraid, sir, his church is at the Nag's 
Head in Mapleton. 

Loveg. Well, but if the father acts improperly j 
that is no reason why the child may not receive 
good. 

Attent. Oh, Sir, I cannot get him on at any rate : 
for all thiit he receives on the Sunday he forgets on 
the week days, and I am afraid it is only for the sake 
of the feast that we see him now. 

Mr. Lovegood to Ned Heedless. Why, my child, 
how is it that I hear all this of you ? but let us see if 
you understand any thing. Who made you ? 

Ned. God Almighty. 
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Loveg. What did he make you for ? 

Ned. To do my duty, and mind my religion. 

Laveg. But do you do your duty, and mind reli- 
gion as you ought ? 

Ned. I do it as well as my father. 

Laveg. I am afraid if you do no better, your duty 
is miserably done ; but tell me who redeemed you ? 

Ned. Mr. Littleworth redeemed us last Monday. 

Loveg. to Mr. Littleworth. What can this poor 
child mean, by saying you redeemed them ? 

Littlew. Truly, Sir, I cannot tell, unless it is that 
I stopped his fatlier's wages to redeen> his clothes 
out of pawn ; for after he had been two days drunk 
at Mapleton revel, he pledged every bit of decent 
clothes he had to pay his alehouse debts : and when 
I saw him such a dirty ragged feUow, I told him he 
should work for me no more till he Ixad taken his 
clothes from the pawn broker's. 

Jjoveg. to Headless. I fear, master Heedless, your 
son's ignorance is to be laid to the charge of your 
wickedness. 

Heedl. Your honour, it can't be expected that I 
should be able to instruci my children, for I was never 
bred to no laming. 

Laveg. Why thousands and tens of thousands who 
were never bred to learning have yet been blessed 
with grace ; and you can't suppose you need to be 
a bad man, because you are a poor man : nor need 
you be the poor man you now are, if it were not 
for the wickedness of your heart. Do you ever 
pray? 

Heedl. Why, Sir, morel's the pity^ I cannot read. 

Loveg. I did not ask you if you could read, but 
can you pray ? 

Heedl. I can say the Lord's prayer from top to 
bottom. 

Loveg. And is this ail your religion ? \ fear you 
Vol. I. K 
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are in a dreadful state. Here, Richard, is a book 
for you, " A compassionate Address ; " and Thomas 
Newraan, who is almost your next neighbour, can 
read very well, and I dare say he will be so kind as 
to read it to you. 

Tho. Why, Richard knows I would be glad to 
read to him for his good, whenever I can spajt^ 
time. 

Laveg, Well, Thomas, we will next hear what 
improvement your boy, has made. — j^To young 
Thomas.] — ^By whom were all things created, and 
by whom are they upheld and preserved ? 

Tho. By the Almighty God. 

Loveg. And who is the Almighty God ? 

Tho, He is a ^lost holy Spirit. 

Loveg, And how should you serve him ? 

Tho. " in spirit and in truth." 

Loveg. And do you think you do your duty as 
God demands ; for you know at all times he sees 
and hears all you say and do. 

Tho. Sir, I know I often forget God, though he 
knows me much better than I know myself. 

Loveg. \yhat do you inekn by saying God is Al- 
mighty ? 

Tho. I believe he is Almighty, because he can 
do every thing, and that he sees and knows the ways 
and hearts of all. 

Loveg. What do you mean by saying he is holy? 

Tho. Why, he is holy because he love^ nothing 
but that which is good, tike himself. All holy men 
and holy angels aie his delight 

Loveg. But my good boy, what do you mean by 
holiness? 

Tho. It is loving God with all our hearts, with aB 
our minds, -and souis and strengdi, and our neigh- 
bours as our :.C ves. 

Loveg* What is sin then, my child? 
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' Tho. XVhy, whenever we neglect to love and fear 
and trust in God, and pray to him, and serve Jiim, 
we sin against him ; and whenever we are angry, 
unjust, and ne^ectful in our duty towards our pa* 
rents, our governors, and our neighbours, we do 
wrong, because we sin against his holy and just com- 
Binnds. . - 

Laveg. But if God be so very holy, are not we all 
very miserable sinners before him ? 

Tho. Yes. I'he Bible says, " there is none righte- 
ous, no not one;" but I think my father and mother 
are very good, and so are you and 'Squire Worthy. 

Laveg, Well, but you know we must all say, 
" By the grace of God I am what lam." 

Tho. Yes, sir ; and my father always says such 
sort of words when he prays with us. 

Lorveg, What do you mean by the grace of God ? 

Tho. Why, my fiither has taught me this teitt, ^ 
" You know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ; 
though he was rich, yet for our sakes he became 
poor, that we tlirough his poverty might be made 
rich." 

Lofveg. What do you mean by the grace of our 
Lord Jesus Christ ? 

7%^.«That he died for us poor sinners on the 
cross. 

Loveg. What then, are all poor sinners to be saved, 
because Christ died on the cross ? 

Tho.' O no, sir, for you tell us from the pulpit, 
that if we reject Christ, Christ will reject us; and 
that all sinners who come to Christ Will have their 
hearts changed and purititd by his Spirit ; and that 
without holiness no man shall see the Lord. You 
have been just now saying to us, that every child 
must know the way of sin to be the high road to hell : 
but I pray the Lord to convert me by his grace, that 
I may live to his glory. 
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Lcfveg. ' The Lord bless you, my good boy. lam 
very glad you have been able to attend so well 
to the instruction of ydur father, and that you get 
so much good by coming to the Sunday school: and 
as our 'worthy Esquire has given me some Bibles to 
distribute among the children who know how to 
make a good use of them, I shall give you one of the 
best of them. [Mr. Lov'egood gives him a Bible.] — 
Remember now that this is your own book, and the 
book of God's own writing, to make us wise unto 
salvation. Now turn round and thank the 'Squire 
for his prchent. 

Tho.' [With a bow down to the ground.] I thank 
your honour a thousand times. 

The reader is to take this as a brief sample among 
many, how Mr. Lovegood examined some of the 
children; and as an illustration of what he conceived 
to be the wisest way to impress the truths of religion 
on their young minds. He was well convinced that 
a mere catechism enforced upon a child's memory 
by painful exertions, however good in its place, was 
likely to produce but a slender effect, without a 
'more familiar method of instruction, administered ac- 
cording to the ability and disposition of each child. 
After a considerable time being employed- in ex- 
amining several of the girls, as well as the boys, they 
were all led through the park to Brookfield Hall, 
where they found a bountiful, but plain feast pro- 
vided for them, with plenty of pies and puddings for 
the children. 

Supper being ended, the following hymn was 
sung. 

CHRIST'S CARE FOR HIS LAMBS. 

Let praise to our Shepherd begin. 

Who tenderly niakes us his care ; 
Who came to redeem us from sin, 

And ^uard us from every snare. 
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His pastoral love we adore, 

Who daspB in so dear an embrace, 
TTie souls that his mercy implore. 

To save them by infinite grace. 

Nor shall the poor lambs of his flock 

Want pasture, or clear-running stream ; 
Or shadow of sheltering rock. 

Or warmth of enlivening beam : 
He too in his bosom shall bear 

The weary thit pant for his rest ; 
No lamb of them aJl but shall share 

A heaven of love in his breast. 

Then helpless and weak as we are, 

O let us for ever abide 
' Close under the eye of his care, 

Feed all the day long at his side ! 4 
He will* not at a moment depart ; 

O why from his side should we rove ; 
Or grieve his compassionate heart. 

So {^nteous in mercy abdlove ! 

After this, young Mr. Merryman, by Mr. Love- 
good's desire, concluded the festivity with a tender 
and affectionate prayer, while his heart was much 
impressed with the recollection of what a different 
course he once pursued, before, by Mr* Lovegood's 
ministry, he was brought to know the grace of God 
in truth. Mr. Littleworth's flitch was next produ- 
ced, and after such apologies as might be expected 
from the Farmer to his honour and madam Worthy^ 
it was catered among tlie children, according to the 
size of the families : though, when he was carving for 
young Thomas, it evidently appealed thiit the Far- 
mer's knife very favourably slipped aside, through a 
little partiality on his behalf.. 

The Farmer and his family were next ushered into 
the parlour to tea. Miss Polly and Miss Patty con- 
tinued to expose themselves by pretending to talk 
about fashions, and by making use of fine words, 
which they ill understood, while Mr. Lov.?i.;0(^d 
constantly aimed at giving a more pioiiiabie turn 

^2 
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to the conversation, which was easily done between 
the Farmer and Miss Nancy. ' Henry's conversion, 
and the fears and ho|^es concerning his return, still 
engrossed the substance of all he had to say ; the 
anxiety of his heart for his bdoved Henry being now 
the first subject on evenr occasion. On their return 
home Miss Polly and Miss Patty had enough to do 
in finding feult with each other respecting manners 
and dress, and such trifling subjects^ while the sim- 

Sle, yet profitable, conversation between the Farmer, 
liss Nancy, and Thomas, proved their hearts were 
truly fixed oh " the one thi; g needfuL*' Thomaslj 
however, had abuifdance oi fault to find with him- 
self, being full of fears lest the condescending fami- _ 
liarity of the ^Squire had thrown him off his guardf 1 
he being unacquainted with the unafiected simplicity 
and real courtesy of his own manners, was hot sensi* 
ble that the best Christian is ihe best gentleman, alt 
over the world. 
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THE PRODIGAL'S RETURN. 



TARMER IITTLEWORTH, HIS SOK HEKRT, HR* 

LOVEGOOD, AND OTHERS. 

* . 

HENRY LITTLE WORTH was detained at sea 
by contrary winds three weeks longer than 
WM expected. Many reports having prevailed of 
stx»in$ and shipwrecks, the Farmer's mind was 
filled wkh sad apprehensions for the.&te of his son; 
tiie subject of his daily talk, and now the object of 
Ibis most affectionate regard. At length he arrived 
at Mr. Viiitner^s, of the George, and, according to 
the plan preconcerted, was directed to Mr. Traf- 
fick's of me shc^, where the following letter from 
his father, after the usual salutations, was put into 
his hands, 

'^ MY MO&T DEAR' CHILB, 

** For sure and certain I never shall b6 able to 
thank the Lord enough for your letter. Oh, how I 
bless his name that he has converted and saved such 
a wicked sinner as you have b^n ! but you know, 
my dear Harry, I was a much wickeder sinner thaa 
you ; and our most ijierciful Saviour has visited me 
with his ^ce; and now how happy and joyful shali 
we be together as soon as you come home ! But I beg 
and pray of you, my dear child, when we meet, 
don't tell me.how wicked you have been to me, or I 
must tell yqti how \yicked I have been to you, in set- 
ting ycBi such- a bad example. Ob, nol w^ must 
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never talk to each other about these matters ; for 
this would cut me to the heart, and kill me outright : 
for as I write, I can scarcely see to go on, because 
the tears run down my cheeks so fast while I think 
of the wonderful love of Christ, which has met with 
two such vile sinners as we have been r and since he 
has loved and pardoned us both, how sweetly shall 
we love and pardon each other ! 

*' My dear child, that very Mr. Lovegood, which 
we all used so to ridicule, is the dear man who has 
brought my soul to God. Nobody can tell what a 
dear servant of God he is ; and, I and your sista* 
Nancy go to his church every Sunday, and he is to 
meet you at our house the first day you come home ; 
and Billy Traffick, a most sweet Christian boy, and 
who always attends our church, is to comie up to 
our house with you ; and as you are lame, I shall 
send a horse for you; so I need write no more, as I 
hope to see you so soon. My deai: child, from your 
affectionate father, 

SIMON LITTLE WORTH." 

The reader must be left to suppose, after Henry 
had read the letter, what were his feelings on such 
an unexpected, yet joyful and affecting event. No 
wonder that under such circumstances he was too 
much surprised and affected to speak. After some 
time, Billy Traffick began the conversation. 

Billy, Come, come; wipe your eyes, and praise 
the Lord for his mercies ; see what loye and grace he 
has been pouring down upon your family, and upon 
many more in these parts since you left us. 

Henry. What ! and are my father and my sister 
Nancy indeed converted to God ! And does Mr. 
Lovegood preach the gospel to poor shiners at Brook- 
field cluirch.* 
. . Mlly^i Yes indeed, your father, by the grace of 
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God, for nearly these two years, has been a wonder- 
fully altered man ; and Air. Lovegood is a most bles- 
sed and affcclionate minister of Christ. 

Henry. [Still weeping.] My God ! what mercies 
are these to such a vile wretch as I have been ! What 
between joy and grief, how shall I support it ! and 
how shall I be able to meet my dear fether! 
' Mr. Traffick. Mr. Henr}% your fether has desired 
tliat I would mention to you not to say any thing re- 
specting matters that are past, as that will affect him 
top much. You are to go home as if nothing had 
happened. 

Henry. How can that be ? for. Oh, what blessed 
things have happened since I, a poor prodigal sinner, 
left his house near four years ago ! But are there no 
signs of grace upon the hearts of my poor mother 
;and my other two sisters ? 

Traffick. I fear not at present ; though I am told 
your mother is not so vehement ag-ainst your worthy 
father as formerly; for Mr. Dolittle and Dr. Dronish 
at first tried to set all the parish against him. 

Henry. Why, Mr. Traffick, was not you bred a 
dissenter ? I thought you always went to Dr. Dro- 
nish's meeting. - 

Traffick. Yes, Mr. Henry ; but since God in his 
gracious providence has sent Mr. Lovegood into 
tliese parts, we have been convinced that it is better 
to follow the gospel, than a party. So we have left 
the meeting, and do not mean to go there again, 
unless we should have the same gospel preached 
there as once was, uhen old Mr. Trueman was 
the minister in my father's time ; so we ^ all go to 
BropkfieM church, excepting my old uncle, m ho says 
he is determined to live and die in the religion in 
which he was bred and bom. 

JttUly. And we shall hope to see you there next 
Sunday ; yes, and it is sacrament Sunday, and my 
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father and I always attend the communion: We 
don't mind about being bred dissenters, provided we 
can hold communion with the people of God, 

Henry n Oh 1 how this again overcomes me ! I 
have had a thousand fears wli^t my poor father would 
say to me, for my former bad conduct; then how he 
would oppose me on account of religic«i ; for though 
ia all other respects I kView the Lord hath inclined 
my heart to be as obedient as a lamb ; yet on a Sun- 
da y 1 was determined to travel, lame as I am, twenty 
miles a day, provided I could but reach any place of 
worship, whether at a church or a meeting of any 
sort, where I could hear the blessed sound of the 
Gospel ; but instead of all my fears, God has provi- 
ded for me all that my heart could wish, and almost 
close to the door. Well, there by the help of God 
I will go, and to the sacrament too, that we may all 
^ve ourselves up entirely to the Lord^ iPMr. Love- 
good will permit me. 

BiUy. There is no dou bt of that ; fear your letter, 
which you sent from Antigua, aflfected him almost as 
much as it did your fether ; and he believes, by the 
^Kice of God, your heart, is really changed. 

Henry ^ O, how little I thought of such blessed 
events as these when I left my father's house, while 
living in all sorts of sin ; and what will my dear fa- 
ther feel, when he sees his poor prodigal kneeling by 
him, at that most blessed feast of love ? Yes, there I 
will go, arid at once join myself with the dear chil- 
dren of God wherever I can find them ; that all may 
know that, by the grace of God, I am determined to 
give myself up to lead another life. 

[Mr. Trafficfc is called into the shop, andjWiU Pro- 
lick comes in.] 

Frolick. [To Mr. Traffick.] Is not Harry Litde- 
worth come from sea? I hear he is at your house; 
Ijaayn't I step in and a:sk him how be does? • 
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Traffick. Yes ; but you won*t find him the same 
man now as when you and he, and the rest of you, 
kept our town in a perpetual uproar. 

Frolick. Wky, I have heard that he has received 
a bad wound, suid that since then he has taken a 
mighty religious turn ; and I wonder at that, when 
he was such an admirer of Paine's ^^ Age of Rea* 

Traffick Reason ! what do you mean by reason, 
while you were all living together like so many mad^ 
men? 

Frolick. Well, though his father has been irt- 
quently preaching about bis wonderful conversion at 
Mapktc^ market, I suppose he is not so grave but 
what he will shake hands with me, if I go in to see 
him, for he was a merry fellow when he left us; 

Tra0€k. You know the old proverb, Mr. Frolick, 
** Be merrf and wise ; " but when we were at family 
prayer, while you, and he, and others, were revelling 
about the town, you used to disturb us by rapping at 
our windows and doors ; if this was a sign that you 
were merry, it was no evidence that either you or 
he, in those days, were wise. But you may go in 
to him if you please. My son and he are together* 
f Frolick goes in. J 

Frolick, Well, Harry, how are you ? I am glad to 
see you home again ; for we all began to think you 
was gone to the bottom. 

Henry. 1 thank you, William; but you must sup* 
pose it would hdve beefi a terrible sinking to me if I 
had gone to the bottom; for you know the hcwrid 
state we were both in before I went to sea; nei* 
ther of us were fit to live in this world or the 
next 

Frolick. Why, I am told you are become veryiro- 
ligioas ; but as tor my part, I confess, 1 had rather 
«top a little l(Miger first. , * 
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Billy. Really, it is shocking to hear you talk ; it- 
is dreadful, when .people can scofF even at death it- 
self. You know it was hjittlie other day that young 
Captain Rakish, my Lord's second son, died, after 
about three day's illness, of a stoppage in his bowels; 
and it is well known in what despair and agony he 
left this world, and what awful things he said to his 
father for having encouraged and introduced him 
into all sorts of sin ; and what he said to another 
young officer who came to see him just before he 
died. 

Frolick. Why, what did he say ? 

Billy. '' I have been assisting with you to conqu^er 
the enemies of our king and countr)'^, while I haye 
madly suffered myself to b^ conquered by the enemy 
of souls." And then he cried, " The battle i% 
fought, the batde is fought, the batde is fought; 
but the victory is lost for ever." I wpuld not have 
lived and died as he did iot a thousand such worlds 
as this. - 

Frolick. WelJ, well, for all this I should like to 
live a merry life while I live ; aild be a good peni- 
tent when J come to die ; and that jis my creed. I 
have no notion of being a saint too soon. 

Henry. My dear William, let me be serious with 
you. I confess with shame I have been. till of late 
among the number of those '* fools who make a 
mock of sin ; " I now grieve to think what a bold, har- 
dened profligate I have been ; and how I have cor- 
rupted you and others by my bad example. I confess, 
I have had deep sorrow for my sinful conduct ; but 
never felt any remorse in the blessed service of God. 
While I lived, as I fear you live, I tried all I could to 
laugh and joke away my misery; but in all my mirth 
I carried a gnawing hell within. I was a sclf-tor- 
mentdr every moment of my life, and I know that 
none of us could bear reflection; and in what we call- 
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ed our jovial songs, we coyld blasphemously curse 
the passing bell for interrupting us, and stUl continue 
our rebellious, profane, and filthy conversation ; de- 
spising all subordination to the laws of God and man^ 
because, in the height of our wickedness, we could 
not bear the least restraint. And what were our re- 
flections when we were m our beds ! As to myself, 
never could I sleep, till I was worn out by my rakish 
conduct. While I slept I was tormented by dreams; 
and when I awoke I rose with nothing but discontent 
and disgust against myself. The sight even of my 
parents was a horror to me, while the extravagant 
fruits of my vile conduct I dreaded every moment of 
my life. From this hell of misery I made for myself, 
I was madly driven into another hell — a man of war ! 
There I saw sin in its horrid perfection, without aijty 
of those earthly gratifications to comfort me, which 
I ibund in my fether^s house, and which I so ungrate- 
fully forsook. I now most humbly implore your 
forgiveness for the mischief I have done you, my dear 
William, and others by my conduct, and affection- 
ately request you to seek forgiveness fi'om that most 
merciful Saviour, whose fi'ee salvation I must for ever 
adore in changing the heart, and pardoning the sins 
of a wretch once so vile. I now liVe a wonder to 
myself, that my own wickedness has not procured my 
eternal ruin, L^t one who has been your fellow sin- 
ner intreat you to become his fellow traveller in Ae 
blessed ways of God 

£Henry was now so overcome by his own thoughts' 
that he could say no more, till he was interrupted by 
a message that Thomas Newman had Jbrought the 
hprses, to convey him to his Other's house at Grace- 
hill farm. 

Mr. Traffick comes in fi^oni the shop.^ 

Traffick. Mr. Henry, Thomas Newman is come 
with the horses ; you must get yourself rjeady. 

Vol- I. L 
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Henry. Thomas Newman ! why is that the poor 
man who worked for my father, and the same we 
used to ridicule on account of his religion ? 

Traffick. Yes ; and a truly good man he is ; he is 
only gone to the butcher's for a joint of veal, to be 
roasted few supper; for your father says, they ihust 
have a piece of ihejbtted calfy that they miay all eat 
and be merry, because you are come home, - 

Henry. What, for such a wretch as I! [Henry 
weeps and adds,] Oh, what a loving, forgiving, 
uniting spirit does the grace of Christ create aniong 
those whose hearts have tasted of his love ! ' 

[Henry is mounted, and rides home with Thomas, 
and Billy Traffick walks with them.] 

Henry. 'Well, Thomas, how do my dear &ther and 
mother do ? 

Tho. Oh, Sir, my master is very well consider- 
ing; but he takes on wonderfully at the thoughts of 
seeing you. 

Henry. And well he may, .when he receives into 
his house such an ungrateful wretch as I have been ! 

Tho. O, no, master Henry, that is not the cause; 
k is because the Lord has so n>ercifully met with you 
and changed your heart ; aye, and it is wonderful how 
^ heart has been changed by the grace of God since 
you left us, 

^ Henry. Why, Thomas, they sayMn.Lovegood 
is a most &itl]dful and afiPectionale preacher of the 
gospel. ; 

Tho, Aye, thatlie is, as ever lived : to be sure, he 
»s the finest man in all the world ; and it wUl do you { 
good to see how my old master stands up in the i 
pew^ and how, at times, the te»rs keep runni}^ j 
down his cheeks, while he hears him preach the 
precious word of life among us poor sinners; and 
you can have no conceivance what a many good 
people there are up and down the country; and haw 



our church is crowded Sunday after Sunday ; and 
whBt a many abominable wicked sinners have been 
converted to God, and how happy and loving we all 
are together. 

Henry. Why, what you tell me seems quite like 
a dream : it is like coming out of hell into heaven. — 
But is not that my father and one of my sisters com- 
ing to nieet us ? 

Tho. Yes ; it is your father and Miss Nancy. — 
Dear old gendeman ! he is coming out to meet you, 
as the father came to meet the prodigal in the Gos- 
pel. How he has been talking about you, and 
counting the days till you come home., for he ex- 
pected you fuU a fortnight or tliree weeks before 
this. 

Henry. O, what shall I do ! how shall I meet him ! 
how he lifts up his hands! and how he seems to be 
affected ! Lift me off, Thomas — I am so lanie. 
What a meeting this will be ! The Lord support me! 

Under such circumstances the newly converted 
prodigal and parent met. The conversation was too 
interrupted to be related. At the door of the house 
Henry was embraced by his motlier. Had he not 
been prevented, he would have been directly upon 
his kness to have begged her pardon for having giv- 
en much severer pains to her heart by his conduct, 
than ever she felt for him as his mother, when she 
brought him into the world. Miss Polly all the 
time completely kept up the character of the, elder' 
son in the pafable ; she would neither baste the veal, 
nor melt the butter, nor draw the beer, nor even 
peel a potatoe ; but shewed such tempers as exem- 
plified a complete contrast between the spirit of en- 
vy, and the spirit which is of God. 
, W<e suppose the course of the dialogue to be dis- 
continued for an hour, and by that time Sam comes 
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purpose-jnessenger to Brookfield, to. announce the 
arrival of Henry to Mr. Lovegood. Mr. Lovegood 
soon followa, and is introduced. 

Far. Harry, my child, this is our dear minister 
who brought your poor father — [he weeps and adds j 
•to know the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Lbveg. to Uttleworth. My good friend, though 
I rejoice- with you on this happy event, yet you liad 
need support, that you may rejoice with tremblii^ 
and with holy moderation. — {to Henry.) My dear 
youth, ^'e are most heartily rejoiced at this event, 
and at the good evidence you have given that a di- 
vine change has been wrought on your heart. 

Henri/. I hope and trust it has ; for you must 
*know, Sir, what a wretch I was before I went to sea. 

JLoveg. No matter what has been ; the •Lord, I 
trust, has cast all those sins behind his back. Coa- 
sider, by the grace of God, what is to be ; for in the 
gospel the grace of Christ is provided for us in time, 
and the glory of Christ in eternity. 

Henry. lOh, Sir, I am ashamed to look you in the 
fece, when, with the deepest contrition, I consider 
in my wicked wild days what cruel words I have ut- 
tered against you, and what a|>ominable stories I 
was glad to bear, and even invent, to expose your 
innocent character. I would beg your pardcm a 
thousand times. 

Laveg. Oh no, Sir, we must have no begging of 
pardons. If God has pardoned us, we can easily for- 
give each other : but there is nothing new in all 
this; for Paul, before his conversion, was ** injurious 
and opprobrious ;'* we therefore, who have been cru- 
cified with Christ, and who have been made parta-. 
kers.of the power of his spiritual resurrection, are to 
suppose, that all our former evils are left behind in 
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the grave from which he arose ; they are to be buried 
and forgotten, as though they had never been. ^ 

Henry. Oh, sir, how glad shall I be to hear you 
preach concerning these great things, and about this 
blessed Christ, at BrocSkfield Church ! and William 
Traffick tells me it Is Sacrament Sunday ; and will 
you let me be there, dear Sir ? — ^[To his father] and 
•will you, my dear father, forgive me, and let me 
kneid down by you at that blessed feast of love ? 

Far. O, my dear child I don't talk^; don't talk 
so ; it quite breaks my heart ; all is forgotten and 
forgiven already. 

'Mr. Lovegood, finding that the sluices of affection 
were opened afresh, and remembering that it Was 
the father^s design to establish femily prayer on the 
retuYn of his son, and that he was expected to intro^ 
duce that very profitable service into the femily, 
wisely called for the Bible before supper. Once he 
thought of reading and illustrating the 15th of Luke,, 
on the Prodigal's. Retuni, but discreetly forbore^ 
knowing that the feelings of the femily, upon a very 
siraiilar event, were already excited to the utmost. — 
rHe chose therefore the 51st Psalm, as being very 
congenial to that broken and contrite spirit,, whick 
was now exemplified among them^ 

After prayer the supper was soon introduced, hos- 
pitable and plain,. Two fowls, and a large fet ham, 
with plenty of vegetables, puddings and pies, were 
added to the piece of the fetted calf already brought 
froiji Ma[deton,, For the Fanner having invited 
many of his neighbours to this first family prayer^ 
-cm such an occasion, chose- that the provisioa 
should be plentiful for those in the kitchen, as weft. 
as others in the parlgur; for nt^w ** they began tQi 
be merry.'' One affecting circumstance, however,,* 
happened during the festivity ia the: parlour.. Thfe 
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Farmer, seeing his son's .plate nearly emptied, loaded 
it a second time with what m ould have satisfied ^ 
moderate man tor three meals at least, and then 
plentifully drenched it w ith melted butter. This act 
of hospitable affection firom the &ther, again touched 
the feelings of die son j he looked down on his plate, 
thus heaped .with a Benjamin's mess, and again he 
wept. Mr. Lovegood dialled him aside, advising; 
him for. a while to withdraw from the company ; and 
they walked and ccMiversed together for some mi- 
nutes in a large old hall, while Mr. Lovegood thus 
attempted the word of consolation. 

Laveg. My dear youth, it grieves us all to se^you^ 
so cast down on an occasion which calls for so much 
thankfulness and joy. 

Henry. Oh, sir ! w hat an ungrateful and rebeUious 
wretch have I been against my parents, against my 
God all die days of my life ! 

Loveg* Whatever you may have been, yet of tids 
you may most assuredly be persyaded, that now all 
your past offences your fether has entirely forgiven.; 
and has again and again desired me to assure you, 
th^t he means to look upon you as if nothing had 
ever happened to offend him. . : 

Henry. £ Weeping still more abundantly.] O, sir, 
that's the very thing which cuts me to the heart; — 
not diat I suspeqt my father to be unforgiving ; Uit 
that I should have been such an un^teful wi'etcb 
to grieve such a kind, tender-hearted parent. 

[Afler a little whi|e Henry's spirits were recruited^ - 
and he and Mr. Lovegood retiimed to the parlour. 
While they continued at the feast, the conversatioa** 
thus continued. 3 > 

Loveg. Weil, Mr. Henry, you can now tell us a ' 
Jitde more than what we find in your letter of God's 
^cipus dealings with your soul '^ 
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Henry. Why, sir, if all the world had told me that 
I should have experienced such a blessed change, I 
could not liave believed them. 

Laveg. Were you filled with much despondency 
when you first saw the evil tendency of sin ? 
. Henry. Why, sir, I was not so much distressed 
from an apprehension that tliere was a hell Jbr sin : 
what I dreaded was a hell in sin. 

Laveg. Had you no concern about your soul till 
after you were wounded ? 

Henry. Not the least.— I am astonished at my 
wickedness till I was brought, as I supposed, close to 
the gates of death. Then I was ever framing to my 
mind, that an angry God was looking at me, and 
that he hated me : then sin began to flash upon my 
conscience, and many evils, which I had forgotten, 
were brought to my mind^ as if I had committed them 
but the day before. Nothmg made me fear hell but 
sin, and now I saw sin worse than hell itself. 

Lofveg. And how did you get relief? 

Henry. While I - continued groaning in my ham* 
mock, some poor, despised, praying seamen ventured 
to <X)me near me, when all the ship's crew expected 
to hear of my death every hour; and when I began 
to tell them of my evil heart, and evil plight, they 
seemed quite to rejoice at it. This appeared strange 
to me at the first, but they soon ^ve me to under- 
stand that there was no coming to Christ but with a 
wounded conscience. And then I was directed to 
seek to him for mercy, while his salraticm was my 
only hope. 

JLoveg. Indeed, and so it' is; for nothmg but re- 
demption will do for a ruined Miner. When we 
come to know our own hearts, we are soon detivered 
from trusting in ourselves, and on our own foncied 
righteousness. 

Henry. Ah, sir, as soonas ever Z felt that I was a 
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ruined sinner, I was ftiUy convinced that Christ alone 
must be exalted in my: salvation. I had no other 
hope left, but in him. \ 

Loveg. What, had you no serious apprehensions 
during the time of the engagement, while your eter^ 
nal state seemed to depend upon the fate of every 
moment ? 

Henry. Not the least And when a poor pro&ne 
wretch died but a little before, of a mortification 
through a broken leg, by -his £illing down the hatch* 
way, I could, even hear him all the time curse an4 
swear, b^caus^, as he thought, he was not properly 
attended to, while he lay in his hammock ; and when 
he was told that his leg was in a state of mortifica^ 
tion, he sunk into despair, and, even to his last miv 
ments, used the most horrkl imprecations against hk 
own parent^ for sending him tasea, and for intro* 
Cueing him into all sorts of ski. 

Far. O, my dear child, what a mercy diat my bad 
e;xample was not the cause of your eternal ruination ! 

Henry. But, blessed be. God, father, that is not the 
case : in a way of wonderful mercy the Lord has met 
with us both. Come, let us be thankful, and bkss, 
the Lord^ together for lus love. 

Far. With all my heart, my dear chikL [He takes 
him by the hand, and falls upon his neck, and kiss6s 

him most affectiohiately- Mr. Lovegood again inter- 
rupts him, and adds,] 

Laveg. But, Mr. Littleworth, your son is to tell 
us the rest of fiis story. 

Henry. Why, as soon as I began to be better, I 
joined those praying peo|de, and at once partook 
with them their lot . of ridicule and contempt. W^ 
were ail despised as the meanest fellows in the ship; 
though in the time of the engagement they had 
proved themselves the boldest men among us all. 
. Loveg. Na wonder at. that : living Christians need 
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iHJt be afraid to die, because they who Kve and be- 
Beve in Christ can never die. But when you came 
to Antigua, how was it with you there? 

Henry. Sir, the providence of God most favourably 
and gracioXisly attended me ; for as sopn as I arrived, 
I and my comrades in prayer sought after any wl::> 
were inclined to seek nfter God ; and by a remark- 
able providence, the town being very full, I found 
my«elf quartered at the hut of a poor slave, w1k> 
knew the grace of God in truth. I could not but 
from the first admire his mild submission and atten- 
tion; but before we went to sleep, how was I struck, 
to hear the poor creature say, " My dear Massy; 
me hope you no be angry if me and my poor wifey 
mid pickaninnies pray to our dear Saviour before 
we go to bed ; " and when I told him that I had been 
ktely taught to pray myself, and should be glad to 

{>ray with him, he asked me, " What, Massy ! you 
6ve our dear Saviour too?" and wheni told him I 
hoped I did, for that he had pardoned my sins, and 
changed my heart, then he ran directly and em- 
braced me, and said, ^* O my dear Broder^ den I love 
you to de heart, because you love our dear Saviour;" 
and after this, as you may suppose we soon got^c- 
quaiiited with each other. 

Lffveg. I suppose, when yoUsgot acquainted with 
this poor good creature, he soon introduced you to 
the rest of his brethren. 

Henry. Yes; and I went directly, and told my 
prayint shipmates what a treasure I nad found in this 
poor slave ; and the night after we all met for prayer 
m his hut ; and when we asked bini how he came to 
know about these good things, he told us the most 
afecting story I ever heard, of his sufferings before 
he came from Africa, and how mercifully he was 
brought to the knowledge of the truth by the zeal 
aad attention of the Moravian missionaries, some 
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• years after he had lost his liberty, and been sold asu 
slave. 

Loveg. WeU, Mn Henry, as we shall now, I 
trust, have frequent interviews with eadh other, I 
should be glad if on a future occasion you could re- 
collect some of the most material circumstances of 
his story, and the narration of tliem may be profitable 
to us all ; but I dare say, soon after tliat you got ac- 
quainted with theii- ministers. 

Henry. Why directly when poor Saneho^ for that T?as 
his Iteme, could find time, he went and told their 
minister that there were some buckrd sailors that 
loved die Saviour, and the venerable grey-headed maa 
soon came to see us ; and as I was then but latdy 
awakened to a sense and sight of my sins^ the re- 
membrance of themlayvery heavy on my consciencer 
and I bless God for the consolations I soon began to 
receive from the affectionate and tender way in which 
he recommended me to the Son of God for salvation. 
On the Sunday following all of us went to their Cha- 
pel : it was a most affecting sight to behold so large 
a numberof poor blacks, notwithstanding their slavery^ 
Vejoicing in the liberty of the Gospel. 

L(W€g. Blessed be God, the calamities of a christian 
shall always be counter-balanced by his consolations^ 
it is the privilege of the believer, notwithstanding all 
his troubles, to rejoice with joy unspeakable and fuB 
of glory. 

Henry. And so it should seem, sir, for during the 
week Sancko took us to see a poor woman singing 
and rejoicing in dying circumstances, in a manner 
remarkably glorious; crying out, *' My dear Saviour 
is just coming for me — he has loved me — he has 
given himself for me! 0*how he wanrrs my heart, 
and blesses me— death is now noting to me : how 1 
long to be dissolved, that J may be with my precious 
Jesus! and how I love all of you, my dear broders, 
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US be cruel against each other, but we shall all be 
like our loving Saviour, and see him as he is, in all 
bis glory." Tlius she went on, praising and bless- 
ing God, and triumphing in the forgiving love of 

Christ ... 

Loveg. Well, Mr. Henry, we shall have other op- 
portunities to talk over these matters; but we sliould 
not conclude this joyful interview without some 
praises to God for his great goodness in returning 
y^u again to your fether's house, an4 bringing you 
to the knowledge of yourself. 

Henry. O, Sir ! what an ungrateful wretch should 
I be, to forget my God after such mercies ! 
, Litilew. My chUdj you - cannot think what a nice 
hymin Mr. Lovegood has made on your conversion 
and return. Nancy, call in Thomas Newman, tliat 
he may'pitch Ae tune. 

fThomas comes in, and the hymn is sung ; but 
poor Henry's harp was on the willows ; the case ex- 
jM'essed in the hymn was so much his o^vn, that 
every line brought a fresh tear trickling from his 
eye.] 

THE penitent's SONG OF PRAISE. 



Did ever one c^ Adam's race^ 

Cost thee, dear Lord, such toil and grace. 

Ere thisHrebeliious heart of mine 

Was taught to yieUl to love divine ? 

'V3e was my heart, deep plung'd in sin, 
A £smal den of thieves within ; 
Where ev'ry lust presumed to dwells 
The hateful progeny ot hell. 



A deep apostate £rom my God, 

I trampled on the Saviour's blood : ^ 

I scom'd his. mercy, mock'd lus pas 



mercy, mock'd his pa!D> 
And crucified my Linrd again. 
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How great.the powV, how vast the sw^f. 
That first constrain'd me to obey ! 
How large the g^race thou didst hnfMnt, 
That conquerM sin, and won ray heart! 

• 

-But, lo! the chief of smners' now 
Is brought befoxe thy throne to bow : 
Surely this mighty pow'r from theej 
Can conquer aU which conquers me.- 

Hail dearest Lord my choicest love ! 
By pity drawn from realms abovel 
Eternal praise to Love Divine, 
That won a heart so vile as mine ! 



The hymn being ended, Mr, Lovegood offered up 
another short prayer, and the whole family retired. 



VILLAGE DIALOGUES. 

\ > 

D I A L O G U E IX. 

REV. MR. LOVEGOOD AND MR. WORTHY'S FA 
MILY AT FARMER LITTLE WORTH'S. 



THE EVILS OF TKE, SLAVE TRADE DELINEATED, 

ABOUT three weeks after Henry's return, Mr. 
Wortliy, mindful of Farmer Littleworth's in- 
vitation, attended, with IVlrs. Worthy and their eldest 
daughter, to drink tea at Graceliill Farm. It has al* 
ready been noticed, that all correspondence ^between 
Mr. ^Vorthy and the family of the Blusters of Revel 
Hall was completely closed. Nor could he keep up 
any further intimacy with Lord Rakish's family, 
than to give them a morning visit after their return 
from to^vn, or some otl>er places of dissipation. A 
man of his superior mind could discover, that, while 
the scriptures directed "him to be courteous j yet, 
knowing that " e^ il communicalibns corrupt good 
manners,^ he was also instructed to be cautious* His 
maxim was v*' to be civil to the great, but intimate 
with the good," He tlierefore never supposed he 
disgraced himself by a femiliiu* intercourse with per- 
sons of inferior rank, while they sustained the cha- 
racter of real goodness of disposition and conduct. 
Mr. Lovegood, as we naturally suppose, was invited 
to be one of the party. Mrs. Lovegood, ever atten- 
tive to her domestic concerns, and burthened with 
the large caro' of a Httle family, though the sincere 
wish of all parties, could seldom attend on these 
occasions. 
Voi»- L M 
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Mr. and Mrs. Worthy and Mr. Lovegood made it 
a point to come early, as they wished for some con- 
versation with die newly converted prodigal, as also 
to gain some information respecting the poor negroes 
in Antigua. After the accustomed salutations, they 
were ushered by the farmer and his wife into the 
best parlour, where Miss Nancy had been preparing 
all things for their reception ; and thus the conver- 
sation began. 

Farmer. Ah dear ! had any one told me, tliree 
years ago, that I should have had such an honour as 
to have our worthy 'squire and his lady at our house, ' 
I could never have believed them, when I used to 
laugh ""at your honour's religion : but, the Lord 
know-, it was when 1 had none of my own. 

Mr, Worthy. Well, but you know^ my good 
friend, we were all nearly alike, till we were better 
instructed. But where is your son Henry ? for we 
are come to hear something of the gracious provi. 
dences which have brought about this wonderful 
change upon his mind ; and which have attended him 
ever since he left these parts in his thoughtless days. 

Far. He is only gone out with Thomas and Sam 
to see your honour's horses put properly into the 
stable: but, for sure, it is to admiration what a 
blessed boy he is, and how loving and good the Lord 
has made liim ; it quite oyercomes me when I think 
of it ! we seem to enjoy a little heaven upon earth. 

Lovegood. They who are bom ag^ are bom to 
enjoy two heavens instead of one : a heaven of grace 
here, and a heaven of glory hereafter. But, 
through the mercy of God, what a wonderful al- 
teratioJi has taken place in your femily, when com* 
pared to what it was three years ago, when you were 
all living without God in the world ! 

Far. Aye, so I thought last Tuesday evening, 
when my son and Billy Traffic, and tliree or four 
other young men tiiat frequent our church, came 
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and spent the evening at our house ; and Bflly Trtf* 
fick brought with him the Pilgrim's Progress. What 
a precious book for sure that is ! and they say the 
man that wf ote it was nothing but a poor tinker : 
Aye, and a very wicked sinner, as wicked as ever I 
was, before the Lord converted him. 
. Loveg. Yes, and what a proof is this what the 
grace ot' God can do on the vilest of sinners; as also 
what wisdom God can communicate to his children, 
independent of human learning, however good that 
may be in its place : but that book iiinot less enter- 
taining than instructive. Happy are they who find 
they aie travelling^with ihe pilgrim towards the ce- 
lestial citv! 

Far. Well, I do trust that some of us have got 
into that blessed road ; though to my mind I hobble 
as bad spiritually as I do naturally. But how Hiiny 
was iifFccted when he read about Christian's burden 
falling off his back when he came within sight of 
the cross ! Dear child ! VihsX a tender heart he has ! 
M'hat would I give if my heait was but as tender as 
his! and for sure what two sweet prayers we had 
from Billy Traffick, and my son, before they went 
away ! 

[Henry's appearance in the parlour prevented any 
further conversation on that subject. After some 
salutations the dialogue recommenced] 

tVor.^ Well, Mr. Henry, we are come somewhat 
sooner than expected to commemorate the goodness 
of God in your conversion and return. We shall 
be verj^ glad soon to dispatch the ceremonies of the 
tea-table, that we mny have time to hear of somfe 
further events than what we were acquainted with, 
before your arrival. — fTo the farmer, J But, Mr. 
Littleworth, where are your other two daughters, 
Miss Polly and Miss Patty ? 
. Far. 'Las, Sir ! I am afraid they think they are 
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not yet dressed fine enough to receive your ho- 
nour. All dear ! Jiow glad I should be if they spent 
but half the time in meditation and prayer they now 
jspend :it their twilight? there is no conceivance what 
pride there is in all our wicked hearts !— [j/rjr. 
J! ortliy and fariiihj smile; the Farmer continues^ — 
\\ -A I ihMi«>lit i should make some blunders in 
.my eouutrijicd fashion of talk ; but my daughters ' 
lll:^e put a sort ofapeticoat thing round their table, 
and i diought they called it a twilight ; but my fa- 
tlicr IcAtd his money top well to give us vciMch larning, 
' Mrs, JVor. Never mind, my good friend, tiie 
m]^ta):e of calling, a toilette a twilight: we all un- 
do : ^tiuid you. 

[Just' then Miss Polly and Miss Patty came 
do^v n from their twilight, and such curious tawdry 
i inures as 'might be expected. Miss Polly bemg 
the eldest, did the honours of the tea table, when 
she had enough to do to instruct Sani, primed* up 
in his livery, now to conduct himself in his office as 
footman^ the conversation havmg been intenaipted by 
their appearance, was thus resumed,] 

Lew eg* Mr. Henry, we have already been ac- 
quainted with many of the circumstances which first 
brought about the blessed change that has taken 
place upon your mind, though we have hem-d but 
little from you of what passed when you was in An- 
tigua, after you became acquainted with the Mora- 
vians. Besides, Mr. Worthy is a subscriber to their 
missioji, as also to otlier missionary societies lately 
established in our own country : he would therefore 
be glad of a further narration of what ha3 come to , 
yom' knowledge respecting these good people, and 
of their efforts to evimgelize the poor slavesV 

Wor. Though I have no doubt of the autlienticity 
of the reports we have received, from e^^ery quain- 
ter respecting the cruelties exercised oyer these nii- 
eerable creat^-ires, yet I should be glad of your infbr- 
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mation concerning the general state of the poor Af- 
rican slaves, so far as it has come witliin your per- 
son- J knowledge, _ ' . . 

Hen, O, Sir] the barbarous usage they. receive 
from us is inexpressible. I have seen heaps of them 
myself bought and sold like a set of beasts in a com- 
mon market, r believe many more, on an average, 
than eighty thousand of these poor .creatures are 
annually transported out of their own country, to 
be made the objects of this abominable traffic : and . 
it is amazing what a number of these, amounting, 
to nearly one-third, according tp a most' brutal ex- 
pression, die in seasoning; and am it be wondered 
at, when they afe taken from a life of comparative 
ease and indolence, to a life of the most cruel labour, 
and are 'kept in perpetual terror under the lash of 
their drivers all the time, with their hearts ready to 

' Kreak, having been lately torn from iheir dearest 
friends and connexions, and with no other expecta- , 
tiori than to drag on a most miserable existence 
til], by the hand of death itself, which many of 

'them most anxiously desire, they escape the clutches 
of their tormentors. 

War. Did you say more than eighty thousand, 
Mr. Henry? Are you correct in your mformation? 
I thought it was about half that number. 

Hen. Sir, upwards of half that number are cruelly 
exported from their own country for the use of the 
British islands alone, I myself saw, in the Kingston 
Gazettej three thousand of them advertised for sale 
at one time : the importation for one year only, 
into different islands, amounted to thirty-live thou- 
sand; and as tiie islands belonging to odier nations 
must \^ant at l^astas many as ourselves, I believe I 
shouki have been nearer the mark it I had said one ^ 
hundred, thousand than eighty thousand. 

War.. What homd robbery on tine persons of our ^ 

Ma." ^ , ^ 
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fellow creatures, and what dreadful murder of buman 
lives! for the conclusion certainly is, that not less thaa 
all that number are wanted to keep up the stocky to 
succeed tliose who loge their lives by their crud 
banishment, or who have been killed off by barba- 
^ -rous treatment and hard labour* For it seems the 
calculation has been redviced to a nicety, how fer it 
may be most Iprofitabie to work them down^ as you 
would a set of beasts,, and buy fresh ones^ or let them 
breed among themselves, -And it is well known, th^^ 
if it were not for the effects of oppression and war^ 
the human race, in every part, of the ^ globe, would 
rapidly increase. 

Hen^ Yes, Sir; and in all the jplantations whpre 
these poor creatures are treated with any degree of 
mercy, they never find themselves under the neces- 
sity of resorting to those horrid markets. 

JVor. It should also seem the ^nfamous tricks 
. practised to procure them, are the most treachecous 
and cruel : none of us can be ignorant of the feet, 
on what frivolous pretences we excite them to var 
among themselves, lliat vm may gain the advanta^ 
of purchasing the unhappy captives, made by the 
unnatural contests excited among this poor itl-in- 
structed race of our fellow creatures, who otherwise 
have a disposition to live in mutual peace and har- 
mony with each other. How much more would it 
become us to civilize and evangelize them, than to 
do all in our power to add to their natural brutality, 
that we may afterwards enslave them. Rum, guns, 
and gunpowder, it seems, are the general bribes 
given to these artless heathens fipom the artJiilChnsr 
lians, (so called in this country,) for the purposes of 
exciting intoxication and bloodshed^ among then:, 
tiiat, at their expence, we may gratify our abomina- 
ble ambition and pride. 

Hen. O yes, Six: ! what you say is all very true. 
I myself was conversing with one who hud been 
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engaged in this detestable trade not long Bgq; and 
to convince me how many lives are wantonly lost 
before a" few slaves can be procured for the West 
India islands, he told me several stdries, one of 
which I well remember : — " The commander of an 
African ship sent to acquaint one of their kings that 
he wanted a cargo of slaves : the king, for the^ake 
of gain, promised to funiish him : and in order to do 
k, set' out, designing to surprise some towns and 
make all the peo^e prisoners. Some time afterwards 
the king sent him word he had not succeeded, hav- 
mg attempted to break up two towns, but was twice 
repulsed; but that he still hoped for success. He 
.next met his enemies in the open field. A battle 
was fought which lasted three days, and the engage- 
ment was so bloody that four thousand five hundred 
men were slain on the spot !" 

IVor. One shudders at the very relation o£ these 
execrable cruelties. But it seems we have other 
pretexts to cover this horrid trade : we buy them as 
slaves sold for theft and for adultery ; and even their 
superstition and ignorance are to serve for our profit, 
while, for the supposed crime of witchcraft, many 
innocent sufferers ai'e doomed to slavery through 
life. Thus we not only ^fiU our colonies with the 
very refuse of the barbarous Africans, as we call 
them, (though worse bai'baiians ourselves;) but dis- 
grace our national character by becoming the execu- 
tioners of this most abject race ; and even traverse 
the seas for that purpose, as though we had not 
enough of the same crimes to punish at home. 

Hen. Yes, Sir, and how unjust the punishment 
of perpetual slavery, and that oftentimes for crimes 
that scarcely deserve the name ; but till we tempted 
them with the lure of gain there were no punish;- 
ments by perpetual slavery. It seems, notwithstand- 
ing we cliuse to cry them down as b«rt)arians, thsA 
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their punidiments were in some measure proportion- 
ate to their offences : but is it possible to suppose 
that near a hundred tliousand men, year by year, caii 
deserve such a punishment? 

- tFor. It is impossible to tell whether they are pu-' 
nished with justice or otherwise; for there is no 
doubt they take all that are brought, " asking no 
questions lor conscience' sake.*' 

Hen. Sir, there are instances in which they go 
still farther. They not only take the slaves, but even 
by treachery have seized the very people that have 
sold them. In short the whole of this most horrid 
traffic is made up of every crime that treacheiy, 
cruelty, "and murder can invciit : arid if any of the 
European nations \vere to act against each other, as 
.we do against these poor creatures, for no other 
cause than because they are defenceless and ill-in- 
•structed, they would be set down as so many mon- 
sters instead of men. I think we may safely eon- 
elude, that, if we Europeans transport full eighty 
thousand of these men, we are the cause of murder- 
ing as many more bclorewe can procure them. 
And Avhen we come to calculate on the additions 
made, year by year, to these miserable beings, it 
has been proved that not less than half a million of 
x>\xv reasonable fellow creatures in the English islands 
only, and consequently little less than awholemil- 
LioN, including those belonging to other nations, 
are at this momefit in a state of the most abject sla- 
very, torn from their native lands and dearest coa- 
nexions; if all, tlierefore, were to be hanged fijr 
committing the same crimes abroad for which they 
would be sentenced to death at home, I question, ^ 
there would be any left to carry on this most infer- 
nal trade. 

Loveg. When one hears of such wanton and abo- 
minable cruelties, what reason have we to fear that 
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solemn denunciatibn of divine vengeance. " Shall 
not my soul be avenged on such a nation as this ?" 
but our b^barities in war are by no means all wc 
have to answer for. Multitudes ar^fe confessedly sto- 
len away by mere cra^ from their own country ; and 
men-stealers are the yery worst of thieves *. What 
an universal uproar it makes in this land if but one 
poor child be kidnapped from his parents ! but in 
those unhappy climates we may kidnap all we can 
catch, with the greatest impunity. 

Hen. O, Sir ! they are brought over by these 
methods in great abundance. It is amazing how 
many poor children are stolen from their parents as 
soon as they can rim alone ; and these naif-reared 
children they always look upon as their most valuable 
acquisitions ; but what must their poor parents feel 
on these occasions ? 

Laveg. What can they know of the feelings of 
others, who have lost all feelings themselves ? These 
the srcipture describes as being ^* past feeling ; " but 
I am told the Africans are remarkably fond of tlieir 
children. 

Hen. Sir, their fondness and tenderness towards 
their children, is almost to an extreme ; though, for 
want of better instruction, they frequently grow up 
sulky and revengeful. 

Mrs. IVor. Being myself a mother, it is pleasant 
to hear of their attention to their offl^pring. I knew 
a gendeman in this country, that, oat of mere com- 
passion, received into his house an African girl, who 
had been kidnapped when she was very young : and 
she vt^s remarkably affectionate and attentive to the 
•fchildren of her charge, and they loved herjncxpress; 
ibly. Pray, Mr. Henry, what is your opinion of th<i 
general disposition of an African ? 

- • " He that steal'eth a man, an^ selleth him, shall surely be put to 
^ath.' Ex. xxl. 16, , 
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Hen. As far as I could discover, when they are ill 
used, they become dai4c, sulky, and resentful to a 
high degree ; but if treated affectionately, and with 
friendship, they are, in return, the most affectionate 
and kind : a proof of this you have in a varietj^ of in- 
stances. Where a planter uses them with leriity as 
a family of his fellow-creatures, though still bis 
slaves, they would fight and die for him. I heard of 
an instance of a worthy gentleman, who bought a 
young slave for his travelling servant,- designing when 
he came of age tp give him his liberty. And \u:en 
he told him he was no longer his shve, and that he 
was at liberty to leave him as soon as he pleased, fee 
cried out v. ith-many tears, *' Me leave you, my dear 
masSey, me no leave you, no never ; me no want 
better wages dan to serve my dear massey ; if you 
turn me out of one door me come in at de oder ; me 
never leave my dear massey ; no never, never." 

fVor. •What extreme cruelty, to injure and en- 
slave a race of our fellow creatures, whose minds 
are capable of such noble and generous sensStions ! 

^Hen. Yes, and further evidence we have of this 
in the love they bear towards their ministers, W'ho, 
with remarkable affection and attention, preach to 
them the merciful love of God our Saviour towards 
mankind, and the tender love we ought to shew 
towards each odier. for the Saviour's sake. In their 
public meetings they appear to me to resemble a 
swarm of bees fix;!ng around the queen bee of the 
hive, all hangmg upon her. Her life is their life, 
and her death is their death. They have an un- 
common attachment to their ministers, and all of 
them seem to be drawn by a. sort of silken cord of af- 
fection, which they have neither power nor inclina- 
tion to resist. They and their ministers with them 
give you quite the idea of artless shepherds with 
their harmless flocks. To be sure there is a difer- 
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cnce evidently between them, yet it is amazing the 
good which has Been done among them by the intro- 
duction of the gospel ; and many of the planters see 
so much of the good effects of it, that they do all in 
their power to encourage and promote such preach- 
ing on their plantations, and .will give a much greater 
price for a Christian slave, than for another. 

JLoveg. Well, Mr. Heivy, and just so we should 
all cleave around the blessed per?:on of the Chief 
Shepherd, and then we shall prove the truth of the 
proverb, *^ They are well kept whom the Lord 
keeps^:'' but some people will say,* in vindication of 
thi* trade, that the negroes are better off* in a state 
of slaver}^ in the West Indies than in a state of free* 
dom among themselves ; though we have but little 
proof of il from what has hithertp been noticed. 

Hen, Under some accidental circumstances, where 
tlieir owners are merciful and humane, I confess 
their situation may be but little worse, if quite so 
bad, as some of the peasantry in our own country ; 
being allowed a decent plat of ground for their own 
cultivation and support. But they have minds us 
well as ourselves ; and they must, still feel they are 
slaves, and that all their happiness rests merely on 
' the uncertain circumstance, whether their master is 
a man or a brute. ' In many instances, to my certain 
knowledge, their situation is rendered far more mi- 
serable than if they were brutes themselves. Their 
food is so coarse and bad, that nothing but necessity 
could compel them to eat it ; while their labour and 
their punishments are severe and cruel. , They have an 
expression aniong, themselves, that they are fed with 
^' a fibh with one eye:" that is, a herring split 
asunder to serve two of them, with the little they 
can raise among themselves. As to their punish- 
ments, I am told, some of them have been tor- 
mented with the thumb screw ; one was tortured in 
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an iron coffin filled with holes, placed close to a fire ; 
another I heard of, who was suspendedC in an iron 
cage, to be eaten by ravenous birds of prey> and 
lived some days in that^ misery ; and many have . 
been entirely w orked and whipped to death by cruel 
masters. 

Loveg. . How can a God of mercy bear with a 
nation 60 completely vile ! but I trust there are the 
righteous among us, w ho w ill still save our land; 
But I was told by a very worthy Moravian minister, 
who called upon me a few weeks ago iil his wiay to 
their settlement in Fulneck, that their situation has 
been softened of late. « 

Hen. Yes, Sir ; as soon as they heard that a vote 
in parliament had been passed for the abolition of 
the slave trade, they became less cruel in their pu- 
nishments, and enacted laws in their favour ; but 
these laws cannot be . very well observ^ed while no 
negro is allowed to give evidence against a w^iitc 
man. Nothing could so effectually prevent these * 
calamities, as an abolition of the trade itself, a3 
it relates to fresh importations ; ^as by tliis step it 
would be rendered absolutely necessaiy to use 
them with mercy, that diey may increase among 
themselves* And it has been proved to demonstra- 
tion, that such a step would be not less advant^oas 
to the interest of the nation, dian to the cause of hu- 
manity. 

TVor. Why then the ver}^ best that can be said is, 
' that tliey are taken out' of a bad state and put into J 
another by us Christians^ as we are called, abun- 
dantly worse. But what furthei' proof need we of 
this, than that, after they have been conquered or 
kidnapped, they are torn from their families and 
tenderest connections, and shipped on board those 
horrid prisons provided for their transportation, and 
there chained, man to man ; and^ till of late, ^ 
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cbsely confined, that many of them were positively 
killed by ^ir most cruel confinement ; and if they 
do not now die so fasCas formerly, by being crowd- 
ed together,* yet this cannot prevent them fi'om 
' dying of broken hearts ; while the survivors, after 
they are landed, have nothing before them but per- 
petual slavery, there to receive perhaps no better 
treatment than what you, Mr. Little worthy would 
give to an ox or a horse, because you are afraid of 
losing your profits by losing your bcai^t. 

Far. Well, now I can assure your honour, that 
though for many years I have been such a neglectful 
sinner about the state of my soul, yet I never could 
bear to see any dumb creature in misery ; many and 
many a time in my youthful days have 1 set up half 
the night when a cow was likely to calve.' Aye, and 
-the poor oxen, because I love to take notice of them 
and feed them,^ and give them a pat when they re- 
turn fi'om plow, it is to admiration how well they 
know me, and how fond they seem to be of , me ; 
and I have felt more of this since I have known the 
Lord than ever I did before. 

Mrs. Littlew. To be sure our master is very 
tender about dumb creatures, he would not let our 
old house dog. Watch, be killed for ever so long a 
time, though he got so dirty and nasty ; and then he 
would send to the. tloctor^s for some strong sleeping 
stuffs that he might not know when he died. 

Loveg., Well, Mrs. Littleworth, this is a full proof 
of the excellency of real Christianity ; nothing like 
the love of Christ to soften our hard hearts and fill 
us with universal love, not only towards each other, 
but also to every creature of God that is innocent 
and useful in its kind. 



*-i am told, that the ]«w on this point is now mo3t shameful^ 
/vaded. 

Vol, L N -'■•■■ - 
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Miss Polly. Is your honour's tea sweet enough ? 
{" To Mrs. fvorthy and daughter J Madam and Miss, 
I hope I make it to your liking. 

fFor. O yes, Miss Polly, and if, like some good 
people, I could have conceived that the remedy was 
in anywise likely to be proportionate to the disease, 
knowing so well the selfishness of mankind, I had 
never touched another lump of sugar while I live. 
fTo Henry J But, Mr, Henry, what further do you 
know about the situation of these poor slayes during 
what is called the Middle Passage. 

Hen. Why, sir, while we were lying off Jamaica, 
I saw one of those horrid African traders land its 
Tniserable cargo, and afterwards, being in his ma- 
jest} 's service, was permitted to go on board. 

fFor. Why then#you know a deal aljout it. 

Hen. Sir, I have known enough ,to make my 
blood run cold. . . 

fFor. Did you see these poor creatures landed, 
and afterwards sold ? 

Hen. O yes. Sir, I saw it f And as far as I could 
understand it, nothing can equal the art, excepting 
the cruelty exercised against tliesje ignominious suf- 
ferers on that occasion, for the purposes of our 
luxury and pride. When a ship,^// slaved^ as they 
call it, appears off shore, all are alert. Sometinjes ] 
they are sold on board, and then, like a set of cri- i 
minals condemned to be hanged in our own land, j 
who have their irons knocked off before the halter J 
is fixed upon their necks, they are washed, shaved, 
and dressed, and their skins oiled in order to give 
them a youthfiil and healthy look. The tricks of 
horse jockies in this country are never to be compar- 
ed to the tricks of the slave jockies in the West In- 
dies. Every art is used to shave and diess them in 
such a manner, as to hide every grey hair, and all 
appearances of age. And, till of late, a most horrid i 
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scramble for these poor creatures used to take plac<s. 
The general bargain being^ struck, these prizes of 
blood are exhibited, and then all are' left to avail 
themselves, at a signal given, to seize the best slaves 
they can procure. 

TFor. What must these poor creatures have 
thought of such a scramble? if they thought of 
oiir general character they must have supposed 
tliat Christians are devils, and that Christianity 
was forged in Hell. But how are they disposed of 
now ? 

Hen, They are brought on* shore, while the 
most knavish tricks are still practised by these 
dealers ip human flesh. O, Sir, this was a sight 
that cut me to the heart beyond wliatever I saw 
before ! 

[Here Henry drops a tear, the Farmer catches 
the sympathetic flame, and says to Mr. Love- 
good.] 

Far. Dear Sir, what a heart the Lord has given 
my dear child ! Who could have thought it, when 
we all know wjiat a wicked sinner he was but a little 
time ago ? 

[Mrs. Littleworth is also very much affected, and 
addresses Mr. Ldvegbod.] 

Mrs. Littlew. Well, Sir, I must confess, that 
Heiuy is a charming boy since he has taken to reli- 
gion^. I wish, with all my heart, I was like him. 
(To her husfxind.J And, master, if I have been cross 
Xvith you about religion, I hope you'll forgive nie^ 
for I know I have done wrong. 

Littlew. fQiiite overcome.) O, my dear wife, 
what joy it will be for me to travel with yon ,to- 
wards the celestial city, as Master Bunyan calls it, 
now as we are coming towards the latter end of our 
lives ! 
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([Mr. and Mrs. Worthy, and Mr. Lovegoodwerc 
so affected at this turn of the conversation, that for 
:i \\hiie it Vas discontinued ; the \vriter also haying 
been somewhat afiFected, as the reporter of these 
cnts, begs thus to close the first part of the pre- 
u Dialogue, which, directly as time permits, he 
i* -poses, by the biessini; of God, tore-assume.} 
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DIALOGUE X. 



THE EVILS OF THE SLAVE TRADE TARTHEIl 

DELINEATED. 

DURING the interval* of silence created by the 
affectionate and sympathetic feelings of the 
company, the tea-table was cleared, fresh coals were 
put upon the fire, the hearth was swept up, the cur- 
tains were let down, the mould candles, bought on 
purpose for this- occasion, were lighted, Miss Polly 
having put a very nice piece of fringed paper round 
the bottoms of them, on account of their fine com- 
pany ; and thus the conversation recommenced. 

tFor> I. am so much interested in this most af- 
fecting narration, that I should be glad, when your, 
spirits are sufficiently recruited, if you copld but tell 
me, how these poor slaves behaved themselves when 
they were thus exposed to sale, and what you saw 
on that -horrid occaaion. - 

Hen. Notvvitlistanding every, art to set them off 
to the best of their power, and to make them look as 
cheerful as they can, by their flattering promises, 
yet many of them appeared to me as if their hearts 
were ready to break with gi'ief and despair, while 
their purchasers, with th^^ utmost indifference, ex- 
amined them -one after another, as people would a 
parcel of horses at a fair. Yes, and they talked of 
a damaged slave, as we do of a damaged horse, while 
some ot i.iem wanted working slaves^ and others of 
thtm breeding slaves; for all the children bom in 
slawn- are nor, according to the law of nature, the 
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property of their -parents, but of their owners; y®, 
and when these planters and their overseers have 
children by these poor negioes, instead of having 
any regard to the offspring of their vicious pas- 
' sions, they will suffer even these their own children 
to be bred up in slavery like others. I remember 
hearing a story of this sort which affected me ex- 
ceedingly. 

Wor. If it be not an improper question to ask be- 
fore the company now present, what was the story ? 

Hen. Why, Sir, one came to the trader for a br^- 
ing slave; and he presented him to one who looked 
very sickly and weak. The trader told him that he 
coul^ answer for that girl,- as she was with child 
. when he bought her ; that they Wjpre in hopes to 
have had the husband too, who was a fine young 
. fellow, but he being terribly cesolute in resisting as 
long as he could, while they were breaking up their 
town, they were obliged to kill him ; that about the 
middle of the passijge the girl miscarried, and that 
.it had been a considerable expence to keep her alive; 
that she M^as a strong healthy girl, and would do 
either for breeding or labour, provided she did not 
die of th^ sulks. 

Loveg, Or, in other words, die of a broken heart, 
through the barbarous usage of these- monsters. 

Hen. Yes, Sir, it means all that; for take whatever 
care you will of them, which a captain will natu- 
rally do for his own interest, it is amazing how ma- 
ny of them die one after another. AH attempts to 
air them upon the, deck, to make them dance even by 
the lash of a whip, against their wills, lor the sake of 
giving them exercise, that their heaiih may be pre- 
served, can be of lio avkil : they aic made quite sick 
at heart, and even when they have been lorced to 
take food against their wills, they have immediately 
sickened and again cast it up ; and it is supposed 



principally from this cause, one-third of therii actu- 
ally die on the passage. ♦ You may judge how niise- 
rabie they are, when they aie obliged to be watched 
very closely, lest they should destroy themselves to' 
get rid of their misery with their lives, which many 
have done by throw ing themselves overboard, or by 
other mdlhods, when Uiey.liad it in their power; but 
the case of anotlier poor family aiBFected me still more, 

fFor. What \^s that, Mr. Henry ? 

Mrs. fFor. Really, Mr. Henry, your stories are so 

affecting about these poor creatures, that 1 do not 

kno\^. il" I shall jiave sufficient resolution to sit and 

-hear them. My poor daughter seems quite over- 

' come by it already. 

Mm. fFor. Yes, Ma'am, but if you please, I should 
like to hear it, as it makes me thankful to thhik 
how happy we are in this country in comparison of 
others. 

fFor. But it is by no means to our credit, while 
•we are sa ignacious of liberty in our ovm land, th^t 
. we should be allowed to entail the curse of slavery 
upon othei^; and for no other reason, as I can find, 
but because they are of a different comple3;ion to 
ourselves. All this is sad selfish work. But let us try 
if we camiot hear your other story. - 

Heir. Why, Sir, a man and his wife, each of them 
I suppose between thirty and Ibrty, and two fine 
looking boys, the oue about twelve, the other I should 
judge two years younger, all one ikmily, were taken 
captives in one of their liTjrrid sfuim wars; To keep 
them from, having the sulJcSj it seems- it was pro- 
mised them that they should all be sold in on^ lot; 
but the trader' having met with a rich planter who 
•wanted some hearty boy slaves, finding he could 
make tlie best bargain oi' them by seiiiiig them se- 
parate, had them ail four at a distance from the rest; 
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soon afterwards a conductor^ came to drag the pur* 
chased children from their parents ! As soon as thejr 
perceived this cruel separation was determined, the 
whole family ran into each other's arms, and em- 
braced one another in such ^ manner as that thev 

«p' 

could scarcely be torn asunder. At length the boys 
were compelled to go to the destined place of their 
slaver}^, while the parents appeared like two crea- 
tures perfectly distracted with grief; for they llid 
now lost their last miserable consolation thiough 
life, that they might only live and die together, 
though in a state of cruel sUivery. . But I saw an- 
other scene of the like sort that affected me more, 
than either of the former. 

Far. Well, well, to be sure it is most dreadfiil 
bad. I wonder that his Majesty does not put it 
down,, for they say, (God bless him!) he is as good a 
sort of a gentleman in himself as ever lived, and that 
he loves to make every one happy that is about hirn. 
It comes to my mind, that when your honour goes 
to London^ could you but call on the Lord Cancellor'^ 
the good gentleman who gave our minister the living, 
andiie was to go and tell the king the rights qfit^ he 
Y/ould soon put it down. 

Loveg. (smiling) O but the king cannot act with- 
out the consent of his parliament, otherwise I dare 
say, had he his own will in this respect, he would 
make others as happy as himself. 

Far. Aye, so I dare say, for they say he speaks 
mighty good naturhlly to every body, and that he 
diverts himself by doing something in our way. 
Now I like him wondei iuily for that. 

JVor. A:id so do i too, for I think it bespeaks a 
simpdciiy and goodnetis oi dispos* ticn, \'' hich would 
bean ornaniciit lo iLe gr.;irt.t monarch upon the 

* Thr / . l;-«s dcsVed to notice what soft expressions sirc invented 

to '.-'!. , . :..^.'.- • i\.\iK .Le agents of this horrid traffic. 
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earth ; and why should not a king divert himself as 
he likes best ? I am sure a little fiirming is both in- 
nocent and instructive. Indeed I know not what his 
Majesty could better patronize, as the strength and 
wealth of the ilation so much depends on it. Better 
be fond of the plough than the play-house, ' 

JFar* Why, but if our parliament men can put 
down these bad ways : I wonder they don't see to it/ 

fVor. Alas ! as it happens, there is a deal of self- 
interestedness stands in the way. 

Far. Well, I wish with all my heart your honour 
t/ould but stand to be one of onr parliament men for 
Mapleton. I am sure you would do all in your 
power to put it down; I remember there was a main 
oustle made against these wicked ways some time 
ago, but that did not wind up so' well as it should. 

JFor. Indeed if it was in my power to remove 
these evils, it would soon be done ; but as it is a 
difficult thing to get into parliament with a clear 
conscience, through the drunkenness and wicked- 
ness which in general abound at the time of an elec- 
tion, r had rather spend my days in retirement ; and 
do some, little good among my neighbours in the 
country, than waste half my, time in London in at- 
tending parliament. fTo Henry. J But, Mr. Henr)'-, 
we must see if we cannot muster up courage to hear 
your other story. 

Hen. Oh, Sir, as I was looking on upon these 
miserable creatures, I saw a poor gu'l among the rest 
sobbing and crj^ing in the deepest distress, and at last 
she quite fainted away. The captain ordered her 
to be carried off to a distance. A young man sJaVe, 
who was standing by, was not less affected than her* 
self; and he, it seems, was brought over from the 
same country about three years before. Seeing the 
young woman in that condition, he fell down at the 
j^et <rf the man who had the care of h^r, and kissed 
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them several times, begging, as for Jiis life, that he 
might go and speak to her. At length he was per- 
mitted. He ran to her with astonishing eagerness, 
embraced and kissed her several times, crying out, 
O nty sister, Ora ! O my dear sister, Ora ! I was so 
affected by this scene, that I had it upon my mind 
sleeping and waking for several nights and days 
afterwards. 

Mrs. fFor. Indeed, Mr. Henry, the story seems to 
have becii too much for us all. I am sure it has bceiv 
too nxuch for me ; but do you know what became of 
them afterwards^? 

lien. Why, Madam, as soon as the captain's man, 
who had the care of the young woman, perceived that 
she and the young man were brother and sister,, al- 
though imired' to tliese scenes of misery, he could 
not help dropping a tear or two of compassion with 
the rest of us. After the girl was somewhat reco- 
vered, they were left to converse together. The . 
farther particulars of this history I could not learn,, 
but I'll warrant it was tragical enough. After this, 
however, the case was made known to the ovyner, 
when, according to the true spirit of the trade, lest 
the brother and sister should both- of them take the 
sulk^j so as to endanger their labour, or perhaps the 
toss of their lives by their mutual, grief for ekch 
other, it was determined it sliould be- contrived, 
if possible, that they might? both live together off 
the same plantation. After some difBculty, it seems 
this was accomplished, and when they were inform- 
ed of this event, to see how they leapt for joy, 
how they embraced and kissed each other, v/hile 
they went along arm in arm to the plantation which 
was to be the destined jjlace of. their labour, w^s not 
a less affecting scene than the former.* ' 

Loveg. But, oh, what must the parents of these 
two affectionate creatures have felt on the loss of 
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such children ! ( To Mr. Worthy. ) Whnt should you 
and I feel, Si?^, if we were* to be bereaved of our chil- ' 
drenin sucK an unmerciful manner? 

JVor. O it is too' much to be thought of (To 
Henry.) Indeed, Mr. Henry, I think you mustdis- 
. continue your stories, for Mrs. Wortliy seems more 
affected than myself, and my poor dai:ghter is m.orc 
overcome than either of us ; and as to Mr. Love- 
good, you see how much he feels on the subject, 
though as yet you have given us nothing ot the 
history of poor Suncho, which you say, is as af- 
fecting as any of the foi'mer. I think tor the pre- 
sent we have heard as much as we can bear, and 
that the rest of it must be deiefred till ar/)ther op- 
portunity. 

Hen. It is not only very affecting, but equally 
as improving ; for. he told me a lovely story ot his 
conversion to tl^e knowledge tmd grace of the gospel 
by the Moravian Missionui ies. 

,JMrs. Wor. What can be the excuse for such dis- 
• graceful and abominable cruelties against our fellow 
creatures ? > 

. Hen. Why, madam we have been frequently 
told by some that they are scarcely to be esteemed 
as our fellow creatures, but a species of beings 
' considerably below us. 

FTor. (fired with holy indignation. J Is it possible 
to admit such a thought tor a moment ? Can they 
be worse bruits naturally than ourselves ? What a 
dishonour in us to carry on such an abominable 
traffic, ahd for ^others to attempt to vindicate, or 
even to palliate it, when every principle belonging 
to it is founded upon incurable injustice ! For it ap- 
pears to me, admitting their argument for the mo- 
ment, if it can be proved that their natural vmder- 
standings are in a small degree interior to^ our own, 
^re we from thence to infer tliat we have a riglu to 
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set them at vaiiance amoi^ themselves, that we may 
kidnap, rob, and murder, as we like best? and are 
we to set the example to all Europe, by being the 
fifst and principal transgressors, that we liiay avail 
ourselves annually of more than twenty thousand 
slaves for the sake of our luxuries ; and destroy or 
enslave at least double that number, of our fellow 
creatures, considering the multitudes we are obliged 
to murder by sham wars, in order that we may 
procure them, and consequently draw down by our 
infamous example the same evil on as many mgre 
besides ? Will reason or conscience for a moment 
subm^it to it, when the only pretext wliich can be 
given is, that :#e suppose their understandings are 
inferior to ours ? If so, why not pity and protect 
them till better instructed ? But cowards alone take 
the advantage of fook^ supposing the poor Africans 
to be such. What then shall we call ourselves, 
Christians or devils ? and can a race of devils act 
M^orse against us tlian we do against them ? An4, as 
tliey have exactly the same right, if tliey had equal 
powder, to plunder us as we have plundered thera, 
how should we bear it, if a fleet of their ships should 
hover round our shores like a set of vultures after 
their prey ? Would not every principle of self-inte- 
rested indignation be roused in us? If then* It be 
admitted that their understandings be weaker tlian 
ours, yet I am gure of this, that in. art and wicked- 
ness, as it relates both to our principle and practice 
towards them, we abundantly exceed them. 

Far. Well, I wish with all niy heart, our 'squire 
was in the tAicite^^ of them, he would give it thera 
. roundly. 

Mrs^ Lit. Eatty, my child, ring the bell. 

Miss Polly. No, mother, Patty anid Nancy are 
going out themselve's to bring it ia 
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fMiss Patty and Miss NatKjy went out immedi- 
ately^ and, by way of keeping up an old hospitable 
custom, speedily returned, Miss Nancy with a 
heaped plate-foil of cake, cut in slices, and Miss 
Patty with a large waiter, with glasses of wine alrea- 
dy poured owtj 

' Mrs. Lit. ( To Mr. and Mrs. Worthy) Madam, I 
Irope you and ^he 'squire will .be so kind as to drink a 
glass of wine, and eat a bit of cake, after your tea. 

Mrs. War. No, I thank you, Mrs. Liltieworth we 
seldom take any thing after tea till supper time. 

Far. I hope your Ao«£ii^ and macJi/w will Ixi free, 
and taste ^ little df the. cake that my wife and 
daughters have .been making, and drink a glass of 
wine. It is oiitldndisk \vm^. the same as your ho- 
nour drinks at the hall. My son went for it to Mr. 
Vinter^s of thoGeorge. 

' Wdr. Well, Mr. Littleworth, for orice I shall have 
no objection to taste -your wine; and. as my wife 511.4 
riaugMer have been so much affected at the stories 
Mr. Henry has been telling us, I hope tliey will 
follow my example. 

[As the feshion of drinking health was not yet 
banished from Grace*hiil ferm^ Mr. Woithy drank 
Ae jfemily of the Littleworths, then sipped his glass 
again, and drank his Majesty ^s good Jhealtli. On 
which the farmer observed, in his younger days how 
his fe^her directed '^him to drink the Pretendei's 
good health, but that now he could diink his Ma- 
jesty's good health, with all his heart. The same 
^gfass served to drink success to iarming, and the 
last sip served for another toast- — A speedy abo- 
lition of the Slave Trade. Mr. Worthy was the 
toast-master, in vi^bich Mr. Lovegood heartily joined 
him,.and thus- ended the ceremony of the cake and 
wine.] 

'JLmeg. Well, but MnH^nry, as it is agreed tiiiat 

Vol. I. O 
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all your stories will be too much for us at the pre- 
sent, and as we mu^st hear about poor Sancho and 
his brethren, may 1 request the favour that the next 
time tills company meet it may be at the vicarage, 
some Wednesday beibre the lecture ; ( to Mr. Worthy) 
but I am afraid. Sir, we shall not have tliat pleasure, 
for above a fortnight or three weeks, as I hear you 
are gc*ng to take Mrs. Worthy to see her relations 
in Lancashire. , 

Wor. Directly as we return, I am sure, we shall 
be all very happy to come and see you, when wc 
shall hope, not only for some profitable conversation 
about poor Sancho, but a good sermon iit the bar* 
gain. But shall we not interrupt you, Sir, in your 
meditations on that evening ? , 

Loveg. O no, Sir ; I hope I shall be prepared to 
talk to the poor people who attend our lecture be- 
fore you come. Besides, such sort of conversation 
as we shall then have, I am sure will be no impedi- 
ment to the sermon ; arid, by such a kind visit, you 
will confer a favour on Mrs. Lovegpod, who from 
her attention to her family concerns, is so much 
confined at home. 

tVor. {to Mr. Lavegood) Having now settled these 
matters, we can allow you sufficient scope of time fiJr 
the Bible,, a little singing and prayer, *. 

Far. Aye, and what a mercy it is when God sends 
ministers that know.how to pray. I well remembo", 
w hen I was first awakened to a sensfe of my evil state, 
as how when our rector,' Mr. Dolittle, came, as he 
thought, to set me right again, when I asked him 
if he would take the Bible, and expound a chapter' 
sfnd go to prayer, poor gentleman, how he jumped 
about nice a parched pea in a Jrying pan. What a 
pity it. is when tht. neglectful and blind are sent hy 
blind men to lead the blind. 

[Miss Nancy dirfectly took the hint — ^ran put im- 



163 . 

mediately and Brought in her father's large Bible 
out of the kitchen, placed it before Mr. Lovegood, 
and snuffed the candles.] 

Far. Why, Nancy^ my dear, you should not'have 
brought in thai Bible. (To Mr. Lovegood J Why, 
Sir, I should be quite ashamed if you were to see 
what marks and notes I have made in it while I sat 
reading in the kitchen by the fire side. 

JLofveg. Never mind that, my friend. I ahvays 
love to see a marked Bible ; it is, in my opinion, a 
good evidence that our Bibles do us good, if we 
can mark and note them while we read tliem : you 
know that we pray that we may *' read, mark, le^n, 
and inwardly digest'^ the blessed word of life. 

JFar. Amen^ I pray God we may. But, with your 
leave, Sir, I had rather you would read out of an- 
other. (To his wife J Dame, will you send for that 
nice fine Bible, with the pictures in it, which your 
aunt left you as a legacy. It never can be made, a 
better use of than on the present occasion. 

LThe fine best Bible was accordingly fetched down 
out of the curious old chest, or cabinet, in which it 
was imprisoned, while Mr. Lovegood said, that he 
v/ished it might be as much marked and noted as 
Wa& the other ; observing at the same time, that it 
w^ from the kitchen Bible the peopte got the most 
good. Mr. Lovegood, however, having been much 
affected, begged leave first to walk out for a f^w 
minutes into the garden, on which occasion, being a 
man of a very fruitfutioad a retentive mind, he com* 
posed a hy inn, which afterv/ards was sung at the fa- 
mily service. And now Mr. Lovegood, *' like a 
workman that needeth not be ashamed,*' opened the 
precious word of life. The chapter he chose was the 
12th of the Romans. He dropped some very perti-' 
nent observadons whil^ he read the chapter, but his 
attention seemed peculiarly arrested by the following 



words : " Let love be without dissimulation; abhor 
that which is evil ; cleave to that which is good ; be 
kindly affectioncd one to another with brotherly 
love, in honour preferring one another.*' Then he 
quoted from St JoImi *' God is love;" and dropped 
some vcrj'- wise and rich remarks, how God, our 
God in Christ, being love, needed no other fcip- 
' piness than what he possessed in his own infinitely 
lovely existence ; tod that we were proportionably 
happy in the enjo) ment of our existence also, as wc 
existed in him. He observed that die highest in- 
dulgence to a gicjcious mind was to confer that happi- 
ness on others, in loving them and doing them good, 
as throng the pardoning love of Christ such infinite 
good had been done to us by our regeneration ^d 
conversion to him, TI pt self-love was the natural 
principle on which all mankind acted in their &Oen 
state ; that the grace of the Holy Spirit \\ as comma* 
jiicated to crucify and mortify this hellish principle 
in man, and to implant in him another principle 
perfecdy supernatural, a most solemn .and sacred 
love to God for his own sake, and a most merciful 
and tender love to man for God*s sake. He strgngly 
remarked how contrary a spirit of tyranny and orv 
pression was to the spirit erf Christianity ; that sm 
turned men into monsters^ rendered them ** impla- 
cable, unmerciful, and without natnral affection;" 
that the grace ©f the gospel on the contrary turns 
-monsters into fnen^ not only directing them to be 
loving, gentle, and merciful among tfaem^selves, '' in 
distributing to the necessities of the saints, and in 
being ^ven to hospitality ; *' but constraining them to 
go beyond all this, even ^*to bless our very perse- 
cutors while we could recompense to no man evil for 
evil ; but, if**possible, as much as in us lay, to live 
peaceably with iiJl men ;'\therefore the Christian, in- 
stead of avenghig himself, chose rather " to give plaoe 
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unto wrath.'' If therefore even, " his very enemy 
hungered, he would feed him, if he thirsted he 
would give him drink ;'' thus instead of being over- 
come of evil, he was directed like, his Lord and 
Master " to overcome evil with good.*' Thus he 
went on with the chapter, impressing the same tem- 
pers and graces on the family as were then before 
them in the Bible. He then observed how the re- 
verse of all this was exemplified in the horrid bu- 
siness of the slave trade ; that the whole of its estab- 
lishment was founded on the " mammon of unrigh- 
teousness,'' on a selfish love of the world ; and that, 
the result of this infernal traffic could not be other- 
wise than what it really was, a regular system of 
wholesale licensed thievery and murder ; that instead ^ 
of supposing the principles of Christianity could for 
a moment allow such a hellislj commerce in human 
blood, directly as we are made by the p&wer of the 
gospel what we should be by the letter of the law, 
we are blessed ^tith the sph-it of universal love. We 
are meek, mercifbl, loving, ** pure in heart,"— 
*' blameless and harmiess, the sons of God." The 
furious lion is softened into the lamb, and all that 
is venomous and evil, a^ in the serpent kind, is pow- 
erfully extracted froni our natures by '' the blood of 
the everlasting covenant," whereby we '* draw near. 
to God," and iire constraihed to live to his glory. 

Next he dropped some dedicate hints on the bles- - 
sedness of this religion, as it brought down such 
happiness into families, by making them experience 
a little heaven in themselves and their houses. The 
Farmer, Henry, and Miss Nancy felt the applica- 
tion, for they could " scv to their seal that God was 
true," in thii glorious influences of the power of 
converting grace upon their own hearts. 

After tt^ chapter had been thus read and ex- - 
pounded, the foUpAving hymn, ju3t before., com^--^ 
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posed^by Mr. Loregood, was given out, and Thcmias 
Newman pitched the tune : 



l^ow let tlie eftMrts of ottf pnime 
Afise ta&im-who reigns above i 
In \^hose essential holiness 
DweUi the eternal flame of lov«. 

]<fttt« our God, thy love we sing. 
Unknown to sinners of ovr race. 
Till thy compassion brought theft dotTil 
To save us by thy wond^rons grace. 

« 

Then vAax is heav'n but as we find 
In thee is all we wish to be ; 
And what is bell in man, dear Lordt, 
But as he is devoid of thee t 

Then where is heav'nSut in the sonT, 
Who dwells in thee supremely bless'd. 
And where is hell but on the shore 
Where mercy finds no peacefiil rest? 

Soon maty this love asid mercy reach 
The swarthy tribes of Afric's shore % 
Those slaves of sin thou canst set free^ 
And bid them go and sin no mote. 

We blush with holy shame th«t mes 
Who bear tky sacred name, our God» 
Should dare one single man enslave. 
Or shed one drop of humam bloods 

Kindle the flame of love dtivine 
In some kind heralds of thy grace $ 
And bid each distant clime receive 
The gladBomo news of heavenly peace ! 



After the hymn^ Mr. Lovegood offer^ up a voy 
appropriate prayer, first for themselves arid the fa- 
mily, blessing God for the 'grace already given, and 
jHaying for further vouchsafements where still need- 
ed for the rest of the company then present ; for the 



people of his ministerial charge; for the further 
spread of the gospel ; for the king and gpvemment ; 
and for those objects of human ""woe who had been 
made the subject of thdk conversation.i — Soon after 
this the company withdrew ; and if the reader be not 
tired in reading, He must exercise his patience in 
waiting the return of Mrs. Worthy from Lancashire^ 
before the subject of the slave trade be reassumed in 
another dialogue, and then concluded. In the inter- 
val, however, the reader will find in the two next 
dialogues a more minute account of the family of the 
Littleworths than was at first designed* 
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DIALOGUE XL 






THE HISTORT OF THE FAMILY OF THE LITTLEWORTHS, 
WJTH THE CHARACTER OF RECTOR FILLPOT, ASD 
MR. MEEK, HIS WELSH CURATE. 

THERE lived in the town of Jluckford, about 
fifteen ;miles from Mapleton, a Mr. Nathaniel 
Steadyman, who had united himself to Farmer Lit- 
tleworth's family by marrying his younger sister. 
His occupation was that of a Currier, in which line 
he did a considerable deal of business, and was in 
general esteem among his neighbours for his can- 
dour and integrity. 

The family of the Littleworths, however, were 
unfortunately educated. In point of religion ttey 
were tutored in all the high church notions of the 
day ; so that the least deviation from the established 
church, was, in their esteem, more to be dreaded 
than a thousand deviations from the com,mon rules 
of morality; insomuch, that even cursing and swear- 
ing was a much smaller offence than attending a 
conventicle^ and scarcely any offence at all, provided 
people exercised their profane talents against the 
Dissenters. Report also says, that old Mr. Simon 
Little worth, with all his family, used to drink the 
Pretender's healdi after dinner, and that it was well 
he did not lose his iif6 in the rebellion in the year 
1745,, for entertaining and encouraging the rebel, 
army when in the North, against the present family 
iipon the tlirone, by whom our civil and religious 



liberties were established. Mr* Simon Lktleworth, 
die father of the present Farmer LittleMorth, lo\'cd 
getting money to his heart, but could not beiir to 
spend it, even on a decent education for his chil- 
dren. He died about the year 1776, leaving a for- 
tune among his children of about three hundred 
and fifty pounds each, entailing also upon them all 
the prejudices of an unhajipy day and generation, 
conceiving higher notions of the religion of Dr. 
Sachevereil * than of that of Jesus Christ and hi» 
Apostles* 

According therefore to all probable circumstances, 
Farmer Litdeworth woxild never have submitted to 
have heard the gospel, if he had not first heard it in 
a church. But the former, though still a church*, 
man, was now happily delivered from the thmimels 
^ of his former education, and began to entertain 
equal love to Christians of all denonunations : yet 
not so the rest of the family, which now consisted 
only of himself, and two ^sisters ; his elder brother 
and a sister having been dead some years ago. 

His elder sister, Polly, was the exact counterpart 
of Miss Polly, to whom she stood gxximother. She 
was, in her younger days, so self-willed and per- 
verse, that no person could ever venture to ask her 
the question, u she chose to alter her state ; which 
also, by general report,, will probably be the fate of 
tile god-daughter, as well as the aunt 

The farmer'? sister continued to live in the neigh.- 
bourhood of Mapleton till she was near sixty ; but on 



* Dr. SachevereU was the higli church champion in the days of QueaQ 
Anne. He was impeached by the commons for his seditious high church 
principles ; his sermon was ordered to be burnt,, wMle he hixBsell' was 
sMpended £mn hk miiuatry forthtee ye«i% 
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account of the pressure of the tiirfes, has latx^ly re- 
moved furtlier north, to make a joint purse with 
another old maiden lady, known by the name of 
Madam Vixen. And though she w^as Miss Polly 
all the time she continued near her brother, yet 
since her remove she has submitted, though with 
some regret, to the graver appellation of Mrs. 
Mary, 

Thus convenience has brought those two old la- | 
dies together ; though they are the frequent cause ! 
of vexation to eacn other, yet hereby they are 
just able to keep a maid servant between them, 
who is generally changed about six times in the 
year. 

Madam Vixen is often accustomed to boast that slie 
had a superior education ; and theivfore attempts to 
correct Mrs. Mary for her vulgarity of expression ; 
and also that her family was of much better blood 
than the feniily of the Ljttleworths. This is a fre- 
quent cause oi mortification to Mrs. Mary, who plies 
her in return for her family pride and self conceit. 
Thus alternately they irritate and vex each other, 
till they make themselves so peevish and fretful 
thereby, that they scarcely exchange a word fof 
several days together. During these intervals of ill 
humour, there are frequent threats of separation, 
till these litde fracas are settled by the neighbour- 
ing gossips bringing them some new tales of the af- 
fairs of the neighbourhood, which they delight to 
hear, retail, and exaggerate. Then an innocent - 
game at cards again sets them a quarrelling, and * 
makes them guilty of the same soit of conduct 
against each other. Thus they riiti on together 
from time to time: yet, if tlieir dispositions are 
dissimilar in some instances, in others they arc per- 
fectly alike. 
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In point of religion they arc precisely agreed ; 
for, though they seldom trouble the church but 
when the weather is very fine, yet they do their duty 
in reading the Psalms and Lessons at home : while 
two or three times a year thif submit to the pe- 
nance of a gloomy week . of preparation before 
they receive the holy sacrament ; \\ hich is seldom 
done unless on the great festivnls. But in nothing 
are they more similft* than in their belief of various 
signs, and omens, and prognostications ; on which 
they are ever exercising their minds, and torment- 
ing each other, under the expectation of the most 
gloomy events. The prognostications of Moore's 
almanack are always received and read by them 
with prodigious avidity and glee ; and tliqugh they 
are aware that the first Francis Moore, the original 
physician and a,y^ro/(9^^ must long ago have been 
dead ; yet they have iio doubt but tliat the present 
Francis Moore is as- much a real character, and a 
iar w iser astrologer than 4iis father^ he being also 
the seventh son of his fatlier, who was himself a se- 
veixth son. How far it was done with a design to 
inipose on the credulity of the old ladies might be 
-difficult to $ay ; yet they seem fully persuaded that 
the present :Francis Moore lias also a seventh son, 
who, though but young, is now studying both 
physic and astrology in the town oi Utopia^ in the 
north of Ireland ; and they have no doubt but that 
he is bom to possess so supreme a degree of know- 
ledge, by investigating the configuraticMis of the 
^ars, that he will be able to re^ the history of 
all future events beforehand, both private and pub- 
lic, as pteinly as he can now read his A, B, C ; and 
that he will as iar outsliine those great luminaries^ 
•Count Swedenburgh, Mr. Brothers, and some otiier 
prophesiers on our late public events^ as the vast 



tno^vledge of a Nevnon outshines the intellectual 
powers of a goose*. 

Mrs. Mary, it seems, some yeiars ago, in one erf 
her sui^erstitious fite, and wishing for some foresight 
as it respected hersenjisent a guinea to the astrologer 
tliat he might- cast her nativity ; and-the prognosti- 
cation was, that she was to be married to a surgeon. 
Through this unfortunate circumstance, she set her 
cap at every surgeon and apothecary for miles round 
the neighbourhood. She once went so far as to feign 
herself sick, that she might have an excuse to sead 
for one of the gendemen of the faculty : and tliough 
she gave him to understand how matters had been 
. predicted respecting her future life ; yet, alas ! such 
was the Doctor's incredulity, that notwithstanding 
the prognostication, he could not believe that he was 
to be the man. ' 

No one can wonder that these ladies, who are so , 
fond of hearing and tellipg " Old wives fables," 
and of attending to such absurdities, should also 
give way to all sorts of fears and apprehensiwis aris- 
ing from, other causes the most superstitious and ab- 
surd. Hence it is that they are kept in perpetual 
alarm ; at one time by the death-watch, .at .another 
time by the croaking of a raven, or the screeching 
of an owl ; then again by the windiag-sheet in the 
candle, and a varietv of such other absurdities; as 
•though the all- wise God had given a commission to 



* Nothing c&K equ&l the sad disaster t^at mu8t*>^ave attended tbe 
prognosticadons of ihis famous astrolog;er in the esteem of his admi- 
rers, in his political predictions on the two last years. On the year 
1802 the predictions were all for bloodshed and war; and when 
war returned, for 1803, all his prophecies ran in favour of* peace. 
In some former editions, these prophecies were presented t« the 
>eader more at largt ; but a page filled with -such biUy progaos- 
tications would as soon- get «iit of date as the almanacks then- 
selves. 
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Sjriders*^, owls, and ravens^ and even to tallow 
candles, to instruct mankind in the knoAvledge of 
different future events. 

This unfortunate turn of mind, however, had 
once proved nearly fatal, not Only to the comfort^ | 
but the very life of Madam Vixen. She heard, ^ 
three or four times, her chamber-bell ring, as it 
was supix)sed, of its own accord. This brought to 
her • recollection the story of her grandmother's ' 
death, which ^vas foretold by some such event 
three weeks before the time. -She therefore possi- 
Uvely concluded that within that period she was to 
depart This so worked upon her imagination as 
to brii^ on a serious illness. The apothecary was 
sent; for only out of form, as she concluded it could 
be of no avdil ; the lawyer attended to alter and 
finish her will; and the poor clerg}'man, though 
as ill liked as the rest of his brethren, was sent for 
to prepare her for her change, and to fit her for 
!* the final reception ol the holy sacrament ; which 
it was her design to have received a day or two be- 
fore her departure, which seemed for a while more 
fully confirmed by another event dreadfully similar 
to the former. Madam Vixen and her nurse one 
night evidently heard a bell ring, as though it had 

been from under the ground ; but the fears excited 

« 

* Som6 ftatm^lifits are of opinion that tbe . death-watch is not the 
spider, but another much smaller insect, found in the wood of olct 
houses. 

I Then tell all your grannies it is a wood woi'm, 

f That lies in old wood like a Jiarc in her form ; 

i' With teeth or with cl^iws it will bite or will scratch. 

And chamber-maids christen this worm a death-watch^ 

Because like a watch, it always cries click, 

Then woe be to those in the house who are sick; 

For sure as a gun they will give up the ghost, 

If the maggot cries click, when it scratches the post ; 

As soon as they hear it^ it shortens their breath. 

And they speedily d^-^ecause frightened to death. 

Vol. I- P 
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pn this account were soon dispersed, as it ^\'^s only 
a piece of Mrs, Mary's prudent attention, who 
muiQed the hammer of 'the bell belonging to the 
clock, as its shrill sounding noise was found offen- 
sive to Mrs. Vixen : and a little while after this 
the whole of this .supposed melancholy event dis- 
closed itself: for one night, while the nurse was 
sitting up, hearkening aftejr death watches, screech 
owls, &c. and feeding upon thest strange fears, llie 
, kitten stole into the room, (for both tlie old ladies 
are very fond of cats,) and after the manner of that 
frisky generati9n. Puss fixed her eyes upon her old 
' plaything, the tassel of the bell, and consequently 
gave it a handsome ring. Mrs. Vixen takes the alarm, 
and asks if the bell did not again ring of itself ? 
The nurse bursts out with laughing, and adds, 
— " Why, Madam, it is nothing but the cat playing 
with the bell-tassel, and I dare say this was the rea- 
son why it rang before." However, the ringing of 
,the bell brought Mrs. •Mary into the room, who, 
when she heard of the event, jomed with the nurse 
in a laugh on the occasion ; while Mrs. Vixen im- 

' mediately took heart, and consequently began di- 
rectly to recover. The nurse told tlie apothecary 
on his next day's visit, that the cat had done more 
for her mistress's recovery, by ringing the bell, than 

. he could do >vith all the drugs in his shop. She 
then told him the \\^hoie of the story, whicn befcffe 
was known only to the family. A message also was 
soon afterwards sent to the minister, that he might 
be informed, a repetition ci his visits would not be 
nieeded ; and the lady herself soon recovered, on 
the removal of the causes of her disease. 

The reader may suppose that he would not have 
been presented with a detail of these little events, 
had it not been with a design to -expose the folly of 
those superstitious fears which are so very injurious 
to the minds of all who have not sufficient sense 
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9nd resolution to resist them. Where there is but 
little real religion, the want of it is too frequently 
supplied by an abundance of superstition. 1 he hu- 
man mind is prone to run into extremes on every 
occasion ; ' some are for believing too much, others 
for believing too little. Happy are they who, being 
blessed with '' that wisdom which is from above,'* 
are preserved in the middle path, and saved from 
every extreme.* ^ ^ 

But to return from this digression. Mrs. Steady- 
man was in some respects of a better mind than her 
sister : she, was of a more conversable and friendly 
disposition, which she qould exercise pretty freely 
among her neighbours, though but very sparingly 
to her husband ; who originally being but a jjoor, 
though very industrious apprentice, found it a con- 
venient match. Thus by marrying a fortune^ he 
,Lid the misfortune to be married to one who con- 
ceived she had a right to " dictate and usurp au- 
thority over the husband*," or, according to the 
delicate style of the day, to were the small clothes. 
This, in point of civility, was to be submitted to, 
at least -during the hopey-moon; but, to the sad dis- 
comfiture of Mr. Steadyman, she had contrived to 
v/ear them from that time to this. 

Notwithstanding some little offence had been 
given to Mr. Steady man's family by the Farmer ha- 
ving shown a dislike, (they being on a visit soon after 
he became serious,) to the introduction of cards 
and such, sort of innocent amusements^ ^ they felt 
, themsielves under the obligation, from their family 
connexion, to repeat their visit upon their nephew 
Henry's unexpected return, and it v/as about ten 

* Such should have been the correct translation of Timothy,' ch. vi. 
and jf any good woman of the same ' temper with Mrs. Steadyman 
should doubt ♦^hc justice of my criticism, I readily refer them to others 
who understand Greek better than myself. 

f Sec Dialogue the IV th. 
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dajs after Mr. Worthy's visit to Gracehill Farm, Aat 
this interview took place. 

On the Sc^turday evening they arrived; as Mr, Stea- 
dyhian could on die Sunday be best spared from his 
business. The author is not acquainted with the 
conversation, as it passed at supper; but what after- 
wards took place when the table w^as cleared, he Bas 
collected to the best of his power. 

[^Thomas Newman is introduced."] 

Thomas. Master, you was saying you might like 
to take the covered cart to Brook Reld church to- 
morrow, as the weather is incliriing to be v»ret ; if 
so, I should be glad to get things ready before I go 
home. 

Farmer. I cannot tell as yet, Thomas. (To Mrs. 
Steadyman.J Sister, would y9u like to go with us 
to Brookfield church ? It is hardly two miles from 
our liouse, and Mr. Lovegood is a charming man. 

Mrs. Steady man. O no, brother, I did not come 
here to cliange my religion ; wherever I go, I al- 
ways think it best to keep to the parish church. I 
shall go with sister Littleworth to Mapletqn, to hear 
Mr. Dolittle. 

Mr. Steadyman. Well, brother Littlew^orth, I'll 
go with you, for I cannot see that your notions of 
religion have done you any harm ; and I must con- 
fess my nephew Henry is wonderfully reformed; 
but you need not have tlie cart for me, I had rather 
walk. 

Miss Polly. If my aunt Steadyman won't go, I 
am sure Patty and I sha'nt. I have no notion to go 
and be crowded, and pushed about at that churdi, 
when we can sit so comfortably at our own. 

Miss Nancy. I don't see, fadier, that you need to 
have the cart, if my aunt won't go ; you and bro- 
ther Harry may ride as usual, and I can walk with 
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my lincle, and shew hhn the nearest way over the 
fields. 

Hen. Well, I wish, with all my heart, my aunt 
would but for once come with uncle ; who knows 
M^hat* a blessing might attend it ! 

Mrs. Steady. There, — ^that was the way of talk 
kst time we were here, as though nobody had any 
religion, unless they were all of one way of think- 
ing- . 

Far. Well then, Thomas, we won't have the 

cart unless it should rain*. Harry and I shall ride as 
usual, and Nancy and brother will walk. But have 
you had your supper ? 

Tho. Yes, master, my mistress has been in the 
pantry, and cut me off a great heaped plate-full of 
victuals to take home wiih me. It will make a 
rare feast for Betty and the children, with a few 
boiled potatoes. {To his Mistress.) Thank you, ma- 
dam, a thousand times. ( Thomas retires*) 

Mrs. Littleworth. [to Mr. Steadyman.) I am not 
so much against my husband's religion as I was, for it 
fhasmade that poor man an excellent servant ; and' 
Henry and Nancy are good children : and though I 
don't like to leave njy parish church, yet I believe 
Mx. Lovegood is a very good man. ' ^ 

'Mr. Steadym. Well, and about six miles from our 
txyv^n there is a Mr. Meek, who serves two churches, 
who is of the same way of thinking; and ottenlimes 
liave I heard him run down ; but for what I cannot 
tell, unless it be because he b a better man than most 
of his neighbours. 

Mrs. Steadym. Why don't .you know that his 
•rectoi^ threatened to turn him off his curacies the 
other day, because so many people come out of other 
parishes to hear him^ and that he went to the bishop 
about him ? 

Mr. Steadtjm. Well, and much good he got by that. 

P 2 
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How could aiiy one Jhink that the bishop shodd 
tui n a poor man off his curacieti for having a foil 
church. I am sure, ii the bishop was to turn-off all 
the parsons that have empty churches, he lyouid have 
enough to do. • 

I^ar. Aye ; but, brother, you have only got held 
of half the story : for it has been said when Rectcr 
FiDpot, who is some ^;rear cathedral man, (and every 
one knows he loves his bottle better than his Bible,) 
went to^ the bishop to make it out as though his cu- 
rate did WTong to have such a full church, he direct- 
ly said he was heartily glad of it, and wished that* 
^every other parson's church was as full. And whea 
Rector Fillpot. asked my Lord Bishop what must be 
done if all the people left their churches to go after 

' these sort of preachers? he said as how they miist 
out-live and out-preach such men as Mr. Meek, ^iid 
that was th^ way to bring them back again. Rector 

- Fillpot must have found it a desperate hard tiling to 
guilt all that ; but, to my way of thinking; this was^ » 
all a shim sham job ; for the rector knows he never : 
could have got another such a curate in his own. 
way, to serve two churches, at the distance of be* 
tween three and four miles from each other, and 
throughout all the summer moi^ths to serve each of 
the^e churches twice a day, for forty pounds a year. 
Now you krtow, brother, J am a farmer, and Mr.. 
Meek must have a horse : for he cannot ride through 
the air like a witch on a broomstick ^ and that would 
cost him, to ^buy it and keep it, near upon twenty 
pounds out of the forty. 

Mr. Steadym. Poor gentleman ! I have often won* 
dered how he could contrive to live upon so litde ; 
and he generally looks more decent in his clothing 
4han one would expect ; but he is much beloved, 
and I am told that many of his neighbours help 
him out. 
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• Fur* Aye, and so they need ; and I am told also 
that our ^Squire gave him a new suit of clothes, from 
top to toe, last Christmas ; and that he looked as well 
dressed erf a Sunday as the rector himself, though he 
never could look so plump. According to his way of 
living; I wonder how he does, with his small in- 
come, to keep body and soul together ; but it is a burn- 
ing sA^me that otner people should keep Rector Fill- 
pot's curate for him, or let him be half starved, poor 

- gentleman! 
, Mrs. Steadym. I dare say the rector would^ive him 
more if he was of Ws own way of thinking ; but he is 
displeased with him on account of his religion. 

Mar.- Ah, sister, this is a sorry excuse. You make 
but a poor hand of it, in lifting the lame dog over tlie 
style ; but, to my mind, that* man has found out the 
best way of thinking, who has found out the best way 
of living. Well, well, when we were all honoured 
to drink tea at our 'Squire's thfe other day, my son 
YiaBtTj gave a terrible account pf the slave trade ; 
bat sine I am, the slave trade in England is not ended, 
wlien such a man as Rector Fi^ipot can have so 
many places of preferment as to bring him in twelve 
hundred pounds a year, while his poor curate, that 
he had quite out of Wales, (for that he might come 
cheap,) should be worked so hard, and have not 
much more to feed himself than what he wants tci 
feed his horse, which he must have to take him 
irom church to church. And poor Mr. Meek now 
begins to be an old man. I am afraid these fet 
rectors don't love their xurates half so well as I do 
my old horses. 

:Steadym. Indeed, brother, it is a sad thing to see 
those who are our teachers acting in such a manner. 
We always mind more what a man does than what a 

* man says ; and as to Rector Fillpot we never hear of 
his coming into our parts but about Easter, and 
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then every body trembles lest he should come to 
screw up his tythes ^till higher than he has done al* 
ready ; and all that he dcjes for it, perhaps, is to pi^each 
one sermon in each of his churches, and then they 
are sure to see no more of him till that time twelve 
months. But it seems they talk about making all 
these rectors reside pn their own livings ; yet I can't 
see what good can come of that ; for till they send 
us better men, the more we know of this sort of 
ministers, the less we shall like them. 

Far. Yes ; and when he comes into these parts, 
he always visits bur rector, and gives us a sermon. 
In the daj^s of my ignorance, how I used to admire 
him ! The last time he preached, it seems, he made 
a main bustle about the church, and fell aboard som^ 
parsons, (Pll warrant he was throtving some seders 
at Mr. Lovegood,) wJio wanted to ms^e themselvei 
popular by being neglectful about their tythes ; and 
that it was the ddty of the clergy to see after the 
^moliments of the church, (I think he called them,) 
and that it iivas the duty of the people to pay the 
parsons what they called their dues. Well, wclb, 
if sudi a sort of rdigion will take a man to heaven; 
I am sure Rector Fillpot will sit far above St. 
Paul ; for every body knoiys, if he be neglectful of 
his j^ocA", he is eager enough after the jleece ; and 
they say, of late h^ is got so fet that he can scarcely 
squeeze himself into the pulpit, because of his big 
belly, and his poor curate so thxn, that he could al- 
most creep into a itiouse hole. 

Mrs. Littlew-^ Ave, master, I remember what voa 
say is very true. I was. there to hear him, and I 
thought he had better been upon something else. 
, Far. Why, if ^uch men as Rector Fillpot are to 
go to Heaven, it is impossible to suppose that Demas, 
who loved this present evil world, should ever have 
been ^seut to hell. Why they think we cazmtrified . 
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plain folk ar^ so ignorant, as that we don't know ^ 
good man from a bad one. But^ dame^ can you re- 
member what was the text ? 

Mrs. Ltttlew. I remember it was a very short one ; 
" The kibonrer is worthy of his hire. " 

Far. Why then, according to tliat doctrine, the 
curate, who did all the labour, should have all tliat 
the rector gets, and the rector all tlie curate gets ; 
and I'll warrant this would soon bring down bis fat 
belly for him. 

Hen. Well, well, I must confess nothing hardened 
me in my wickekness like the conduct of such mini- 
sters. When I was going on in the most vile ways, 
and with the most wicked company, we could laugh 
at all religion, because it was preached by such sort 
of ministers as we knew had no more of it than our- 
selves. 

Steadym. Indeed, Henry, I am as much ashamed 
of such men as you can be. If I had known Mr. 
Meek had been so good a man, I should Have been 
glad now and then to help him out. 

Mrs. Steadym. I shan't like that, Nathaniel, with- 
out your letting me know it I am afraid you'll 
soon be of Brother's religion, and I siia'nt like that 
neitlier. I have no notion of chopping and changing 
about one's religion m tliis manner. You know that 
Mr. Dulman, our minister, when he thought you 
seemed that way inclined, and when he heard you 
waii coming to see brother, came on purpose to ad- 
vise you against ail these new notions ; iov if we are 
all. wrong now, what is become of our fathers and 
grandfathers, v\ ho went on in tlie same way as our- 
selves ? But I don't see what business we have to find 
feult with the clerg}^ 

Far. Well, well, sister, J shall never think of 
trusting die concerns of my precious soul to that man 
who takes no -care of his p\vn; but no man living, for 



twenty miles round can love and honour those of the 
clergy whpse lives properly square with their doc- 
trines more than I do; but 'while we hear both in 
the Old Testament and the New, how the Lord de- 
clared his wrath against all the false prophets, and 
scribes, and pharisees, though we should pity and 
pray for them, yet I am sure we do wrong to be 
their followers. You know if the blind lead the 
blind, we shall all fall into the ditch together. But, 
brother, would you not like to have anotlier glass of 
ale ? [To his wife. } Dame, pour.out sister another 
glass of currant wine before we put away the tilings, 
and then fetch the Bible, and let us go to prayer ; it 
is best not to sit too long by the drink* 

Mrs. Steady m. But, brother, may 'nt we go up stairs 
and pray to ourselves^ if we like that best ? 

Mr. Steadym. It is not so late but that we can stopa 
little while longer. [Mrs. Steadyman submits. ] The 
marked Bible is placed before the Fai'me^r, who read 
the first part of our Lord's sermon upon the mount, 
Maithew v. and then said what good minds feel, 
rnd aie naturally inclined to say, of the l^lcssed state 
of those real Christians our Lord describes as tlius 
blessed in him. And as it was the custom of the fa- 
mily, that when Henry read, the Farmer prayed, 
and when the Farmer read, Henry prayed^ so Heiuy 
offered up a very suitable and affcctirig prayer. This 
so immediately attracted Mrs. Steady man's notice, 
that she was not a little surprised how well he could 
remember to say his prayers ' without book, and 
begged to know \\ here the book was to be bought, 
out of which he had learnt his prayers. The Farmer 
made answer, that the prayers were nTitten upon his 
son's heart by the pen of Doctor Experience. The 
family wished to retire, which prevented all further 
enquiries about Doctor Experience, though the com- 
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' mon guest of every humble praying sinner's heart. 
TTie writer also, at a late hour in tfte evening, begins 
to find his own mind flag, and therefore wishes to 
conclude the present dialogue, that he may under- 
take another upon a more profitable and- interesting 
subject, which took place on the Sunday evening 
afte the family's return from Brodkfield church. 
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DIALOGUE XII. 



BETWEEN THE FAMILY OF THE LITTLE- 
WORTHS AND MR. AND MRS. STE ADYMAN. 



4 



A SUNDAY evening's CONVERSATION UPON THE MERCIES 
OF GOD IN THE JUSTIFICATION AND SANtTIFICATIOH 
OF THE UNGODLY. 

THE Farmer, Henry, and Nancy, with Mr. 
Steady man, not having sufficient time to re- 
turn home between the services, carried their pro- 
vision with them into Thomas Newman's house, 
and there partook of it* After the sepond service they 
returned, and supper being ended, the ibilowing 
conversation took place : 

Steadyman. Well, sister Littleworth^ I never spent 
such a Sunday as this before, £ To his wife.'] Mistress, 
J wish you had been with us, I never saw such a 
serious and devout congregation, and never heard 
such a sermon since I was bom. And then we ate 
our dinners at Thomas Newman's house, the poor 
man that works for my brother. What a good man 
he is ! and what a charming family he has got ! I 
counted seven of them, and I think his wife is near 
her time again* ; and what a wonderful prayer he 

* It 18 now upwaids of three years since the farmer became serious- 
This accounts for the addition of another child since that period Tsee Di- 
alogue I.), and explains at the same time an odd report how the Farmer 
was overheard " talking to the devil behind the hedge." The fact was, 
the Faimer hearing that Thomas's wife had pranced another child, 
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made before wc all went again to church. We do 
not serve God in our parts any thing like as they 
do here. I never saw any tiling like religion as I 
have seen it this day. 

Mrs. Steadym. Why, Nathaniel, what can possess 
you to talk about religion in this manner? Well, 
if I did not always suspect what would become of 
this visit, as well as Mr. Dulman. 

Mrs. JLittlew. I let my husband go hia way, and I 
go mine ; and I find I am quite as happy since he 
has taken to religion as ever w^e were before. 

Steadym. Well, never did I hear any minister from 
the beginning to the end lay open the. Bil:>le in a 
manner like him. I am sure I should never stay at 
home if I could hear at Ruckford a minister like 
Mr. Lovegood. If I can I think I shall go to hear 
poor Mr. Meek, the Welshman, for he is supposed to 
be the most like him of any man in our parts* But O 
haw he explained, as he called it, the way of salva- 
tion for ruined sinners by Jesus Christ ! Though I 
have read so much of it in the Bible, and have 
heard so much about it, yet I wonder at myself, how I 
could be so ignorant w^hat these things could mean. 

Hen. Why, to be sure, he preached us two ex- 
cellent sermons, but to me it appears as though 
every sermon he preached was better and better, O 
what a blessing we have in that m#st dear man o£ 
Gt>d! and what a mercy it would be,, if in every 
parish there were su ch ministers to instruct tlie ig- 



went to their house, and gave the family half a crown. On his return 
he was overheard gambling and muttering against himself for his covct- 
ousness, declaring that the devil his old master should not have his ends. 
He therefore returned direc^ly to Thomas's house, and said, *» Thomas, 
this won't do, I must have my half crown again." Thomas not a little 
surprised at this unexpected demand, restored rhe gilt, and the farmer 
put a seven shilling piece in the room of it, and it was in this way the 
farmer conversed with the devil behind the hedge. 

Vou I. Q 
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ndrant. It is his very heart's delight to go about 
doing good to the souls of his people. 

Steadym. I must confess, when I heard him in 
the desk, 1 liked him wonderfully, but in tfee pulpit, 
what a man he is ! and with what iove and affection 
he preaches ! his heart seems to feel every word he 
says. But I rather wondered at his text^ " By the 
law is the knowledge of sin." How wisely he ex- 
plained it ! Z did not know there was such a text in 
all the Bible. 

Hen. And did vou not admire how he set forth 
the purity and holiness of God, both in his nature 
and in his law ? That as he was infinitely holy in 
himself, so he must Hate sin, whether committed by 
apostate ^len or angels, in. an infinite degree ; that 
we had not only to consider our outward actions 
before man, but the state of our hearts inwardly 
before God; that it was said, " Blessed are tte 
pure in heart," for they, and they only, " ^laU 
^ee God." 

Steadym. Why, I had always understood that if 
we were but just and honest before man, it w^ai 
quite enough. How well he explained that text, 
** Enter not* into judgment with thy servant, O 
Lord, for in thy sight shall no flesh living" be justi- 
fied!" that though we might be justified by our 
actions in the^ sight of man, yet that none of us 
could be justified in the sight of God, as his bdy 
nature abhorred the inward sinfulness of our 
hearts. 

Far. Ah, dear brother how glad I am to hear 
you talk after this fashion ! Because I did not de- 
serve to stand before the Justice for my wicked 
deeds. I thought I had righteousness enough to 
stand before the Lord himself. How could I 
suppose myself a Christian, while I thought no 
more about the salvation of my soul by Jesus 



Christ, than the dead folk do in our church-jrard at 
..Mapleton. 

Hen. But while he pointed out the nature of God, 
did you not mind, unde, how he ' explained to us 
th^t every wicked sinner in a state of enmity against 
God, lived with, a hell in his own heart, while he 
was " living without God in the world." 

Steady tn. Yes. And I remember he said, that every 
sinner was his own tormentor by his wickedness. 

Hen. I suppose you mean that paft of his sermon 
in which he was proving how every person who was 
tormented with anger, malice, or revenge, was a 
most cruel self-tormentor; and that covetousness 
shut up a man's heart not only against all mankind, 
but against himself, and that therefore he was a 
getf-tormentor. These, he said, were a set of de- 
t)ilhh self-tormentors. Then he talked of a set of 
beastly self-tormentors ; and all that he said against 
these evil ways I have experienced to be true, most 
sadly to my own cost. In those days I should not 
h^ve cared if I had broken my father's and my mo- 
ther's hearts, if I could but have got thieir property 
to have spent it in my wicked projects. [Henry u 
uffected andtveepls'y the Farmer is also much affected^ 
and arfc&,3 

Far. See, brother, how wonderfully the grace of 
God has changed the heart of my dear child ! how 
different he is now to v/liat he was' before he went to 
sea ! And you knotv what a poor, thoughtless, world- 
ly-minded sinner I was before I took to go and hear 
Mr. Lovegood. 

Steadym. Why, I confess, brother, I see some- 
thing in religion that I never thought of before, 
attd all that I have been hearing to-day seems to me 
to be so true, that there is no disputing against i' . 

Uien: Yes, uncle, and I was glad for ydur sake 
that you were there ; for it appeared to nle as clear 
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as the light, what Mr. Lovegood said of the law, 
that it was the revelation of the mind and will of 
an infinitely holy God among all his creatures; that 
therefore the least sin, m the least degree, must put 
us under the condemnation of that law ; that if God 
could in any measure allow sin, or look oyer it upon 
account of our corruption, such sinful actions would 
be no longer unlawful actions, (and what a. contra- 
diction that would be) for " where there is no law 
there is no transgression/' 

Steady m. Indeed, Mr. Henry, it appears to me that 
I might have gone all the days of my life to hear 
Mr. Dulman at Ruckford, and still continued as ig- 
norant of the law as if I had been a downright 
heathen. Nay, as for my part, I do not know mat 
I ever heard any thing further about the law than 
what a. heathen may practise quite as well as a 
Christian. At one. time we aie told we must not 
get drunk; then that we must not curse and swear; 
then that we should pay our debts ; and then that 
we must come to church and keep the sabbath. 
Now I had never any inclination to do otherwise 
between man and man ; but we never heai^ny thiDg 
to the purpose how the heart of man should be before 
a pure and holy God. 

Far. Aye, and just in the same way Mr. Dolittle 
used to " daub me. over with his untempered mor- 
tar;" for though I was never so stiict and moral, as 
you have been, brother Stcadyman, yet' as I kept 
pretty tight to my church, and used to act good- 
naturedli/ iowwids my neiglibours, and as our pa: son 
used to say of me when he used to hear of me in my 
tipsy Jits ^ I had a good heart at bottom^ I thought if I 
had rcligion enough to please him, I need not coii- 
cem myself about any thing further ; especially as I 
thought he could do such wonderful things for me 
Avlien I came to die, by the assistance of the holy 
sacrament and his absolution. 
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Hen. Ah! but uncle, such. sort of notions will 
never make out what Mr. Lovegood said about . the 
law from the word of God, how itis '* the letter that 
killeth, and the ministration of death and of condem* 
nation." If the law required nothing but outward 
sobriety and morality, I suppose you never trans- 
gressed it ; and then the Bible is not true, that says 
** we have all sinned and come short of the glory of 
God," and that consequently " judgment is passed 
upon all men to condemnation". 

Steadym. Why, I have no. more a desire to make 
myself a beast by getting drunk, than I have a de- 
sire to go and lie to-night in brother's hog-btye : and 
as for outward integrity between man and man, I 
thought myself almost to be a little god upon -that 
account ; because people would siiy of .me, that they 
W'Ould rather trust me upon my word, than believf 
many others upon their oath. But I did not quite 
understand what Mr Lovegood met nt by the law be- 
ing *' the ministration of death and of condemnation. " 

Hen. Why, you know, when ajiy one commits a 
capital offence by transgressing the la\\ s of his coun- 
try, then the law administers condemnation and 
death to that man; and when he is given over to the 
executioner he loses his life by the lettef of that law, 
and therefore it is ^' the letter that killeth." Now,, 
you know, uncle, the first and great command is, , 
that we '' should love the Lord our God with all our.; 
hearts, and minds, and souls, and strength;" but our. 
blinded consciences think little Or nothing of living; 
in the perpetual neglect of love to God ; , while we 
are much more alarmed, if we neglect those rules of ^ 
morality we ought always to observe , bet\^ een man- 
and nian. Thus we live in entire neglect to Uie du- 
- tie J of tie first table, that tell us %\hat we should be , 
before God, and think, that all wil be well it \ye 
keep up a Jittle outward decency in attending to the 

Q,2 



duties of the second taUe, which direct us how to 
act among our neighbours. 

Steadvm. But how Mr. Lovegood talked about the 
spirituahty of the law, and what a holy iframe ci 
mind was needed befcH^ ever we could love God^ 
and that we could practise nothing that was truly 
good before God unless we loved him. That it was 
impossible that any man could repent of sin tiU he 
hated it, and that sin never was hated till God was 
loved: and how plainly he made it out, that without 
this love to God we ctould never pray aright, believe 
aright, or do any thing aright 

Far. Ah, brother Steadyman, and so I found it 
with me directly as I took to go to Brookfidd 
church ; for though I had much more reason than, 
ever you had to find fault with the outward wicked>- 
ijpss of my actions, yet I now felt the worst of the 
evil lay in the inward wickedness of my heart ; that* 
as I knew nothing what it ws^ to love God, so I had 
no heart nor inclination to do any 0ung that was good 
in his sight. Never till then could I say with Job, 
though so much mwe holy than any of us, " Behold, 
I, am vile !" O what strange foolish creatures we 
must have been, in the midst of our wickedness to 
think that we were righteous, when God's word so 
plainly says, " There are none righteous, ho not ' 
one.'' 

Miss Nancy. Well, as for my part, I never thought 
whether my heart was either good or bad, or any 
thing about it, only I thought it was wrong to op- 
pose people because they were desirous to be better 
than myself; but I never saw what a state I was in tiB 
I heard Mr. Lovegood preach upon that text out of 
the Lord's prayer, ^* Thy will be done," and then I • 
saw, as he explained it, I never did the wilF of the 
Lord in all my lifetime, and that I' never could do it 
so as to please God, till I had a new heart* 
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Steadym, A new heart ! aye, I heard Mr. Love- 
goodmake use of tliat expression. 

Hen. Yes, and can't you remember what he said ? ' 
how that /Sod never wrote his holy law but upon the 
tables of a new heart ; and that every sinner without 
a new heart was in a condemned and ruined state ; 
and that all we did in such a state was sin, because 
done from a sinful principle * ? 

. Steadym. Well, till this day I always thought I had 
as good a chance for heaven as any of my neighbours, ' 
but I never considered the state of my heart before 
God. 

. Far. Ah, brother, there is the gripe. When wc 
think of our actions before man only, though now 
and then we get ourselves datibed and dirtied, yet 
we suppose by a little of the white- wtvsh of morality 
vm can soon cover all this. But when we look a^ 
the state of oiir hearts, how can wc think of justify- 
ing ouraelves before him ? 

' Steadym. WeU, I shall never think I shall be able to 
justify myself before God any more. What the pub- 
lic^ said I must say^ *' God be merciful to me a 
sinner!" 

'Jlen. How heartily glad I afn, uncle, that you 
now understand it. ** By the law," or by the know- 
ledge of the law, '* is the knowledge of sin;" for this 
is the only way we can come by the knowledge of the 
ghiripus doctrine of salvation by Christ alone. And 
how wonderfully well our minister preached upon 
that subject in the afternoon. 

Mrs. Littlew. Why, Patty, child, how you sit 
yawning ! What, are you going to sleep ? 

Mks Patty. Why, is not going to church once Of 
twice a Sunclay religion enough tor any body, m ith- 
oiil hcfving so iiiuch of it over and over again after 
suppt r '?. ' 

* Sec Article I'he XlHth,— Of Works before Jtfstificirtion. 
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Airs. Littlerv. Well, well, if you and Polly don't 
love to hear any more talk about these matters, you 
had better put away the things into the pantry, * for 
we have all done supper. ( To the Farmer. ) Master, 
shall you want any more drink ? 

Far. Oil no, mistress, you may put it all away : 
but let us see CThe Farmer takes out his watch J ^ it 
is not above five minutes after nine by the town- 
hall clock at Mg^pleton ; and if our poor daughters 
don't like our conversation, yet I think it will do 
brother Steady man, and none of us any harm, if 
we sit up a little longer to talk about die good 
things we have been hearing this day at Brookfield 
church. 

Steadym. I admire that your minister takes such 
different texts to preach from, to what Mr. Dulman, 
and such sort of ministers chuse to head their ser- 
mons with ; and then when they have taken their 
text, we hear very little more of the Bible, but only 
about some moral duty we ought to perform, and 
against some eyil practice that people ought to avoid. 
I never heard that te?ct preached upon before, which 
Mr. Lovegood took this afternoon, " that God 
might be just, and yet the justifier of him that he- 
lie veth in Jesus,'' and at first I cpuld not<x)npeive 
what he could make of it. 

Far, Why it is tlie sum and substance of all tlie 
Bible. 

I 

Steadym. So I thought when he came«to open it; 
\\ hat a deal of pains he takes to make the people un- 
derstand the Bible, 

Far. Whenever he has shewn us our rutfmtion in 
ourselves, he is sure to tell us of our redemption in 
Clirist. 

Steadym. Well, I never thought of any Christ till 
to-day, but my own good works. 

Mrs. Steadym. Why, Natlianiel, and what can you^ 
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have beiter than good works ? There is nothing like 
them, I am sure ; don't tell me : good Morks are 
better than all the faith in the world. I am afraid I 
shall be plagued to death by your new notions in re- 
ligion, and I shall not like that ; and if ^you tcske to 
go after />ar^on Meek, you shan't be taking him a 
pocketful of money every time you go there. Don't 
you know that we have got a family ? 

Mrs. Littlevi^ Whj^, sister, I used to be very cross 
v\ ith my husband when I suspected that he gave 
away his money to Mr. Lovegood's followers ; but, 
I don't know how it is, we have prospered more of 
late than ever. 

Far. Ah, sister, we have all enough of this world ; 
it would be well for us if we thought a little more of 
the next : but I reitiember the time when I used to 
keep up a main bustle about my good works, but it 
was when I did nothing but bad ones. Now I rever 
thought of leading a new life till after God had given 
me a new heart, and Me know th^t good faith will 
produce good fruits ; but it will never do to' turn 
religion topsy turvey. 

Hen. Let me see ; I think I put down something 
that Mr. Lovegood said this day on that subject, 
f looking at his riotes) here it is, he brought these 
three texts, " Without faith it is impossible to please 
God." — " Faith worketh by love."-r-" Love is the 
fulfiriing of the law." So that unless we are rooted 
and grounded in the faith of the gospel, we shall 
iiever briug forth any fruit unto God. 

Steady m. Well, v/ell, I now see I have been trust- 
ing upon tlie decency of a heathen, without the spi- 
rituj^lity of a Chiistian. O, brother, what shall I do 
to be saved ? 

Far. Why did you not hear at church how ** God 
couid be iust, while he was the justifier of him that 
believeth m Jesus?" Was it not worth while to go 
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a thousand miles to hear such a charming sermon, 
and so much pf the precious love of Chi^ist to such 
perisliing sinners ? • 

Steadytn* I was so much aflfected while he ex- 
plained to ns the 4ove of Christ in dying for our re- 
demption, that I scarce knew where I Was, it so over- 
came me. 

Far. Dei^r brother, how thankful I am that ever 
you camie with us this day to Brookfield church. 
How this brings to my mind when Thomas first 
persuaded me to go thei*e, and Mr. Liovegood 
was then preaching upon these words, * * Ye can- 
not serve God and Mammon;'* and a trimming 
sermon it was against me, and ail my wicked ways, 
and desperately alarmed I was ; but w^hen he preach- 
ed afterwards upc«^ that text, '" Christ died, the 
just for the unjust, that he rnight bring us to 
God;'* how was my heart melted dowa under that 
sermon ; I was all admiration how Christ could find 
it in his heart to save such a wicked wretch ; and 
when poor Thomas saw me so affected, for tiH then 
I never dropped a tear about the state of my soul in 
all my life, he quite cried and sobbed {Farmer drops 
a tear ;) but, brother, they were all tears of joy, be- 
cause he thought the Lord was thfen savin'g my soul; 
and breaking my hard heart ; and when Mr. Love- 
good happened to look that way, ihd see what a 
^tate we were all in, he was as much affected a^ 
either of us. How he wept, and |>reached about the 
precious promises of th(s gospel ! He was so over- 
come, that he could hardly go on ; and as to myself, 
I had several times almost stvoohded SiWdy. 

Steadym, Mr. Lovegobd seemted very much af- 
fected this afternoon, 

Fnr. I dare say he saw you affected ; and it is 
amazing how glad at heart he is when he cm but sec 
such poor creatures as we all are melted down under 
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a sense of the love of Christ our Saviour to such vile 
sinners. 

Hen. O, father, can't you remember the first night 
I came home, at family prayer, how we were all at 
fected while he mentioned that text, what *'joy there 
was in heaven over one sinner that repenteth !" 
Whj4 a tinie oi love was that to all our souls ! 

Nancy. Why lyir. J-ovegood seemed to look very 
mucli our way,- especially when he was explaining 
how the justice of God was glorified in the death of 
Christy that the mercj of (Jod might be also glorified 
in the salvation of sinners. . 

Steadym. What strange conceptions I have had 
about these things ! I used to suppose diat nothing 
was required by Mr. Love good's ibllowers, but that 
if they had faith in Chrii>t, no matter what they 
w^ere, or how they lived ; but now I begin to see if 
Chi'ist do^s not pardon me by the shedding of his 
blood, I never can be pardoned ; and that my heart 
must be changed, or 1 shall be fuined for ever. 

Hen. And when we come to compare not only 
our actions, but our hearts with God's law, " Who 
sliall stand when he appeareth?" But this does not 
remove our obligations to obey the law ; and it is 
from a sense of our obligations to obey it, because it 
is in itself holy, just, and good, that we are made to 
be asliamed that v/e have so transgressed it. 

Far. O no, brother ; we can never *' live in sin 
that grace may abound ;" for '* how shall we who 
are dead unto sin live any longer therein ?" 

- Steadym . Why that used to pu zzle me when I saw 
you and Hkrry and others, that w^ere followers of 
Mr. Lovegood, so diffcFcnt in your way of living to 
what you were before. I always thought it very 
strange that such bad doctrines should teach people 
to live better lives. Mr. Dulman came on purpose 
to tell us a day br^ two befiore we came here, that 
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all the people about these parts were for free grace, 
that they might live as they list. 

Hen. Much he understands what is meant by 
grace, when he talks in that manner ; for the Bible 
tells us, " sin shall not have dominion over us, for we 
are not under the law, but under grace;" and that 
** the grace of God, which bringeth salvation, teach- 
ethus to deny ungodliness and worldly lusts, and to 
live soberly and godly and righteously in this pre- 
sent world ;" for that we now ** reckon ourselves to 
be dead indeed unto sin, but alive unto God through 
Jesu^ Christ.'' 

Steady m. But I remember he contradicted him- 
self the same evening, by saying, he had no notion of 
people being so over strict in tlieir religion. I never 
went much by Mr. Dulman's religion ; for his father 
meant to bring him up to the law, but he soon found 
he had not sense enough for that, and therefore said 
he was only fit for a parson ; but I am sure I heard 
no such notions about grace at your church, and 
from what happened, not a long while since, he 
seems to me to have no idea at all of the meaning 
of the Bible ; for an old lady who was supposed to 
have some very odd notions in religion, because she 
now and then used to attend a little meeting in our 
town , left him a guinea to preach a funeral sermon, 
and she said what was to be the text ; let me sec — ;- 
there were some such words in it as these, *' Net 
having on my own righteousness w hich is by the 
law." I recollect that much of it ; but 1 remember 
that some people in our town supposed there was no 
such text in all die Bible. Brother Littlewortb* 
where is that text ? but 1 hope 1 shall mind my Bi- 
ble more than I have done. 

Far. Harry, my child, is it not in the Philip- 
pians ? , . . - 

Hen. {Taking out his pocket Bible.) Yes, father, 






tt is in the 3d chapter of the Philippians, and the 
whole text runs thus? " I count all things as dung 
th^t I may win Christ and be found in him, not hav- 
ing mine own righteousness which is of the law, but 
that which is through the feith of Christ, the righte- 
ousness which is of God by faith. " 

Stecuiym. Well now,, all that Mr. Lovegood has 
been saying, seems to me wonderfully to have ex- 
plained that text : buf poor Mr. Dulman could not 
make it out at anv rate : it is said that he went over 
on purpose to Mr. Blindman, to know if he could 
borrow fix)m him, or any other clergynxan, a sermon 
on that text, and he supposed it was utterly impose 
^ible that a prq3dr funeral sermon could be luade on 
sucVatext, 

JpQr. So I. should suppose, according to his M^ay 
of thinking, when every pooar sinner is to be tossed 
^p into heaven -by the merit of his own righteous* 
ness« But^ brother, wbat was the upshot ? 

Steadym* Why, when he came to preach the ser^ 
xnon, he. pkinly told the people that he could not 
understand why the old lady should chuse such a 
text that had puzzled all the divines round about tiao 
country ; and that as in St. Paulas Epistles there 
M»re many things **. hard to be understood," he 
would not himself be so presumptuous as to explain 
it I but that: he: would give u$ the b^st sermon he had 
on a funeral occasion^ 

. Far*. Ah ! hut If Mr. Loveigoad had been to ham 
die that subject, I'll w*arrant he would have given us 9 
fierresefmon upon it.' But you know it is said, " The 
natural man rec«iveth not the things of the S^rit 
of God, for they are fooBshness unto him, neither 
can he know them, because they are spiritually dis- 

Mm. W^y i^nde, I hqie that text will never 
puzzle you any more, .a& it haft Mn Dulman.. But 



as to the accusation, that such miiiisters have to 
make against Mr. Lovegood, as though M^hat he 
preached gave people a licence to live in sin, I am 
sure in himself there is not a better man living ; and 
he is never so happy as when all his hearers live after 
the same good example as we at all times have from 
him : but he did not leave us in the dark about this 
matter in his sermons diis day. You know how 
highly he spoke of the purity, and excellency, and 
goodness of the law in the morning, and that as we 
were eternally bound to obey it, so it was mo^ just 
and righteous in God to punish us for our transgt^ 
sions ; but then he -did not tell us, that we weft 
pardoned by the death of Christ, that we might live 
in sin, but that we might be saved Jrom sin. ^' And 
cannot you remember how he insisted oh it in* the 
afternoon, diat every one redeemed from sin by the 
blood of Christ would have his heart renewtri by 
the grace of the; Holy Spirit ; and you know^ unde; 
it is utterly impossible, when our hearts are tlius 
made holy, that our lives should be unholy/ 
. Steadt/m. Well, I confess I see things in a 'very 
different li^t from what I ever saw t£em before. 
How ^ad I should be if my business would let me 
stop over Wednesday, that I might hear Mr. Love- 
good preach another sermon. 

JVa»^. Why, father, suppose you and uncle were 
to go down and talk to Mr. Lovegood to-mbrnow 
morning,; I am sure he would be very glad to see 
you. 

Far. Aye, (hat I am sore he -would, I never 
shall f(H-get in what a loving and kind way he first 
talked to me after I was convinced of my sinfid 
state. Shall we go brother.? 

Steadym. I am quite" a stranger to him. I should 
be ashamed to take such a Bberty^ besides, how I 
should expose my ignorance! 
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Far. Nay, but, brother, does any man keep from 
fix^Avhen he is cold, or from victuals when he is 
hungry ? My son Harry can look after the workmen 
to-mprrow, and you and I will ride down to Brook- 
fields I know from blessed experience how well our 
minister has been taught, like his blessed Muster, 
"to shew compassion to the ignorant, and them that 
are out of the way. " 

Steadym. Well, brother, I'll tliink of it, and to- 
morrow morning at breakfast I'll let you know. 

Mrs. Steadym. I say to-morrow moniing too! 
I think we ^hall none, of us be in bed till to-mbrrow 
morning, for at this rate we shall not have done talk- 
ing ^boiit religion to-night. 

J\frs, JLittlew. Why, sister, though I cannot take 
in .my husband's religion, yet I never got any good 
by thwarting him in this fashion. I must say it be- 
f(i-e both our masters, they have, been very good 
hiusbands to us, as husbands in general now go. 

Far. Well, well, dame, as sister is tired, and the 
girls have put away the things, let us loave family 
prayer and go to bed. 

^ On this occasion it was Henry's tx^m to read. He 
read the two chapters^ out of which the texts were 
taken, and afterwards the farmer went to prayer, 
but in the middle of his prayer, wliile he was offer^ 
ing up some humble supplications on behalf of his 
brother and sister, he was so overwhelmed by a holy 
anxiety for their salvation, and his speech was so 
interrupted by his tears, prayer was abruptly con- 
cluded ; this, however, gave an opportunity for an- 
other act of devotion for the conclusion of the family 
service. 

Mr. Lovegood having a poetic turn, was in the 
habit of composing a few verses of a hymn suitable 
to his subject, which the congre^tiori sang after the 
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sermon, and which Henry Littlcworth W'as accus- 
tomed to take down as Mr. Lovegood gave it out. 
It was tlierefore proposed that the hymn sung at 
church at the afternoon service should be repeated at 
evening &mily prayer, of which the following is a 
copy. , - 



Dear Jesvs, we thy name adore, 
Our holy Saviour and our King ; 
We own thy aov'rcign lore and pow'r, 
And of thy goeat salvation sing. 

And shall we then in sin proceed ? 
Ungprateful and rebellious prove ? 
Maike all thy wounds afresh to bleed; 
And thus reqiute thy dying love I 

Forbid it, Lord ! May ev'ry sdol 
The hated thought at once disdain ; 
The pow'r of sin thou canst controul.;* 
No rival lu^t with thee shall reign. 

Objects that once gave hi^ delist, 
Through grace, are now detested grown ! 
In vain forbidden joys invite, 
Since now the vicious taste is gone. 

Dead to ourselves, and dead to. sin. 
In Christ our better hopes revive ; 
Th' immortat pulse now beats within, 
While, quicken'd by our God, we live. 

Beams of celestial light descend 

To renovate the carnal mind ; 

With wiiigs fuU stretch'd to God we beard, 

And leave thi< worthless wotld behind. 

In free submission low we fall 
Before our dear Redeemer's throne, 
To him with joy devote our all. 
And live and die to him alone. 



On the morrow morning Mr. Steadyinan was 
suaded to inake die visit to Mr. Lovegood. 
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epnyertelioB uras, we doubt ncft, edtfy tng and good ; 

[ but the reader is requested to wait till after tlie 
writer's next summer's excurskm, when he hopes to 

• ^U on Mr. Lovegood, tlHit he m«y be able infore 
GGTTOcdf tb state the substance of this interview. 

The writer^ however, has already obtauned auf- 
ficiciit infenmtxa^ of the knowledge of matters at 
Brodbfieki, so as to form a c^njee^r^ tjbai it is not 
probable Mr. Stsadyman can long attend Uie mini* 
strf of Mr* I>uhnan^ arid that though Mn Meek is 
a man of a good and sound mind, yet not of great 
prtediing a£atity; and aiso that he will find his 
churcb at too great a distance for his regulaf astten- 
dance, though not for his occasional visits : and that, 
<hcf«ibrfe, Wnfen fee bific&finie mqtrisi^fve dWr flie tSrifth 
of tJie gospet, Be discovered fnfer^ was ifi the ^ same 
town a worthy dissenting minister, whom, in the 
days of his Ignorance, he had overlooked ; whose 
life was exemplary, and who had preached more of 
the doctrines of tlie church of England in his meet- 
ing in one sermon, than was to be heard in the church 
for seven years together ; and there is no doubt, but 
when Mn Lovegood hears this, though in himself 
from principle ahd conscience a minister of the estab- 
lished church, he will advise Mr. Steady man to seek. 
after the word of life wherever he can find it. . 

Mr. Lovegood is a man of enlarged and generous ; 
mind; knowing, therefore, that the mere reading of 
the church prayers, however excellent in themselves, 
is not the general mean of salvation, it is his opinion 
that a preached gospel should be principally sought . 
for in every christian church or congregation. . 

The writer of these Dialogues also having, at an 
early stage of his ministry, in a measure been driven 
from out of that line of the sanctuary service in w hich . 
Mr. Lovegood is called to labour, confesses that he. 
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Still retains his parti^ity for that service ; but as he 
sees that a gracious God does hot all his work in 
one line, and as he laments how much the members 
of different societies are cramped by their restrictive 
laws, he equally abhors that spirit of schism* and se- 
p^tion set up by party against party, against the 
true church of Cnrist at large, which is so beauti- 
fully defined in one of our own church articles, as 
being ** a congregation of faithful men in which the 
word of God is preached, and the sacraments be duly 
administered according to Christ's ordinance in all 
those things that of necessity are requisite to the 
same,'* 



* That this it the true import of the term « Schism'* in the wonl.fif 
God, see an Essa/ ou th^ subject in the Evangelical Ma{;azinei for Ja- 
miarjr, 1804. 
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DIALOGUE XIIL 



BETWEEN MR- AND MRS. LOVEGOOf), MR. MRS, 
AND MJSS WORTHY, THE FARMER, HENRY^ 
AND MISS NANCY. 



ON EVILS or THE $LAVE TRADE, GOKCtUDEO. 

. . • t 

AFTER the return 5f Mr. Worthy and family 
from Lancashire, the engagement with Mr. 
Lovegood was attended to. Though the pride of 
Miss Polly and Miss Patty was considerably grati- 
fied by their visit at Mr. Worthy's, yet as Mr, and 
Mrs. Lovegood were constrained to live in a more 
humble style, they were glad of some frivolous &mily 
excuse' to stay at home. . Mr. and Mrs. and Miss 
Worthy, the Farmer, Henry, and Nancy, were the 
whole of the party. * ^ 

For the sake of brevity the tea table ccmversation 
is omitted ; one circumstance alone shall be record- 
ed. Mr. Lovegood's vicarage was by no means lu- 
crative, and though he had a wife whose fortune did 
not annually produce above thirty pounds, and 
there were foiu" children to be maintained from this 
small pittance*, still it was &r from his disposition 
to extort from his parishioners the utmost penny he 
could demand by law, knowing well the infinite iii^ 
jury that is done to the cause of religym by such a 
mercenary conduct, in so many of the cleric^ order; 
yet he still received much more liian an equivalent 
from the hands of those who knew his worth. Many 
had experienced that the best of consequences had 
been the happy result of his ministry among them. 
A temperature of conduct, had, by the grace of 



God, directed them to be frugal iii their personal in-* 
dulgences, th$t they might be liber^ to the necessi- 
ties of others. - Such naturally became the real 
friends of Mr. Lovegood;. and thus, while his heart 
was at all times too tender to receive Qv^n his ac- 
tustomed dxjtes from the hard haid of honest in- 
dustry, while he has been frequent^ known rather 
to give than receive, yet others, knowing that " the 
labourer is worthy of tfis'hire," brought forward 
their free will offerings in kind abundance. In the 
list of such contributers, the, name of Farmer Little- 
WorA was i«gpslered . in ctfurae. O^ fiis ajrri\^, 
tkeiefore^ from Graoohill Farm, tjbe Farimsr pvllkA 
out a porand of |bea from his great coat pocbet, while 
Miss NaiK^ Hook ioto the pantry a pan of bvt^ 
^^hed down .&r the wintfir's service of the famHy ; 
wUch presents ware the mone tbadkfuUy receired, 
m it was \^ tbA partkulaF wish of Mi^. liitdewtar^^ 
^ htviag xv^^r sufficient eviidenoe tbdl: tbeaeKjttk, 
tpkems-^ beBevdeBQe, were iko burdea to ^ &mSy^ 
compared to the extravagance which was .among; 
Hkm^ when ibey were all fivifigi ^' wiM^oot God m 
tkcwirHL" 

. (]Ddi]r, Mn Lovegpod's maid, the only servant 
fiiqr could dSord to keep, havmg cleai*ed me tea t3h 
ble, the o(»rrersation was thus tesnmed.} 

Fmrmer. How gkd we att were to hear tiie* bdls 
ring so charmingly, and to see the chimmes smcAe 
so zarely at the hall, on your honour's retmn last 
Saiturday ! 

Worthy. Why, ^4k Litdeworth^ we stc^|)ed:Some- 
what sbculer than we designed ; for,^ hst Sunday^ 
wh^i.we vftxt, 1.1 Welfwd church w^ found oia* 
sdves quite out of our element ; the minister seemed 
to be taking a deal of.pains to make out boiv^tbe 
^arr^ influences of the Holy Spnit, which he seemed 
V»\: altogether to deny, wtK stiM imperceptilde. 
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Far. 'Las, Sir, what things these lamed clergy will 
sav ! I remember once wlien I had a main Bout with 
Mr^ Dolittle on that head. But how can we know 
or have any perceptions about things that are imper-* 
c-eptible. (^To Mr, LovegvodJ A'm't I riglit, Sir, 
in my poor notions on that head ?• , 

JLoveg. Why, it appears to me, the best evi- 
dence you can have that you are right in that 
point, will arise ifrom your own experience ; and, in 
this respect, blessed be God for the change which 
has been wrought upon your mind, and that is the 
best evidence to you that religion is not impercep- 
iMe. But let us diaritably suppose, that the mi- 
nisters who make such remarks, are~unhappily mis- 
taken respecting our interpretation of these glorious 
. truths. They conceive that we are ever preaching 
up the necessity of feeling a set of wild visionary 
impulses upon the mind, whereby at one time we 
are preciciely to know the moment we were con- 
vinced of sin, and then fis precisely tell the moment 
by anotl^r impression, when we w«re pardoned. 
Now, white I am soity for the just offence which has 
been given by too many who have submitted to such 
wild impulses of the imagination ; yet to urge the 
charge of enthusiasm promiscuously against those 
who can, according to the 17th article, seriously 
^y, ** They feel in themselves the workings of the 
spirit of Christ," or in other words, the spirit of 

Eurity and hoiinesis, which must be jfelt in all who 
ave it, is utterly unjust 
fT&r. But ojfltet all that bias been said to the con- 
tranr from the press,* and the pulpit, can this be a 
sufficient apology for those who suppose the oflence 
<k>mmitted by a few wild-headed visionaries is lo be 
jusftly urged against all ? yea, and to make thi3 a 
prelence to deny, or virtually to deny, all those di- 
vine infiueaces in which consist the veiy essence 
and soul of Christianity. In the name of wonder 
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and common sense, what good can be had from im- 
perceptible influences? Is not the mind as much 
capiible of perceptions or feelings as the body, if 
not more so ? And must we not all feel the mo- 
tives by \vhich we act ? And is a man an enthusiast, 
because by the grace of God he Jeels himself wise 
and good, whereas he gqcg felt himself wicked an4 
foolish? • 

Loveg, I thought the ministers of Wellford preach- 
ed somewhat more consistently with the truth, aiid 
the doctrines of the church. 

fVor, At one time you would say, he aims wdl, and 
that he would hit the mark ; then ^ain he scenes to 
fly off, and appears as wide as ever ; but he is a maa 
of a decent and a respectable behaviour, and 5€U a 
much better example than many others of the clergy 
in that neighbourhood. I gave him Venn's Com- 
plete l^uty of Man, and Witherspooh on Regenera^ 
tion, and he accepted them vejy kindly. 

Far. The Lord, make the books a blessing to his 
soul ! but when I went to Mapleton church, I re- 
member Mr. Dolittle used to give us some sermooa 
about ^all-hallows tide of the same sort ; but then to 
my mind it seems, that whenever they happen to hit 
upon the truth, it is done all by .chance, *' as tlie blind 
man shot the crow.'*'* 

fFor. But, Mr. Henry, we qame together that you 
might give us some further account about the matters 
in Antigua, and tell us something of the history of 
poor Sancho. 

. Henry. Why, sir, tiie first thing I have tq notice 
is that real Christianity is the same in all, and tlier© 
is no difference in any as it respects the grace of 
God, whatever difierence there maybe inthe Qolour 
of our skins. . < ' 

. Loveg. Do let us hear what poor Sancho told you 
respecting his being brought to the knowledge of the- 
truth? 
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ilen. He was never so happy as when he was tell- 
ing us the story of the converting grticeof God upon 
his heart, ^nd amidst all his afflictions that he had 
undergone, he would ever be crying " de best is all 
to come. '* 

Wor. But, Mr.' Henry, had we not better -first be 
infdrmed of his history from the beginning, and af* 
terwards hear of his conversion. Your &ther says it 
is an interesting story. 

Far. Do my child, tell all about it, ais you told it 
to Billy Traffick the other night at our house. 

Hen. Sir, I'll recollect it to the best of my power. 
In Africa the men have frequently mwe wives than 
cme, and no wonder at it, l£e men not being so nu- 
merous as the women, on account of so many of 
them being cut off by this bloody traffic ; and poor 
Sancho^s father, it seems, had two wives. For the 
sake of this horrid plunder their town was, as they 
call it, brqkenupy and Sancho's family escaped througn 
the back door of their hut. 

Far. Why, my child, I should never have diought 
diat they had a back door/ and a fore door, according 
to their poor way of living. 

Heru The back door, father, is only designed for 
their escape when we Christian Europeans, as we are 
called, invade tlieir land, which they have as good a 
natural right to as yxMi have to your farm ; and that 
back door they always contrive as the device to escape 
tfae'HelUhcunds tliat come after them from this 
Country, 

JLoveg^ Hell-hounds^ Mr. Henry 1 — ^why, surely 
that was one of the wbrds you were accustomed to 
make :use of on board of jship before you were in- 
s(tructed to use milder larigu^e. 

Hen. Oh, no. Sir, either on board of ship «r on 
dry land, it is the best expression I can think of for 
that sort of men. I can hardly conceive where such 



jieople can get their commission but from HdF ftself ; 
smd, I believe, you will say the same, when I have 
told you poor Sancho's stor3\ 
. fFor, Well, then, Mr. Henry, gooa; but I fear it 
will be a disgraceful tale. 

Hen. Sir, 1 told you how Sancho's family escaped 
through this back door when a Liverpool trader came 
to assist one of their petty Kings to brleak up the towo 
in which they lived. Guns and cutlasses rendered 
them successful in their engagement ; and then Sancho 
well remembers, that, woriien and children had no^ 
thing left them but to escape as well as they could from 
these- tigers in human shape. 

JVar. What a scandal to our land, thatthese licensed 
tigers should have it in their power to say they are al< 
lowed from a land of liberty to entail slaver}^ and 
wantonly to murder so many thousands c^ iinkocent 
sufierers, sacrificed at the altar of pur luxury and 
pride ! But I interrupt you, Mr. Ifcnry, in continU'* 
ing your story . 

Itsrii It wsA not a very probabte circutnsumce, 
that the escape of poor SatrchoM &mily could be at* 
tended with much success; his &ther having two 
wives, one of Avhom was near h^c time, the oAcr 
with a sucking child at her breast, m>d four odiier lit^ 
tie children with them, Sanchajheing'tli^ eldest of the 
&mily, and he not more thaii tor years of age. Poor 
^Saticho says, he weH i canenahers, that the first who 
w|s overtaken was his own motlwr, . the woman who 
was big with child ; but as she was at first seized only 
by a sii^gfc man, they thought they might resjcueber. 
Her husband tl^efore hastily took one of the youngest 
cf his children from off his badk, and hatving 
, placed it upon the ground acreatiiing w^ith nmecy 
and fi-ight, he and * Stmcho ran^ back to wSbci^ iter. 
This tb&y accomplished, and the &mily> hadf another 
run for dbeir lives and liberties ; hut having loHfemu^ 



time fri-the rescue, they were still* pursued and over- 
taken by others. Saneho's father, was soon joined by 
another man, who was trying to make his escape 
also : They resisted thek^ pursuers as long as they 
could, that the women and children, if possible^ 
might make their . escape into the neighbouring 
woods. But the pursuers, supposing their lives weiti 
in<ianger, especially by the determined resolution 
rf poor /Suncho's father, who was ^ strong young 
fefiow* and -fearins: lest others should come dowil 
upon tliem, fired at him, and killed him dead qnthe 
spot. ' V ' 

' /iPdr.'*What a horrible 9cene of misery does all 
this exhibit before us! But what became of tfie 
poor ^vomen and children after they saw their only 
defender tlrop do wn^wwrcfer^e/ before their e3es-? 

Il^h* "O-Sir ! Sancho sayshe well rememljers, the 
horrid screams of misery and despair he heard 
from the women the \noment they saw his poor fa- 
ther- fell : nor could it be supposed, that while they 
were Aus overcome, and distracted with grief, they 
ceuld long-, be out of the^hatxis of the bloody pursue 
ersi -Thus they availed themselves of the two wo* 
menand-fivevchiklrjen, though they concei^/ed that 
they were obliged to murder -the husband, whom 
they would have been glad to have spared, as it 
would have answered- more for their interest to hav4 
sold, him than to. murder him. 

fFor. .Could any thing be more shocking ! O 
that the British parliament woiiki but remember^ 
there was aday in .which they once solemnly deter- 
mined to see to the abolition of this .dreadful trade ! 
Trade did- 1 call it ;. why, it is the-greatest dis^c^ 
to the name of iair and honourable trade, to give it 
sueh an appellation. But, Mr. Henry ^ \ suppose 
you have a deal more to tdl us^i^ut Sanehoand tHe 
further, catemities etf his faimlyc 

Vol. I. S 
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. HefL Oh, Sir, poor Sancho can scarcely now tell 
the stoiy, but he drops a tear, when he recollects 
how they were all dragged back by the bleeding 
corpse of his father, asking for liber^ to &11 upoa 
hinv and embrace him for the last time, while wel- 
tering in his blood- But away back to the town 
that had just been broken up, were they drag^;edt 
there to see its inhabitants scattered, and every litr 
tie comfort they had among themselves, laid w^te, 
and then to bid it an eternal farewel. But it ^seems 
they went after the father and mother of the mur- 
dered man,' to see if they answered their purpose. 

fFor. What ! and were they also added to the list 
of their bloody trophies ? 

Hen. As far as I could learn from Sancho^ it«was 
some time before they could find them, but when 
they discovered the man to be upwards of fi%< and 
his wife not much less, they mercifully left them 
behind, because they would »ot answer the end (tf 
their detestable traffic ; and it seems, as they call it, 
they were pretty full slaved already, and mostly 
with young slaves, which answers their end best, as 
the old ones are more apt to die with the sulks or 
hang themselves, as soon as they can get an q^por- 
tunity after they have been sold. 

Wor. What ! is it common for them to put an 
end to their present existence even after they are 
sold? . 

Hen. Sir, when I was off Jamaica, I nayself saw 
three of them together one morning who had 
hanged themselves in the night ; and I am told this 
is an event so very common, that a law is likely to 
pass prohibiting the importation, but under a certain 
age. 

fFor. A fine stpry, truly, to be told, that we better 
their situation in life, by transporting them from 
Africa, when it seems they would rather hang them- 
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selves than accept it ! But what became of these 
poor creatures during the middle passage*. 

Hen. Why, Sancho told me, that soon after thejr 
were all put on board a slave ship, his mother was 
taken in labour, and delivered of a dead child. The 
slave*^ captain having been informed by the ship 
doctor, that it was next to impossible for her to 
survive the passage, and considering also that she 
would only take the room of another who might 
fetch a better price, they humanely set her adrift to 
shift for herself, in that \vretched condition ; and 
the first dance poor Sancho had upon deck was when 
he was made to skip and jump about at the lash 
of the whip, lest he should die of the sulks^ be- 
cause his poor heart was ready 4:o break at the loss 
of his fether, and afterwards at being for ever se- 
parated from his mother. However, Sancho says,- 
not a little art was made use of to raise the spirits of 
the other woman, by promising them that they should 
all llVe comfortably together ; but grief immediately 
depriving her of her milk, she had then nothing left 
but to water her child 'with her tears whilst she pre- 
sented it with her dry breasts, and it soon after 
died in the mother's arms. Still the slave captain 
supposed he had a good booty in the family as there 
were three boys and one girl, all of them between 
three and ten ; and half-reared children, as I have 
before observed, are always supposed best to suit 



* The slave trader makes three voyages : the first from England to 
the coast of Africa, where he gets his horrid cargo ; then to the We&t 
Indies, or other parts ; this is called the middle passage ; and then returns 
to England to refit. Yet to demonstration, it .has been proved, that 
nothing is wanted but a merciful treatment of the negroes themselves, 
that they may increase and moltiply accofding to the laws of nature* 
Thus we should still enjoy our luxuries from the tropical clinmitef and 
these wiuteful voyages would be at an end* 



their purpose. It seems, ^ however, that th^ rest of 
the . unmurdered cargo belonging to this family 
w£re all landed; the poor MeaWy woman w^ 
scarcely alive when they w&ct put up for sale. She 
went only for five pounds, while Saricho sold for se- 
venty , and , the, oilier children for nearly the same; 
but dear Sancho little "then knew that he was more 
highly valued by oiir blessed Lord, whose infinitely 
precious blood was shed for his redemption. 

Laveg. How 6ftea have the most wicked- de- 
vices of sonie been over-ruled fbr the. s^lvatiofl of 
others. I repiember hearing, when P Was cura^ 
at Abley in Yorksliire, how a irtan waj? determined 
to find* out the wicked tricks of his wife, wha occa* 
sionally attended- a meetings for praj-er a<t a village 
in that neighbotirhood': and, afe the Lord was pteas- 
ed to over-rule it, one of tljg^ company oflfered up a 
most tender and afitctionatdi^prayer for som^ then 
under persecution, that the lions of the world might 
not tear asunder, the lambs o^ Christ's flock^' but 
that by his grace every lion might be turned into 
a. lamb : and tliere is every feaJibii to believe it? wa^ 
the niean of hife conversion to God. But,* Mr. H^^ 
ry, I niust not interrupt you : .finish' your story. 

Hen. Sancho weU remembers, that when they 
were sold], he alwi the girl, being broths and sister/ 
wer^ sold together ; but Sailcho k«ew nothing aftei* 
that for sotne . yearsy . oi th^ other two chikJr^nv 
and the woman wAo was their mother ; and then 
he found that the* woman lived not above a month, 
ahtt perisfted ili ^: i±<^ttitft sta^'^ bt^ Ifo* thfr Kap- 
piness to hiax that both liis brotliers constantly at- 
tended |:he MDTjiViaiV rfri li^ry; a\ld th*at thtere wa^ 
no d!oubt biit one ot them was truly conveft6d to 
God. 

. IFor. Then they #eVe' A6t al<:>#^ ttf ffi^d id^ 
gether, according to promise. 



Mm. Tfmta&e^ from an African slave-trader are 
very rareiy thought of after they are made. But 
in ihts nespect, tliey had ^s much tenderness as is 
tisukl^ granted, t<> let the mother go with her o^m 
chlldrto, which^ now I am t<rfd, is more frequently 
done than'lbrmeriy, as it answers best tliek own in- 
terest, 

Ij&veg* Such %Cftt of mercy reminds me of that 
passage, '' The tender mercies of the wicked areJ 
crtiel ;" for what conscdation could this be Jo the 
woman- or her poor infants, while she was dying 
with neglect. But it should seem, upon the whole 
of this business, that three in one family were virtu- 
ally murdered, that four poor innocent child|ren 
Blight be doomed to perpetual slavery when it. was 
utterly impossible that they could deserve it. 

it^or. I think you should also, take into the account 
the poor infant who died through the hard treatment 
ef the mother just befpre the time of her delivery. 

Far. fToMr. ^rMy^ If your honour could find 
dut that any 'f)oor parish ^prentice wasf treated half 
£B bad, I am sure you would give them to know the 
t^ht$ of it; but it is wonderful to me that there is no 
bringing people to justice for such dreadful doipgs. 

Hen. Why, father, «ome of them will tell you 
that there is no injustice in any of their doings, ahd 
that they only take them as lawful captives in war ; 
and that, for ought they know to the contrary, 
Aeir wars may be as just as ours ; whUe, at the 
s^me time, diey do all in iheir power to excite them 
to these abominable wars, but I never could find 
what justice had to do with war, excepting for self- 
defence. 

„ Loveg. Why, the Scriptures have decided that 
already. " Whence come wars ahd fightiiigs among 
ifOKxf come they not hence, even from your lusts 
that war in vour members ?>* It i^ un ambitious.. 

' S 2 
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lust of power that has kindled the flames of waif iia 
thousands of instances, and it is impossible to cal* 
cukte how many' millions have been sao'ifiqed at 
the altar of our pride thereby ; but when we arc ^ 
brought under the meek, and mild, and loving in- 
fluences, of the Gospel, ^' nations sliall learn war no 
moi^.'* 

f ifefr, LavegoocPs eldest daughter , about Jive years 
old^ comes in all in tears, 2 

Mrs. Loveg. O, my dear, you should not come 
into the parlour without leave wlien there is coed^ 
pany. — -But what is the matter ? . . 

Child. Mamma,Pretty face will die,; — ^John Cheese- 
man came to try to make her well again, but be says, 
he is sure she will die, and then wh^t shall we do, 
we shall never go a milking any more. 

fTor. Alas, alas ! what can be the cause of tb^se 
sad lamentations ? ' . 

Mrs. Loveg. O, Sir, our poor cow that you wcic 
fio kind as to give us, the beginning of last win- 
ter, has met with a terrible calamity, by beii^ 
goaded by some other cows on the common, and 
we made bold to send to your cow- keeper, to beg 
him to look at her after he had done work : fix* it 
used to be a high treat to our Uttle ones to go and 
feed and milk the cow. 

PTor. s (To the child) Never mind, my dear ; thete 
are more cows than one in the country- \ dare say. 
we shall find anx>ther Prettyfece, whq will give her 
milk to yoiu* brothers, and little sister that is in the 
pradle. 

Mr. Loveg. Oh, Sir, I wish the child had not 
menticaied it. You quite overpower us with your 
fevoitrsl 

Wbr. Indeed, while you provide us so plenti- 
fully vn\h " the sincere milk of the word," at so 
low a rate, the least th^t we can do will be to pro* 
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vide yon a little milk for your fimiily.^— -[Should 
this part of the dialogue be contlhued, the modesty 
of the parties might be considerably offended. As, 
therefore, the author has the highest respect for 
Mr. Lovegood and Mr. Worthy ; and as he would 
not, upon any account, forfeit the horiour and favour 
of preaching in Mr. Lovegood's church, whenever 
he goes that way, he begs leave to drop this part of 
the subject, and proceed. 

' Mrs. ffor. I hope, Mr. Henry, you have now 
told us of all the evils poor Sancho has been called 
to suffer ; and, I am sure, you have related enough 
to chill one's blood* We shall be glad to hear next 
^wbaX were the mercUul providences which brought 
him to the knowledge of the Gospel. 

Hen. Alas! madam, there was a deal to be un- 
done upon poor Sancho's mind before any thing 
coul^ be done. He has oftentimes told me of his 
'.dfead and hati^d of the Christian's God, before he 
knew better ; and, to be sure, his ideas on this sub- 
ject were not less natural than curious. 
. Laveg. What were they, Mr, Henry? 
' Hefu One night, soon after he was landed in 
Antigua, and Mobile he was seeking rest for his ifis- 
. tracted mind, which he rarely could meet with, he 
verily thought it must be more than a dream, for 
that he actually saw the, Christian's God, and that 
he w^ an uncommon tall white * mons^r, for 
that he was a god of a very powerful nation ; and 
as his worshippers were always calling upon him, to 
damn and bloat and curae almost every one they spoke 
to, he supposed him to be a most cruel and mischie- 
vous god indeed. No wonder, therefor^, that San- 
cho's imagination, further represented this lai:gc 
inonster to him, though of human shape, yet a$ 

* Men of colour have si peculiar abhorrence of the idea of whit^^ 



flaying on his sli^ildefs a iao^ horrid tiger's bead, 
li^b jaws c^aWe of d€ve*ii'ing fifty or al hun^^d 
efour-feikw crfeatiires at A ti^sl; that rmE)d 1^ 
head there were an ififiuiiK^ble quantity of aD sorts 
ijff sert>eifts and scorpiblis, ahd of aB sri^es ; tbit hi3 
l^auncn or itiaw, #^ ef such e^n i»nconl4ftoli site, idi 
fniade hiitt appear a monster indeed : thaft he had not 
only the head,^ but the paws^ of k tiger, botfi oa hid 
arms and legs ; and that it Wa6 ftiost frightful to see 
how he could tear up the ground, and dl that came 
in hi^ way with his horrid talons ; that he UsA a tail 
of such tm arrtaaing ten^hj with a fiery sting at the 
end of itj that whenever he whisked it about, he did 
f^ncommon mischkf thereby ; that he had all around 
his immensely large body, a prodi^ous mifttber erf 
ediks of rum j&id gliiipfowder, with sWords^ guns, 
Cutlasses arid till other InstruiWeitts of Wai^ in terriW^ 
tod vai^ abundance^ that wete made for him by 
Ajb Christians i^^ho WOTshif hitn ; and that When hd 
atose t^ shttk^ hihi^df thfe nois€ was Aiost tremen* 
dous. That thi§ horrid, monstitous, Whitfe god of 
the Christiahs, had a detestable partiality td the 
€feafete of his own making; and that he frequently 
strided ovier tihe seas, that he might satiate 1m 
bloody apatite upon the poor Africans ; that thou» 
dahds of his little white imps Were or^j^ed to attend 
hith in the different slave-trade ships ; that as soon 
as they all lahdedj he had nothing to do but to 
itarid imrightahd to look alt aroiind Mm, to see if 
hi could fiM any peaceable, ^uiet towns, which 
trere ignorant of his arrival^ frmh this his ekrhiiari 
country; that then he would Whisk his most tre^ 
nieridous tail over that country, as a signal to all 
his imps to plunder and murder as&st as mey cOQkJ, 
distributing atn©ng them his casksj aftns, and am* 
munition for that purpose ; arid then as fest as these 
captiv^i couW b6 bfOitght to Mfti by his Boodf iirips, 



'he \^^ald swallow them down by scores; that oh(e 
morning he came over from the Christian's country 
so hungr}^ that he devoured ** four th6tisand five 
hundred at on6 meal* ;" and that he is scarcely sa- 
tisfied unless" his imps procure him a hundred thou* 
sand year by year ; and that when his mnw begins 
to be so full that he can gorge no morc, Ae rest of 
them he gives over to the care of his buckra f impsj 
who take them beyond the seaj^^ that ^liey may be 
kept for him, so that hie may send for them^ or come 
aftei* them, whenever he thinks proper to devour 
them. Such was Sancho'g idea of the God of buckra 
mfen^ anii the dream, or vision^* was so strong upon 
his mind, that he could scarcely persuade him^lf it 
was not a reality. 

Loveg. liideea-his idcar»oFthc GhiHs^dWs god is 
. not less natuM tliah' oilr cWmes are ehotmbus ; but 
what opinion had lie of their own gods ? 

Hen. He thought that some of their gods were 
bad enough, but nothing like so wicked as our 
god ; but, blessed be the Lwd, Sancho has been bet- 
ter taught sinCe then. He now kpows that " God is 
tove." 

Laveg. Yes, Mr. Henry, that is the part of the 
story we want to hear, how poor Sancnocame by the 
knowledge of th& g<^^fc 

Hen. For §6me* time after poor Sahcfto was sold, 
he had reason to groan under his bondage ; and all 
that time h^ was kdj^t }ii igatf ignorance ; fcut after- 
ward.he had- masters who were much^ more humarCe ; 
and they encbtrraged the prcachii^g of tfce gospel on 
their plantations : but ' still Sancho kept up his pre- 
judke against the Chfistkms' God. The first thing 

• See Dialogue IX. p. 7. 
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which forcibly struck him was the meek and hum- 
ble deportment of two Christian slaves, a man and 
his wife^ during a hurricane that was in those parts 
some years ago, and which was fatal to the lives of 
many. He wondered to hear them talk about their 
dear loving Saviour all the time their poor cots were 
blowing about their ears, and their lives in conti- 
nual danger; nor could he make it out, while he 
was trembling and quaking under the apprehen- 
sions of death, notwithstanding he had met with so 
many things to sicken him of life, to hear them 
rejoicing and singing.. One little hymn they sung 
over so often, that Sancho well remembered the 
words, . 

While thunders and tempests are rolling zhote, 
1 trust in my Saviour, and rest on his love : 
The thunders of vengeance shall never anno^ 
The peaceable rest which in Christ I enjoy. 

My blood-shedding Jesus I claim as my rock, 
Wlio carefully screens- the poor lambs of the flock 9 
I trust on his mercy, and live on his grace. 
And under his cross is my sweet dwelling place. 






While Jesus sits smiling above the black doud, 
I'll sing to his praises Hoisannas aloud ; 
For soon will he take me to regipns above. 
To bask in his presence a^d feast on his love. 

Then here, my Redeemer, 111 sit at thy feet ; 
Should death overtake me, I humbly submit. 
Then come the bless'd moment in which I'm to die. 
For Jesus hath lovM me, I cannot say why. 

Then the poor man would cry in their broken 
language, " O my dear wifey, you and I cast our- 
selves on de dear Saviour, for *'he caretli for us." 
O what a loving Saviour he is to care for such poor 
sinful human creatures as wc are.'^ Then when an- 
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Other tremendous clap of thunder ^ was' intermixing 
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And when thy loud thunders are rolling abovc^ 
We*n trust in thy mercy, and feait on thy love.' 

Then again he would say, « Our most dear Sa- 
viour IS a hiding place from de storm and a covert 
' from de tempest, and de shadow of a great rock in a 
'weary land-' De storm cannot hurt us if it should 
kill us; for den we should go to de dear Saviour 
who has been so loving and good to our sinful 
Iwarts.'' Such was the substance of the conversa- 
tion and behaviour, so for as Sancho recollects it 
of these pow creatures during the hurricane ; and 
which was quite new to him, having never seen till 
now any thing like the holy patience which belongs 
to the real Christian, . ° 

- Loveg. I should suppose, from this circumstance 
Sancho began to have a more fevourable opinion of 
the Christian's Gc<d. 

Hen. Sancho, from that time, began to have an 
Idea . that the , Christians had two gods ; a veiV 
dreadful bad god, and a very . merciful and eood 
God. ° 

• Wor. Why really Sancho was not far short of the 
mark; the god of this world is quite as bad a eod 
as SancliD could suppose him to be ; but I hope 
he soon after this got acquainted with the J^A 
Ood ; for, I am sure, he had suffered enoueh froni 
the bad god. „ ^ 

Hen. For a time the poor creature smd " Hfe \ras 
afhiid to serve de good God, because he apiieared 
so much more weak dan de bad god. He observed 
dat none of the great buckra men, norany of dcir 
nch masseys, served de gxxxi God, but laughed at 
all dat did ; and dat dey did ^ot Jike to serve d? 
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good God, because he would not allow dem to get 
rich by stealing and .cruelty ; nor ; to be angfy and 
spilet'ul, nor t'" live in drunkenness and lewdness T 
and dat dcre \vas one great Jslai^d , about dpjse parts 
where all de people served de great bad god, so 
dat dey quite devoured- up dose dat .served de gpod 
God*." 

fplor. Poor Saneho?s .discover}^ however, ^t 
there ;wa3 a goQd.God, as well as a bad.oae, m^t ' 
ha\'e beeil of cpn^jderjil^le u$e to his naind, ^nd, 
doubtless, led hi^n tf> eaq^iye. ^further after the 
tfuih. 

Loveg. Why really Ke ^appear^d to kfiQW jnott 
©f.the ti'uth, even in t}^t jstabte, tha^n -ra^y ajja^ 
us. I am positive that Sancho's ciH^<:e^iio{^s pf . tjie 
riatpire of.Qofl were more , ponsisteiat ttlan' what ^ 
too generally admitted among piwrselv'es. . Wh^ 
loose notioiw .aa-e -to betfouiid agapflg iSiapy who b^- 
lieve in the unity of the divide exist^nce^ ; ^s.if an 
allowance of sin could be found in the j^ame holy Be- 
ing, who frpm the infinite jperfectiqn. of his naftirc, 
qannot . but .eternally abhor jit ^ 

Mrs. rl^v^g' But I hPi^, Mr. H^ni-y, ypu wjfl^ 
let us hear the rest of Sancho^s experience. Tfee 
bells. will ring for chufch in. about half of a^ thaur, 
Mid my husband loves a little retiremei^t r.befpre.he 
begins the .service, - 

;Hen. 1 have already observed, that Sanghp^^s ta^k- 
piasters bfsgan to be^ mjuch less rig^l ?^|id severe : jm^ 
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I VIt.nprobatble.Saaclu>.lia.sa peferenfie to jamarica, wKkli is peibaptf 
tih^.n?arest,res^mbUDce of th6 ^te^of hell of sui/ pjaceKin, tjiet Bii^ 
dpminions. 

'. . '\ Tlie Sochii&ns. are vttyifomA of claiming to tlicmselveS' the ^tlc of 
Unitarians, as,if.t;hey alone. believed in th€i unity of. thoPivine Ssseive. 
Can this arise from Ignorance ? They know tjiat. we ho more believe jn 
the ezjcteace 4)1' tln«« GecUy thaiv th^nwelves. 
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it therefore became more the custom to encourage 
marriage on the plantation on which Siiiicho la- 
boured. Against this, however, he ah\ ays had an 
objection, lest he should have an offspring to be 
made as miserable as himself; but as he found hh 
own situation much altering for the better, he began 
to tiirn his thoughts that way ; but still he determin- 
ed, if ever he did marry, to unite himself to one \\ ho 
served the go6d God, as he conceived he should be 
much happier with her tlian another. He according- 
ly paid his ^addresses to two or three young female 
slaves, while all of them were in oiie tone : '* Me no 
love you, me no be your wifey, you no love-our deur 
Saviour." All these refusals made Sancho more 
anxious to make further enquiries about the dear Sa- 
viour, and this was the first thing that induced him 
to go into the chapels belonging to those good peo- 
ple called Moravians. 

Loveg. It appears that this poor artless man 
had some secret drawings in his mind after good, 
but that as yet he did not know v\ here it was to be 
found. I am, sure, wherever there is a conviction 
of that w4iich is wrong, and k holy desire to be 
right, such persons are not far from the kingdom of 
heaven. 

Hen. So it apj^eared with Sancho, For, as soon 
as he began to hear the praying and singing and 
preaching of these good people, his eyes m ere at 
ohc^ fastened on them, and his heart was soon 
brought to receive the gospel. O ! it was his de- 
light to tell how his soul was won over to the blessed 
service of God by hearing of the glad tidings of sal- 
vation. 

Mrs. L&veg, And I liope it will be asdeiightfal 
to us to hear of it : do make haste, Mr. Heneiy, and 
tell us more of it before we go to church. 

Hen. Qh! madam, it was ver}'^ pleasant to heai' 

Vol- L T 



with what sweet suqmze he was led to attend on 
their ministry. . He was first not a little astonished 
and softened by their singing, \yhen it came into his 
mind how different it was from the mad bellowings, 
roarings, and screamings which are to be found 
umong the wretched slaves of sin ; arid when com- 
pared to the execrable shouts of triumph made 
among those cruel tormentors of. the human race, 
^vho brought him from Africa. 

Far. Ah! Henry, my child, you can now speak 
from experience. Neither you nor I knew any 
tiling of happiness, till we were blessed with the 
grace of God upon our hearts, and now God 1k» 
loved us, my dear child, how sweedy we love one 
a;iother ! (Farmer much affected.) 

jH5?/?. Yes, blessed be God, fether, that wenow 
know what it is to have that kingdom of <Jod es- 
tablished in our hearts, which is "righteousness 
and peace and joy in the Holy Ghost," 

Laveg. None can tell the happiness they enjoy, 
who are blessed with " the peac.e of God, which 
passeth all understanding, and which keqps Ae 
heart and mind through Jesus Christ. "—^But if Sao- 
cTio was so affected under the singing, how did his 
mind feel under the sermon? 

Hen. I was going to* tell you, Sir. The minister 
Was, it seems, then preaching upon that text, " Wc 
have redemption thi:ough his blood, the forgiveness 
of sins, according to tlie riches of his^race." • 
how Sancho delighted to tell of the e&cts of that 
sermon on his heart. 

fFor. Can you give ns the particulars, Mr. 
Henry? 

Hen. Why, Sir, he told me, that the minister 
introduced his sermon by remarking, what a deal 
of pains was taken in the plantations to destroy the 
borers that were so injurious to the sugar canes ; 
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and he supposed, that no merciful planter- could 
cy€T wantoiJy wish to kill these poor insects, while 
each of them might probably feel as much as though 
" a giant died," provided he could but instruct them 
not to injure him any more. Then he asked the 
question, if tliere was a planter so wise as to con- 
trive a plan to insti^uct them better, as what they 
did was the cause of their o\vn destruction ? Then 
he observed, that before any planter was cq)able 
of iijstructing tliese poor borers, of his good will 
towards them, he must become a borer himself. 
I^ea he cried, " O the wisdom and mercy of God 
our Saviour towards our unmerciful and depraved 
riace, for that we on earth werie no more in the 
sight of God, than these little insects are in our 
sight. Yet that he might prove his mercy towards 
us, and that he might make known the riches of 
his love, he appeared as one of our own race, and 
suffered in our stead all that we deserved from the 
justice of bis holy Father, for transgressing against 
his good and righteous law* This simple, yet 
beautiful display of the k>ve of God towards man 
so affected poor Sancho, that he scarcely knew the 
ground he trod upon ; and methinks I see him now, 
just as I then saw him while relating this pkrt of 
his story, with his eyes lifted up, each of them filled 
with a floating tear .of gratitude and joy^ and th^D 
crying, in theu- language. 

Let all de woild fall down and know, 
Dat none but God such love could show.. 

ZjOv^. What a mercy it is, that the Lord hais 
inclined the hearts of these good people to labour 
ii'ith so much disinterestedness and holy zeal to 
bring these abject sinners to the knowledge of the 
gospel ! But, I dare say, Siuicho had somewhat fur- 
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ther to say of the paiticular ejGTect the sermon had 
upon liis heart. , . ~ 

Hen. He next told me, as he expressed hiigself, 
" that when all de broders and sisters dat stood near 
him saw dat our dear Saviour was breaking his 
licart," they all began to smile and weep for joj- ; 
and after the service was over thty came round him 
like a swaini of bees ; saj ing one after another ** O, 
my deal' brodcr, how glad we are dat hearing of de 
death and sufferings of our dear Saviour has made 
you feel de grace of a broken heart. Now, broder, 
he will make you happy, and he will come and live 
in your heart while you lie at his cross. O how 
welcome is de poor sinner to de loving Saviour." 
He cifterwards told me, that he was soon persuaded 
to visit the good man he had heard preach ; and 
when poor Sancho began telling Jiim w hat a wicked 
heart he now found he had, he was a little surprised 
to hear him say all that was very good ; and when 
he began to complain still deeper, he was yet more 
surprised when he said, that was better still ; and 
w^hen he further told him that he was so very wicked, 
that he must be ruhied for ever, if our blessed Sa- 
viour would not save him as the chief of sinners, he 
was quite astonislied wdien the minister joined in 
saying, "O my dear broder, that is best of all; 
how glad I am that you have received the grace to 
know your great need of the blood- slieddir.g and 
atonement of our blessed Lord." Soon after this, 
Sanqho beginning to find the conflict within him- 
self common to all Christians, came mtd told the 
minister of a discovery he had made, that he .had 
two souls, a good qne, and a veiy^ bad one ; the 
minister explamed to him f; oih whence his mistake 
atose^ and that he had not two souls, bat two very 
different principles in one and the same soul. Upon' 
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[ a furtfier discovery of the truths of the gospel, 

j * Sancho, however, quickly found himself a much 

1 happier man than ever he had been before ; he 

■ waited in the love and fear of the Lord*, and was 

^ soon baptized, and admitted to communion among 

these good people. And after that, was married 

to one of the women who would having nothing 

to do with Mm because he did not then love de dear 

Saviour. 

Loveg. Why these good people have a dialect 
peculiar to themselves ! but, notwithstanding some 
peculiarities of e;cpression, they a/e most afection- 
ateiy and warmly attached to -the essential truths of 
the gospel : and I am sure, wherever that is the case, 
mere modes of expression are of very little conse- 
quence ; they have set an example to all the world 
in their zeal for the salvation of sinners, which never 
can be sufficiently admired. 

Far. Henry, my child, I wish you could Jhave 
brought Sancho and his iamily with you. How 
delighted I should have been to have had them all 
to work at our farm. I dare say we could have 
done very well by them, for Christians love to be 
dilig'ent. 

Hen. Ah ! father, you don't understapd matters. - 
A slave in those parts is as much his master's pfo- 
perity, ate your hogs and stock of cattle are a part of/ 
your property. 

Far. The more's the .pity, my child, a thousand . 
an4 a thousand times over. . 

£The beUs striking lip for church, Mr. Lovegood ■ 
retires to his study ;. the Farmer, Henry and Mr.. 
Worthy, take the opportunity to walk out to see if/ 
there coijild be any thing done for poor Prettyface ; ; 
. and thus ends tjhye dialogue on the Slave Trade.] 

T 2 *^ 
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DIALOGUE XIV; 



A WHISPER FROM BEHIND THE DOOR; OR THE SE- 
CRETS OF PRIVATE SCANDAL MADE PUBLIC: 
BEING 

A WINTER Evening's conversation over a Dish 
of Tea and a Game of Cards, at old JMadara 
Ioogood's, of Lower Brookfield, (mentioned in 
Dialogue III. who lived on to Annuity of 150/. a 
Year ; ) between the good old Lady, \ 

The Rev. Mr. SpiTJ^^Fin., Master of the Free 
Grammar School, in ikivy Lane, Mapleton, who 
had whipped away all his Scholars but one or two, 
that he might live at his Leisure, and still enjoy 
the Profits of the Endowment,/ availing himsdt of 
other Advantages by his occasional Services among 
the neighbouring Clergy ; 

Mr. Wise h e a d , a Bookseller in the same Town, 
a strict Attendant on Dr. Droni$h, and his Aissist- 
gnt the Rev. Mr. Smirking ; 

Mr. Considerate, one of the Aldermen of 
Mapleton, who possessed a few Houses in the Town, 
and a- small freehold in the neighbourhood^ and 
who had lately ^ven more regular attendance on 
Mr. Lovegood, with his Wife and Daughter, who 
iiad been constant attendants some time before ; 

MissPRATEAPACE, a youDg woman, who was 
an Apothecary's Daughter, one of Madam Too- 

food's God-daughters, and an apprentice of Madam 
lirt, the Milliner ; and 
Miss Polly* LiTTXEwoRTH., 
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Miss Patty was also expected, but both the 
young Ladies could not attend, as it was PFashing 
fFeek at Gracehill Farm. 

The conversation was thus intrdduced. Miss. 
Polly comes in all in a bustle. 

Miss Polly, I am perdigiously sorry, ladies and 
gentlemen, if I have made you wait, but my mother 
wanted me to call at Mr^ Track's, of the shop, as 
I was coming this way, for some grocery and other 
shop goods. I protest I have walked so fast that I 
am aU in a state of prosperation-^^fThe tea is called 
Jbr and introduced. J 

SpkeJiiL I wonder that every body should be run- 
ning to that shop, to support such a -schismatical 
enihusiast, as though ther^ were no other shops but 
his. I would turn my servant away, if he should 
ifere to go there for a hap^ worth of sand« 

Mr^ Considerate. Now really, Sr, you do no good '. 
by such veliemence. If a man acts conscientiously 
in his business, I don't see what we have to do. with 
. his religion ; and^ I believe, on all hs^nds, it is ac« 
tnowledged, that Mr. Traffick is very just in all his 
dealit^gs. 

Miss.\ Polly. Sir, my father insists upon it, that 
we must all run gallopping to that shop. I hardly 
think he would let our Sam wear a livery if he did 
not send there for all the trimmings : and when I 
was there, to be sure how he held forth behind the 
counter, as though he had been in a pulpit, about the 
miraculous conversion of my brother ,\ as he called it. 
I am sure, of late, we are quite suffocated^ with re- 
ligion in our house. 

Mr. Spiteful. Yes, conversion is a mighty word 
with them; for it seems that not only such men as 

♦ Mias. PoUy probably meant tutfiitcd. 
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your brother, who was once so vnldy and is now be- 
come so sanctified^ but every one who steps a litUe 
aside from tlieir strict notions^of religion, they sup- 
pose to be no better than heathens, and they must 
all be converted or be damned. Mr. Wisehead, 
you are a man of reading, and I dare say you admit 
the justice of my remark against thdse enthusiasts. 

PTisehead. In my opinion, Sir, it is very injudi- 
cious to bring forward the words conversion and 
regeneration, as though they could be in any seinse 
applicable among us Christians in the present day. 
They were only designed for primitive times, whdn 
people were brought over from being Jews cmt Pa- 
gans, to be of our holy religion : but how can any 
of us be conv^ted to the Christian religion, when 
we are Christians already. 

Mr. Cansid. What then, Sir, do you think that 
Henry Littleworth was a Christina wlien he and Ks 
comrades kept our town in a perpetual upi^oat ; and 
when one evening they got from your b^ffber one 
of your old wigs, and put it on an ass's head, and 
then drove him down the town^ and into your shop, 
saying Mr. Wisehead was come to sup with his bro- 
ther? 

JFiseh. Certainly, Sir, these were very unwise and 
irrational steps in that giddy youth ; notwithstanditfg 
it were the highest reflectio^i upon the Supreme Bt- 
ing to suppose we have not within ourselves, from 
the principles of natural religion^ sufficient powers to 
reform ourselves from our vicious courses ; for what 
purpose has the Almighty given to every man both 
reason and conscience, if these were not adequate to 
the reformation of mankind? 

Consid. Why really, Sir, I can't see what great 
matters reason has ever done in the reformation of 
mankind; she seems to stand aside, and let nine- 
tenths act by mere passion and appetite ; and as for 
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conscience, I am sure, among thousands, that acts 
like an unfeithful and Intoxicated watchman, with- 
out either eyes or brains. I believe that my \\ ifc's 
minister is quite right in his doctrine, that all the fa- 
culties of the human mind are exceedingly vitiate^ 
and depraved; and till God mends reason and con- 
science, they will never mend us. \ 

Wiseh. But, Sir, if mankind are vicious, it is their 
own fault ; for we may be all good if w^^ wilL 

.Cohsid. Certainly so. f To Mrs. Toogood.J See, 
madam, how your cat is a licking and cleaning 
herself all over, 

^ Madam Toogood. Oh, Sir, she is a lovely delicate 
creature. ^ 

Cofisid. (To Mr. fTisehead, J -^Thtn I suppose 
she has a will to be clean, and she proves the point, 
she may be clean if she wi//. (To Miss Polly. J Now, 
Miss roily Littleworth, did you ever see any of 
your father's hogs sit upright, and wash and clean 
themselves with their fore feet like that cat ? and 
they certainly may if they will; but, alas, tliey want 
the will. 

Spkefiil. Well, such a thought, had I lived a 
thousand years, would never have entered my brains; 
but pray, are we to be compared to hogs and cats ? 

Comid* Why,^ in the Bible men have been com- 
pared to brutes before now : to lions, bears, tigers, 
or leopards, wolves, foxes, and dogs, and to birds 
also, not less ravenous than such sort of beasts, to 
eagles, vultures, ravens, and others ; yes, and to the 
worst of reptiles, to vipers themselves. But I only 
^ask, if there ever was found that creature, either 
among men or brutes, that could will contrary to 
his inclination or disposition ? yVhat then can we 
mean by saying, we may all be good if we will? 
who in their senses ever denied it ? Just so bad men 
will be bad, and good men will be good* Is not 
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every CMic's will regulated by his dispositiorL? Such, 
however, is the glib nonsense of theMay, 

fFiseh. I hope, Sir, yoH do not think, that ^'e 
rational dissenters talk nonsense ; but according Iq 
your notions (and I would not wish to misuiiMier* 
stand you, as I believe you have a good hearty and 
mean wdl) nian is a mere machine — and there is an 
end to all distinction between virtue ^d vice in roan, 
if we are obliged to act according to our dispositions, 
and have no power to correct them. 

Madam Toogood. Oh ! shocking, shocking, Ms. 
Considerate, I never thought yoii could believe in 
such bad notiqns of religicxt I am very sorry to hear, 
that of late you have been such a strict follower of 
Lovegood^ I am. sure he preaches very wicked 
doctrines, 

Spite/l Yes, madam, and such are the tenets held 
forth at Brookfield church. I suppose that Atheism 
will be preached tliere next. 

Consid Now I beg, Sir, you would be a litde more 
<fispassionate and give me a calm answer to the 
following question : Supposing you should ask any 
of the wild sparks in our town the reason why they 
gave way to- such courses, what do you think would 
be their answer ? Why, that they were overpowered 
by temptation and inclination before they submitted 
to such ways. ^ . . 

Spitef. 1 suppose thev might. Sir ; but what of 
that? 

Consid. Then it seems they wanted strength or 
power to tesi^t, and that reason and conscience did 
them no good, and that they were conquered by the 
wicked inclinations and corruptions of their heaits. 

Spitef. But if you make it out that tliese people 
acted against their wills in -what they did, I can sec 
no harm in any of their wicked tricks. 

Consid. Stop, Sir, you go on too fast ; did I sup*^ 
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pose that they acted against their wills, when they 
acted according' to their inclinations ? Is not every 
man's will and inclination virtually the same ? And 
are not alJ people, with bad inclinations, willfully 
wicked, while others, with good inclinations are 
willingly piotts? I think, Mr. VViseheady the will is 
nothing but the servant of the understanding «nd 
inclinations. 

Wiseh. f Giving his Jbrehead a grave and judicious 
scratch. J Really, Su', your question is so intricate 
and iniportant, I would rather take some time to 
consider that point. Before I venture upon an an- 
«wcr^ I should like to talk to our ministers. The 
Doctor and Mr. Smirking, PU assure you, Sir, are 
very rationed and able divines, and as you are in the 
habit of calling at our shop to read the news : in a 
day or too hence I hope 1 shall be able to give you 
a satisfactory answer; and then, sir, we can step 
into our back parlour, and have a few words further 
dh diis subject. 

' Spitejl fAll in a hurry. J Why, where is the dif- 
ficulty of answering that question ? What has the 
understandings or the inclination to do with the will? 
Have we not all a free will to act as we like best? Had 
not I a free will to come here, and must I not have 
a free will to go home again ? 

Consid. Pray, Sir, have you a free will to throw 
yourself into the fire, or jump into the water, or to 
go to Brookfield church next Sunday ? 

Spitef: How can a man have a fi-ee will to dp those 
things which he naturally hates ? * ' 

1^ Consid, Why thgn, having no inclination to throw 
yourself ipto the fire or water, or to go to Brookfield 
Church, there would be no getting you to do these 
dunga but by force. Now I always thought, with 
you, ever siQce I have considered this point, that 
-every man's will must be free to follow his inch- 
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nations and dispositions ; ahd that is the reason why I 
the world live so wickedly, ^because they like it best. , 
And I think if you had attended a little more to 
the feelings of your own mind, and the minds of 
others, you would have found it joui that all people 
act according to their inclinations gild dispositions, 
whether good or bad, and that the understanding 
debates according to the object . set before it ; next 
comes the choice, and the will at last determines to 
pursue the object that is suggested by the inclina- 
tions, digested by the undersunding, and preferred 
by the choice : [^to Miss Folly j"] and I daresay. Miss 
Poliy, il )our woithy father was one of the party, 
he would at once see that all this talk about firee 
will was but puttiiig the cart before the horsey for of 
this 1 am persuaded, we never act but as we are 
acted upon, and that good or evil are the result of 
• all actions according to the habit of the mind. 

Spitef. Then we are all like pumps, or wheel- 
barro^^ s, and not rational creatures. I am io£ ra- 
tional religion with Mr.Wisehead. 

ConsicL And so am I too. Sir ; but though rational 
creatures vnsJi^t machines, yet there i$ no rationality 
in the macliine itself. Now. I believe every man 
exercises his reason according to his nature and \ 
disposition ; and when I suppose the pure and holy ' 
word of God is proposed to the choice^ of all, they 
who reject it do it with the utmost freedom of the 
willf because they dislike it, and that all good m^ 
have exactly the same freedom ol will in the choice 
of good; *' for it the Son shall make us free, then 
we are free indeed ;" and when we are commanded 
" to work out our salvation with fear and trem- 
bling," that we may properly work at all, M'e are 
told, '' it is God that worketh in .us to will and to 
do of his good pleasure," and that we are made 
** his willing people in tlie day of bis . power. " *So 



that instead of bekg an eiiemy to r«^«m»/ religion, 
I cannot see how there can be any religion that is 
not rational. 

Spitef, Where, Sir, in the name of Wonder, did 
you get all these cranvp expressions from ? 

Consid. Why, Sir, from a, book I am •^hi!med I 
have paid so little attention to, till of late,*— the Bi- 
ble : ^nd while you and ^r. Wisehead are attempt- 
ing to explain away aU tliose fine strong expressions 
of *' conversion^ regeneration, a new creation," iind 
the like, I have of late seen that a peculiar wisdom 
and glory belongs to them ; and that it is no unmean- 
ing abstruse metaphor, but a plain downright mcitter 
ctf fict, that " except a man be bom again, he can- 
not ent^r the kingdom of God.'? 

Spitef. I alvTays thought it would come to this, 
since you have ktely taken to follow your wife alrid 
daughter to Brookfield church : it seems to me aa 
if all the people were runnimg mad together. 

Consid I acknowledge I had my secret prejudices, 
jT^et I could scarcely tell why, against my wife and 
daughter when they first took to go to Brookfield 
church ; but I was satisfied, anger and opposition 
could answer no good end whatever. And when 
they requested that Mr. Lovegood miglit give us 
a 'visit at our house, soon after o«r great fiunily 
trial, I confess I was not a little sti'uck with his 
behaviour: aad though I took an opportunity 
to dispute erery inch of groondy I thought (firom 
mere i^ejudice) I eoiild maintain ; yet such was the 
force dt^ truth, and such was the tender,' gentleman- 
like and affectionate way in which he treated me; 
wh^e I rather had a? design to expose him, by 
holding bina at arm's? length befoije my wife and 
daughter, that I feund myself entiarely disarmed j 
and frorsk th»t time I dettrtrrinedl to^ go ^Uid- hsw 

Vol. I. U 
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hyn more constantly ; for I discovered hini to be a 
man of uncommonly good understanding, and of a 
truly Christian spirit. 

Spitef. And thus, Sir, you have told us how ycHi 
have been seduced from your regular attendance 
at your parish church by one of these artful modem 
reformers. Hang them all ! They will be the rpin 
of our nation. 

Madam Toog. Ladies and gentlemen, is your tea 
sweet enough ? 

Consid. Quite so, I thank you, ma'am;, but I 
think a few lumps more of sugar in Mr. Spitefijl's 
tea would not be amiss, for there seems to be 
somewhat very bitter upon his palate that wants 
sweetening. ' •. 

Madam Toog. Why, Mr. Spiteful, at times, has 
complained that sugar is apt to turn sour on his 
stomach. 

Consid. To be sour as well as bitter at the same 
time must be a terrible calamity. Would it be amiss, 
Mr. Spiteful, if you were to qome with us next Sun- 
day to Brookfield church for some of Mr. Love- 
good's elixir? he has an excellent recipe to cure 
sour stomachs and bitter palates. I have known 
many people that have been diseased in the same 
way, who were afterwards cured by attending at 
Brookfield church. Pray, Sir, do any of the doc- 
tors in your way perform such cures? 

Spitefi Upon my word. Sir, I shan't put up with 
all this banter. I beg you would be less free with 
your skits and jokes. What is it to y6u what cures 
we perform? 

% W'tseh. Really, Mr. Spiteful, in my opinion, Mr. 
Considerate has quite as much reason to be dis- 
pleased with you for your disrespectful speeches 
against his friend Mr. Lovegood, as you have to be 
displeased with him for a few innocent humorous 
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turns. I believe, Mr. Lovegood, in his way, miy 
be a very good man ; notwittetanding his notions 
in religion are so widely different from ours. We 
should be better able to carry our point, if you 
could deliver your sentiments vnth less heat tod 
more deliberation. • 

Spttef. How can I help it ? What, is no allowance 
to be made for a man's disposition ? . 

Consul. I thought you said a little time ago, we 
may do what ue will, notwithstanding our dispo- 
sitions or inclinations. Pray;* Sir, which side of the 
question do you mean . to take after all — that men 
may will^ if they will^ contrary to their dispositions 
and inclinations; or, that as we are disposed and 
inclined, so we wiU and act ? 

Spttef. Really, Sir, I wish you would drop these 
abstruse metaphysical discussions. I came here for 
a little innocent chat, and not to enter into a debate 
upon such a curious subject as this. 
• Consid. With all my heart. Sir ; but tfien it is 
to be hoped we are not ^ all to be called fools and 
madmen, because ^ we suppose - it necessary for a 
man to have die grace of God in his heart, so that 
our evil dispositions may be rooted out, and that we 
may feel ourselves inclined or made willing to obey* 
I don't think we pray like enthusiasts when we praj^ 
to the Lord after each command, in our church 
service, that he would *? incline our hearts to keep his 
law." 

Miss Polly. Well, I declare I don't tliink I should . 
have conie here this evening if I thought I was to hear 
nothing but this talk about religion. I was in hopes 
we were to have had a little harmless chat and a game 
of cards. 

Spitef. I dare say Mr. Considerate has lately got 
so sanctified that lie would not touch a card for all 
the world. 
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Cortsid. Why, truly, Sir, I cannot find what good 
we gtt by such sort of amusements, that are only 
calcuiatcd to tempt us to ki/l time, ^ hen we are di- 
rected to redeem it ; and how far we can or cannot 
have ** our conversation always for the use of edi- 
f} iiig, that it may adimnistcr grace to the hearers," 
w hiie we are so engaged, I suppose is easy to be 
determined. 

Spitejl What, then, are we to be always .saying 
our prat/ersy and are we to have no innocent recrca- 
tioiis? 

Consid. Yes, Sir, you know I am fond of a garden, 
and I have diis day been recreating myself by prun- 
ing and training a peach tree; and I fek it all the 
time entii ely an innocent r^^creation : but I always 
found these games of hazard and chance were un- 
happily calcuLited to excite a ^irit of emulation 
and gambling, which have a tendency to promote the 
worst oi tempers; and diough some Biay play ^ithas 
much comparative innocency as I felt in pruning a 
fruii tree, yet there is a certain be witchery bdonging 
to this sort of games, which renders them at all times 
very dangerous in theriiselvcs, aini very destructive 
in their consequences. 

Madam Toog. Oh, Mr. Considerate, tliia is go- 
ing too far. 1 really cannot see that we need be 
quite so strict, I love an innocent game at cards as 
well as any body ; but then I always give my win- 
nings to the poor ; but I am very sorry I must not 
be one of the party to-night, as it happens to be 
the week before sacrament, and then I never^to<N:h 
a card. Thank the Almighty, I never neglect nay 

duly. . 

Miss Prateap. Well, well, I dare say, ma'am, 
you don't think it necessary that we young folks 
should wear old heads on our shoulders. 1 am fa 
being neither saint nor sinner. You know, ma'am. 
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my mother was a clergyman's daughter, and if the 
clergy cannot tell what is right, I don't know who 
should, and she never brought us up with sucK strict 
notions of religion. I see no harm in a gume of 
cards, and a little chearftil chit-chat ; God-amighty 
netyer gave u« our tongues ibr nothing. 
• JMoiiam Toog. Yes, Miss, I am quite of your 
way of thinking; but then wiiile we are us^ng ouir 
I tongues m a way of harmless chat, we should not 
neglect, upon proper occasions, to use them for 
the purposes of our religion,, in doing our duty, and 
saying our, prayers ; and I hope, my dear, you'll take 
yoirr god-mother's advice till after you arc con- 
firmed ; and properly pr^epare yourself for tfiat before 
the bislK)p comes round next time. 

Mis$ Polly. I hope it will not be neqcssary to 
submit to all this trouble for the salvation of my soul 
ti!! I am a deal older. 

Madam Toog. O no. Miss ; we must make some 
allowance for youth : u hen I was a lasSj 1 confess I 
<^^ not think it necessary to take ioreligion so strictly 
€^ I have done of late. I know diat it requtres a 
ded of resoluti<»i to submit to ^^ the trials, and 
troubles, and discipline of a virtuous life.'* *• 

Comid. Why my wife and daughter have for 
above these four years trudged away to Mr. Lov-e^. 
good^s almost sH weathers, and it is a long walk 
there and back ag^in ; ^nd when I used to tell her 
the trouble she took, till I found it was a pleasure 
to go with her mj^sdf, her answer was', his ** yoke 
ISj^^y, and his burden light," and that ^' his ways 
are Avays of pleasantness, and ail his pathus are path$ 
of peace." 

♦ This erpression, in kaoingmsil foisnpi is to Jbe found in the writings of 
Pr. Priwtley ; eo that all the absurdities, decUiciWe £roifi it ai?e not to be 
charged on tl^ Old Lady, but on the Doctor, 0ic'oracle of tJiQ ratiomi 
' dissenters «f tiie dav. 

U 2 i 
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Madam To6g. O, Sir, but I love to mortify my- 
self m my Religion. 

Consid. Well, I am sure my wife does not mortify 
herself in her religion ; for she is always as happy 
as she well can be, whenever she has a journey to 
Brookfield. — Pray, Madam, do you mortify your- 
self whtn you are honest, just, or sober, or whea 
you teH the truth ? 

Madam Toog. O, no. Sir, I hope I know my duty 
better than all that. 

. Consid* Why then, Madam^ how is it that you 
mortify yourself when you serve God ? 

Spitejl Don't answer him. Ma'am, I perceive he 
is upon the catch. If I had a wife and daughta* 
who ran about at this rate, neglecting their duty 
at homre, I would sooner break their legsihan, 
suffer it. . 

Consid. Why, Sir, my. wife never neglected her 
duty at home : a good wife she was before she went 
to Brookfield church, and a better ever since.* 

Mtss Polly. Well, well, I see we shall have no 
cards if we are to talk about religion after this 
fashion. If you, Mrs. Toogood, and Mr. Consider- 
ate, don't like to play, I can't see why the rest <rf us 
mayn't sit down to a game at whist, for we have all 
done tea. / 

Madam Toog. Becky Prateapace, my dear, will 
you ring the bell, that Nelly may take away the tea 
things, and bring the cards. 

Miss Prateap. That I will, Madam, with all 
my heart, and I'll have Mr. Wisehead for my 

Sartner, and you sh^ play with Mr. Spiteiul, 
liss Polly. 

Miss Polly. I don't care who I play with, pro- 
vided I may but have a game at cards. 

[The cards, are consequently introduced, the 
parties settle to the work, while the old lady and 
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Mn Considerate hold a tete-a-tete at one comer of 
the room. The reader would be little entertained 
at the idle frivolous conversation of the card table, 
the substance of which was from the fertile genius 
of Mr. Spiteful, who continued his occasional in- 
vectives, especially between the deals, against 
modem seducers and enthusiasts ; and among otlier 
, things was running them down for their pretended 
l^harisaic^ sanctity for doing so much more than 
their neighbours. This, Mr. Considerate overhear- 
ing, asked Mr. Spiteful how many scholars he had 
le^ at his free grammar school ? and what he had 
yew by year for the slight attendance he gave to 
two Or three children, just by way of- keeping up 
the name of a school ? and whether it was not as 
great a crime for some to do too little, as for others 
to do too much? and whether it would be consistent 
to charge an honest hard w^orking day labourer with 
such crimies because he would do three times the 
work of an idle careless fellow, w ho scarcely would 
do any work at • all ? This so irritated Mr. Spiteful 
that it threw him off his guard, and rendered him 
quite inattentive, when Miss Polly, as his partner, 
Had also to lecture hhn for his negligence, declaring 
she had lost eighteen pence by him already, while 
the grave Mr. Wisehead was profiting by Ins folly ; 
declaring she would play with him no more, unless 
he would mind his cards. Mr. Considerate joined 
with them,, that there might be no more quarrelling, 
tliere had better be no more playing. The hint 
was accordingly taken ; and as Miss roily said she 
• was quite out of luck, the cards were cleared away. 
The two misses and the old lady retired to one cor- 
ner of the room for a little cheap talk in their way, 
and in tlie next Dialogue, the concluding part of 
the cottversatibn will be presented to the reader.] 
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DIALOGUE XV. 



CONTAINING THI 8FXOND ?ART OT THE fiAMI CONVEiSA* 
TION, WHICH WAS THUS INTEODVCJEXX BY MR. CONSIDERATE* 

Consid. T SHOULD be glad to know, if any 

-■■ further dispute should arise between 

us, how far we are to settle the controversv by die 

Bible : for 1 understand your notions of die feibie are 

very loose — at least as I silppose. 

fViseh. Just so far^ Sir, as it is consonant with 
reason, and no further; I never can believe tiiat 
which contradicts my reason- 

Consid, Indeed, Sir, if this be the case^ we are 
likely to be terribly misguided ; while reascai, among 
our ignorant and beni^ted race, appears to be so 
much under tlie influence of prejudice and passion. 
If twenty men of different persuasions be caHcd 
toj^ether, however flittly they may contradict each 
other, they would all tell yon they are guided by 
reason. 

Spitef. Well, Sir, for all that, I am quite of Mr. 
Wisehead's opinion, that we have no business M-itS 
flie Bible, when it flatly costi'adicts our reason, 
though in all points we may not understand k. It 
would be a fine thii^ surely, if we ^'ere to believe 
what we cannot comprehend, or else go to lieU and 
be damned ! 

Consid. Why, then. Sir, am I so to understand 
you and Mr. Wiseheud, as to suppose you are 
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Atheists, for you cannot comprehend the incom- 
prehensible attributes of God ; or that you do not 
believe your own existence, because you cannot un- 
derstand the nature of that existence? If you and 
Mr. Wisehead are only to believe the Bible so far 
as you can comprehend it ; that book, in your 
opinion, is nothing better than a mere history of un- 
certain events ; and then, notwithstanding revelation; 
we have nothing left us butt6 guess at religion as well 
as we can. 

Tf^iseh. Sir, I believe the book, which we gene- 
rally call the Bible, is but htde more than the works 
of good men, subject to the same infirmities with 
ourselves : who, though they might have written 
according to the best of their judgments, were still 
frequently warped by their national prejudices in 
fevour of their own religion*. 

Consid. Indeed, gentlemen, if the word conver- 
sum should be inapplicable to young JMr. Henry 
L-ittleworth, yet it cannot be unsuitable to cither of 
you ; for Jews and Pagans believe a part of the 
Bible as well as yourselves, while neither y ou nor 
they give any more credit to "it, as the Book of 
Revelation, than I do to the Histwy of Robinson 
Crusoe.. 

Spitef. Why, really, Mr. Wisehead, I begin to 
be afraid we are going rather too far ; this is making 
out the Bible to be but little better than an old 
ill-written ecclesiastical history. Though I don't 
approve Lovegood's notions at all the more for 

that. ' . r . 

ff^iseh. Indeed, Sir, if you wish to know more 
correctly *' my opinion, what a Christian is bound 
to believe, with respect to the Scriptures, I am not 
afraid to answer, that the books, .which are univer- 

# S<e Priestley and other Sociniati wciten^ pamm' 
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sally received as authentic, are to be considered as' 
faithful records of past transactions.'' — r*' No Chris- 
tian is answerable for more than tl^iis, the writers 
of the books of Scripture were meriy and therefore 
Jlillible: but all that we have to do with them, is 
in the character oi historians and witnesses of what 
they heard and saw ; of course, their credibility is 
to be estimated like that of other historians, viz. 
from the circumstances in which they WTOte, as 
with respect to their opportunities of knowing the 
truth of v\ hat they relate, and the biasses to which 
they might l^e subject. Like all other historians 
they arc liable to mistakes with respect to thi*^ of 
small monient, because they might not give sujicknt 
attention to them ; and with respect to their reason- 
ings we ViX^ fully at liberty to judge of it as well >a& 
that of other men, by a due consideration erf the 
propositions they advance and the arguments thi^ 
alledge." — ** Anfi if such men have even commu- 
iiicatioris with the Deity, it by no means fbllows 
that they are, in other respects, more wise, and 
knowing than other nien*.'' This point, I suppose 
to be proved by die " lame account t" Moses has 
given of the creation and fall of man, having >oot 
the means of exact information ; so that, to suppose, 
*' the books of Scripture were written by particular 
divine inspiration, is a thing to which the writers 
themselves make no pretensio:#s : it is a notion des- 
titute of all proof, and that has done great injury 
to the evidence of Christianity J.'* As tp Paul's 
Epistles, therefore, and the other Epistles, I never 
can admit that the authors of them were immedi- 
ately inspired for the purpose of writing them. 

* See Priestley's Letters to ^ Philosophical Unbeliever, Part 11. Fief. 
p. xiii, and Let. V. 
•f Priestley. 
% Priestley's Letters, p. 59. 
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Consid. Well, Sir, this is speaking out with a 
witness. I don't think one Deist in ten would have 
spoken more decidedly against the Scriptures. Pray, 
Sir, if such be your judgment on the Epistles, what 
are we to think of the Gospels? 

fFiseh. O, Sir, I have no doubt but all the four 
evangelists, as they are called, were very honest 
men, and that they wrote the *' history of Jesus" 
according to the best" of their judgment ; though 
we suspect their genuine histories have been inter- 
mixed with many interpolations : and, it appears, 
that **some texts of the^ Old Testament have been 
improperly quoted by writers of the New,'' who it 
seems were sometimes " misled by Jewish pre- 
judices*." Surely, therefore, it must be owned 
that *^ some obscurity" is left in the Scriptures 
liiemselves, wliich might • mislead readers full of 
Heathen prejudices, and so left, it should seem, to 
whet human industry and the spirit of inquiry! J" 
and .** the Bereans are commended for not taking 
die word even of an apostle, but examining the 
Scriptures for themselves; whether the doctrine 
which they heard was true, and whether St. Paul's 
reasoning was j ust J . " Such , gir, are the sentiments 
of all our great divines who have WTitten on this 
suWect, 

Consid. ' Are we then to suppose that the Bereans 
searched the Old Testament Scriptures under any 
other idea but that their decisions were definitive ? 
I should have thought when they searched the 
Scriptures, they referred to them as an infallible 
Iguide. If they had only to look into the lame ac- 
count Moses gives of matters, I do not know that 

* Theological Repositoiy. Sec FiiUer*s Systemsyp. 338. 

f Lindsey't Apology, ch. 2. 

\ BelstMin's Sennon on tke Importance of Truth, p'. 39. 
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any thing. but confusion could be the result of their 
diligence, 

JViseh. Well, well, Sir, I cannot give up the point; 
we must be guided by our reasoaas it respects re^ 
relation. 

Consid. Allow me then, Sir, to ask you this plaia 
question. If we are to be guided alone by our rea- 
son, while we are at liberty to doubt every word(tf 
Revelation ; are we to call thk Infidelity or Chris- 
tianity ? or is not Deism far more rational and con- 
sistent than such sort of Christianty ? 

JViseh. O, Sir, we are still believers in the Cbods* 
tian religion, 

Consid. Why then. Christian believers are at li- 
berty to doubt the certainty of Civery tiiith of Re- 
velation itself; even Jews and Mohammedans be- 
Keve a part of the Bible, but deny the, rest. I beg 
leave, therefore, further to ask, if this be .Christianity 
what is Infidelity ? 

tViseh. Sir, the question is easily answered) some 
few hilidels doubt, whether there ever was such a 
person as Jesus Christ ; and others of them think 
there is no future state ; ,but we all believe there 
will be a future state, and that there was such^ 
person as Jesus^ the son of Mary; but then we dq 
not conceive ourselves bound to believe the stoiy of 
his miraiE^ulous conception, or his pre-existence, as 
it is called, or the strange inconsistent mysterious 
doctrine of the T/inity : and, among other **g(M"- 
ruptions of .Christianity," contrary to what we es* 
teem the rational sind ** the true Gospel of Christ," 
we reject what is commonly called the doctrine of 
the atonement : ** in every shape, and under every 
modification of it, it is unfounded in the Christian 
revelation*." Nor oHm w^ believe, that there is 

• Belsham*s Caution against Popular Errors, p. 15. 
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any such being as the Holy Spirit. Consequently 
~ we have nothing to do with the abstruse notion of 
regenerjition, or, as it is called, 'the work of the 
Spirit ; we belie^. e that such sort of expressions are 
to be taken as oriental figures^ or as *' tropical lan- 
guage ;^^ and, that itonlymeans a good disposition. 
We, therefore, consequently, deny the popular 
doctrine of original sin*, as there is quite as much 
i virtue as vice in the world : we have no doubt at 
' dl, as to the devil, thi^t he is entirely a fabulous 
character ; and as to what is said concerning those 
who were possessed of the devil, it were irrational 
to suppose, that itf could mean any thing further 
than that " they were mad, or had hysteric fits :" as 
to the existence of angels, " though there are 
frequent allusions to it in the New Testament,'' yet 
it isv" a doctrjne that cannot be proved or made 
probable ^Kou the light of nature ;" an,\what 



• Mr. Belsham, in his discourse against what he calls Popular Errors, 
and from iwhich Mr. Wisehead is now majting extracts, speaking 
against original si^, insinuates, as though we believed in the damnation 
of infants. -Can he be so ignorant cf matters of fact as not to know 
that the insinuation is utterly falsfcf ? I think he must know how uni- 
versally it is admitted among the people he thus slanders, that the impu- 
tation of the first Adam's guilt is utterly done away, Jjy the imputario|L 
of the second Adam's righteousness, among all those, who have not 
sinned wilfully or deliberately, after the similitude of Adam*s transgies- 
sion. We shjll presently see other methods adopted, to evade the 
awful truth of man's depravity, as held forth in Scripture, and evidenced 
by universal experience j but, I think, the reader will not be a little 
struck with horror and surprize, -when he notes the following extract 
from the above-mentioned sermon : " This abominable doctrine [Original 
Sin\ represents the voiie and righteous Governor of the U7iiverse, as a more 
favage tyrant^ than the most merciless despot that ever cursed the Jbjpnan 
race," p, 19. This is the horrid language of one of those gentlemen 
who wish to be famed for their moderation ! ! ! 



t See « Infant Salvation," an Essay, &c. 

Vol, I. X 
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have we got to do witli the New Testament, while 
it contradicts the light of nature ? Notwithstanding, 
therefore, the allusion y we choose to say, " this is 
ho where taught as a doctrine of revelatioiv A ju- 
dicious Christian, therefore, will discard it from his 
creed; and,. that, not only as a gToundless, but as 
a useless and pernicious tenet, w hich tends to dimi- 
nish our regard to the omniscient, omnipotent, and 
omnipresent God, and to excite superstitious re- 
spect to, and unreasonable expectations from, ima-. 
ginary and fictitious beings*." When, theretbre, 
we hear how Jesus was tempted oi Ae devil in the 
wilderness^ it was, (for we always talk very ration-^ 
ally in our way,) oxAyein allusion to a fictitious being; 
and the proper, and most rational meaning is, that 
he was fighting with some good and bad thoughts 
which alternately possessed him; but such Vvtre 
the Extern metaphors and Oriental figures then in 
use. ^ 

Consid. Then, Sir, mi^t it not have sounded 
still more rational h^dijbu made it out that he M'as 
fighting with two Eastern nntaphors, ' cm* Oriental 
figures? that when. the angel spoke to Zacharias 
about the birth of John, the forerunner of our 
Lord, he should not have said^ " I am Gabriel," 
but " I am an Oriental figure?" and that it was* 
nothing but an Oriental figurc that spoke to Mary 
on the sanie subject ? and that Eastern metaphors, 
or « Oriental figures appe^H^ed unto the shepherds, 
and sang " Glory to God in the highest, on earth 
pe^ce, ^od will towards men 4" and then again, 
. that our Lord had another meeting of these Eastern 
metaphors and Oriental figures in the mount of 
transfiguration ? that ati Eastern metaphor opened 
the prison in which Peter was confined, and that an 

. * Belsham'fi Csiiition, p. 21. 
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Oriental figure knocked ofF his fetters ? that Paul 
was converted at the sight of these Eastern meta- 
phors ? that Stephen saw somewhat of the like sort 
before he was stoned? and that an Eastern meta- 
phor stood by Paul when near shipwrecked *? And if 
these be not enough, I could give you some further 
lucubrations on your ratio?ial way of explaining 
these Eastern metaphors*. 



• The Socinians suppose they have a right to take such prepOBter- 
•oos liberties on this' subject, because these spiritual existences are de- 
scribed as being »« powers and virtues ;" therefore they are not real ex- 
istences!^ but figurative alUisions. We will produce a few more passages 
where the real existence of such spirits is positively mentioned, and then 
wQ shall see how far common sense will befriend them in their rational 
-religion. 

» 

Belzebub, the prince of the devils-^-the prince' of the eastern meta- 
phors, 

Unto which of the Angel? (oriental figures) said he at any time, This 
day have I begotten thee ? Let all the angels of God (eastern metaphors) 
worship him ? 

Our Lord cast out a whole legion of . eastern metaphors from the 
man among the 'tombs, and the same set of eastern metaphors drove 
the swine into the sea. ' ... * 

** Whether there be thrones, dominions, principalities, and powers ?" 
AH tropical language-:-only .eastern metaphors. 

Christ **, spoiled principalities and pow^^ :" he tpiSkd eastern meta- 
phors and oriental 'figures. 

^ The ministering spirits *' sent forth to mininster to those who shall bf 
heirs of salvation,"^ these are also tpbe understood as nonentities or orien- 
tal figures. 

** The asgels (orieatal figures) who kept not their first estate." 

*« Thene was fire pr^ared for the devil and his angels" (for an eas- 
tern metaphor and his -oriental figures) — But enough of this from the 
New Testament, by way of giving a fair specimen of the wisdom of 
those who can .bestow such high compliments on themselves, and on 
the rationality of their religion. 

A few instances from the Old Testament shall also be given as further 
embellishments of these rational evasions. 

An angel appeared to Manoah, foretold- the birth of Samuel, and 
instructed him respecting his education: his appearaace was very 
terrible or glorious; he did wonderously, and in the flume of a 
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fPlseh. Sir, all our. great divines are not quite of 
the same way of thinking, concerning these mat- 
ters ; for jsome of them have thought, that St. Paul, 
when he conceived he saw ^he vision, was under a 



sacrifice ascended into gloiy. All this was done by an easteni cieta^ 
phor. 

An angel was commissioned to punish Israel with a tremendoas 
^ague, when David numbered the people ; it is said, ** the angel 
of the Lord stretched out his hand" N. B. Ezfitem inetaphorshave 
got hands ; and again, the Angel of the Lord stood between the earth axvl 
the heaven, having a drawn sword in his hand. N. B. Trpp^cal^gures 
carry drawn swords. We are further told, The angel of the Lord 
stood by the thfeshing-fioor of Araunah the Jebusite. Nr B.. These 
standings, and movings, and actings, \/ere all accomplished by an ^tem 
metaphor. ^ 

The angel of the Lord that encamped around his people, when he 
brought them out of Egypt, first stood before them, aAd then went4)^ind 
them. Strange, that nothing but a tropical figtue should have had such 
an influence on Pharaoh apd all his hosts ! 

Again, Abraham had a visit from three of these eastern metaphors, 
and he wa? so sure of their pf^sitive existence, that he prepared 
an entertainment for them. , While the plentiful repast was all tn 
the eastern style; and very properly,, for he had to entertain tkite 
eastern metaphors. ' There was also a long conversation held be- 
tween these eastern metaphors and Abraham, Sarah, tind Lfltj 
and we are tcld of the great care they all took to deliver ftet^ 
H^teous man out of Sodom. This is a notable proof what a wonder- 
fm book will be exhibited before the world, when* their rational 
comment upon the Scriptures shall appear to illuminate the human 
mind. 

The last instance which we will produce, out of a large varietti 
shall be taken from the history of Balaam. The ass of the sooth- 
aayer was thrice opposed by the angel of the I^ord, i. c. by an eas- 
tern metaphor, and by this means he cru.shed his foor against the wall 
The Lord spoke to him, as through the mouth of the dumb ass, 
and thus •' forbad the madness of the prophet " What a sffsngc 
timid ass must Balaam's ass have been, to have been so afraid of 
A tropical • figure J or what stupid asses must those be who, Hioi 
interj)ret the word of God ? or what brainless asses we all must be to 
V abide by interpretations so preposterous tind absurd? Ard if this be 
not suffici^t to expose the foliy of the sadusaiac spirit of the day* A^ 
, thingis. 
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temiwrary derangement; and, perhaps^ Stephen 
might have had a short phrenzy-fit like Paul ; and 
as for the story of the temptation of Jesus in the wil- 
derness, that has been supposed to be nothing more 
than the narration of a vision.— or " seenical exhibi- 
tion of images upon the mind of the entranced pro* 
phet * 

Cdnsid. So that it is to be supposed, that Christ' 
slept forty days and forty nights, and aftenvards re- 
lated his dreams. 

fTiseh. Sir^ such is the way our divines haye 
solved the difficulty. 

• Consid. Do you mean, by all this, to prove that 
your system, if it deserve the name, has nothing to 
do ^dth infidelity ?t 



♦ HIktwood's New Testament. 

•f Had Mr, Considerate entered more deeply into the controversy by 
aiding from the authority of the Scriptures against the sentiments of 
Mr. Wisehead, according to his new notions of the voltui^e of inspira*^ 
-tion, it could have been of no avail ; for if men of such sentiments can- 
not succeed, by quirks and quibbles, and by the aid of the most unna- 
tural far-fetched iuterpretacions, the next business is to invalidate the 
)>ook itself, agreeably to the samples above given : so that it is impossiblfi 
to deal "with a Socinian, but as you would with a Deist. The argu- 
ments, therefore, taken up by Lardner on the Credibility of the. Gospels, 
,and again lately brought forward against the Peists]>y Paley,* will prove 
the best answers against the Socinian notions of the Bible. And I think 
tfa6se "TOodawi^perverters of Christianit/ must know how widely €hcy 
di^er from the primitive Christians as it relates to- the authority of the 
sacred volume. Brevity allows me to mention only some of the expres- 
sions during the first ages of the church, as they are to be found ia 
Paley, p. 230 — 282. Tlieqjhilus, Bishdp of Antioch,. saysj " these 
things the holy Scriptures teach, and all who were moved by the Holy • 
Spirit." — •• Concerning the righteousness which the law teaches, the* 
lilce things are to be found in the Prophets and the Gospels, because that: 

* Though no man has written better respecting the authenticity of/ 
j«velation, yet few have gone so far in giving up many of the divine-r 
truths therein containedr 

... . . • 

X2.. 
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fFiseh. Sir, M>e disown the charge, we are not 
such infidels as to deny the divine mission of Jesus; 
though we believe he is m himself to be considered 
** as a mere man, and naturaliv as fallible akd 
PECCABLE, as Moses or any other prophet ; * yet, 
that be was commissioned by the Supreme Being, to 
instruct mankind in the purest principles of mora- 
lity, so fiu* as he understood them; for, ** though 
we ^dmit that Jesus taught the truth in a popular. "wm/y 
yet x*Q,very much doubts whetlier, in some instoRoes, 
he properly and accurately understood it f i ! ! 
' Consid. Is this the voice of Mr. Wisehead, or the 
ghost of some departed infidel, that is uttering such 
dangerous and profane insinuations against die per- 
son and chaiacter of our. blessed Lord ? If this be 
his just character, what good can we get by follow- 
ing such an uncertain leader? aiid what can* we 



allbeofg impiredt spoke by one and the sarhe Spirit t** 'tThey are there- 
fore frequently called the divine Scriptures—" the sacred fountain <Jf 
truth :*' and Origan (against Celsus,; declares, that both JewisSi and 
New Testament Scriptures arc believed in the Churches to be divine. 

Novatus says, ** That Christ is not only man, bMt God also, is proved 
by the sacred authority of the divine writings. — Th^ divine Scriptide 
easily 4etecrs and confutes the frauds of heretics;*' and" he calls ft em 
•* The heavenly Scriptures which never deceive.*' Further, in aB the coft- 
troversies between the Arians, Athanasians, and the admirers of Oiigen'i 
|ilatonic notions, however some of them differed from the truths contain- 
ed in the Scriptures, yet they always acknowledged their decision was 
definitive : That they were the certain guide to truths given for that piar- 
pose by God himself : " The divinely in^ired Scriptures." I there- 
fore observe, that the modern notion of the Bible, as it is now before u&, 
presents us with one of the boldest attack* yet ever made on its sacied 
authority, and it is unsupported by all writers almost in every age of the 
Church, nor can they produce in support of such sentiments any otWr 
argument than bold unqualified assertions from their own -aurhorJty. 
Had they searched -into antiquity, they would have been more modest and 
liett«r taoght. 

• Priestley's Letters to an Unbeliever, p. 33-i< ^ . - 

•J» Priestley on Necessity. • ' 



€xpect from the Bible itself; but that it will distratjt 
and puzzle the minds of all wlio read it? 

fF'hek. Dear Sir, I am «ony you should be so 
alarmed, but I only m^uit to sofren matters, by 
shewing you, that it is no u'onder if those well-in- 
ientioned men, who became tlie followers of Jesus, 
who was a fcdiibk and •pecvahle-man^ and had only. 
a popular way of preaching what he dtti not properly 
iind mcttratcly understand : I say it cannot be won- 
dered at, if tliey alao blundered, and mistook mat- 
ters still more fixxjuently than their master. 

Mr^^ Toogood. Why, Mr. Wisehead, you quite 
shock me ; it appears as thought you believed next 
to uodiirig about our JBlessed Saviour, or that there is 
scarcely either God or devil — ^though I don't join in 
with Mr. Lovegood, iind his followers, in running 
down all man's, merits ; yet, I am sure, I don*t 
know what we sfiould do xvithout our Saviour's me- 
rits also, to muke up our deficiencies, after we have 
done oar duty as well as we can. 

Oonsid. Why, Madam, I am not a little alarmed, 
4IS well ds yourself; for, according to this, almost 
the whole of Christianity, allowed by reason, is, 
whether Jesus Christ was a good man or an impostor, 
tand even that is a matter of doubt, ibr now it seems 
-he ispeccaiie as well as fiillible. 

friseh. Sir, L think I ^an make it out, that Jesus 
was actually peccable as well as fallible, though 
yau seem to be so shocked at our *' true Gospel," 
and rational nations of religion ; and of lliis, I will 
give you an instance. He frequently accommodated 
his doctrine * to the vulgar errors of the day : and I 
liave before observed, ^at the doctrine of angels and 
d foils was a pernicious tenets and which tended to 
diminish our ^e^ard to the omniscient, omnipresent, 
and omnipotent God; and though Jesus was his m&re 
servant^ yet " he seems to use the word soul, ^ as 
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though expressive pf something distinct fronvthe 
body ; but if he did, which, however, is not cer- 
tain, he might do kin conformity with the prevailing 
opinion of tfie times ^ in the same manner as he applies 
being possessed of demons to madmen, and speaks 
to ' madmen as if they were actuated by evil spirits, 
though he certainly ^ not believe the existence 
of such demons *. 

Consid. I think, Sir, you have now done the bu- 
siness-completely. 

Spitef Though I hate Lovegood's enthusiasm, yet 
I think you are almost as far gone in infidelity as 
he is in enthusiasm. I really did not suppose that 
your rational religion would have brought you to all 
this! 

TFiseh. Sir, I am only " removing the rubbishy 
which loads and disgraces the foundation f." 

Consid. It appears to me, as if you were not only 
clearing aw^y what you call rubbish, bul foundation 
and all ; but have you done. Sir ? . 

TViseL No, Sir ; I coiifess there are other eno- 
neous and irrational notions which we equally dis- 
approve : for instance j " The doctrine of an in- 
termediate state, or a state of ponscious existence 
between death and the resurrection;" this must be 
" discarded,' if we are desirous to regulate our faith 
by the standard of reason^ of truth, and of Chris- 
tianity J.'' . ' 

Consid. Of Christiaitity ! why did not Christ say 
to the thief, " This day shalt thou be with me ia 
Pai-adise?'' , 

JViseh. O, Sir, but you have not considered tte 

proper rational interpretation of that, text, as given 

-by our learned divines ; they only just alter the stop, 

* Priesdey on Matter and S>\kn^. f Belaham*l& Catttioii. 

\ Behham's Gaution. 
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andtfien It reads — ** Verily I say- unto thee this day;, 
— thou shalt be with me in Paradise." 

' Consid. A capital proof indeed this, of the ration- 
altty of youf divines ! but do they mean this as an 
argument or a joke ? for, according to this, I might 
say to a poor man who was half starving, *V Verily 
I say unto you this day ; — I will give you a loaf of 
bread J " and when, for several days I delay my 
promise, and he accuses me of a breach of my 
word, I have nothing to do but to say, he did not 
understand my stops ; and that I was not bound to 
fulfil my promise for a month after I had made it." 
And again, jif a physician says — " To-day I say ; 
I'll visit such a poor man, ill of a fever ;" but still 
delays till his patient dies, and is accused of cruelty ; , 
yet ail this arose fi^om their neglect, in not observ- 
ing to mind where the physician designed to have 
made his stops: and the same sort of joke, (for I can- 
not call it argument,) has been played oft' by yolir 
divi^ies, on the. words of Thomas, -yvheh he said, 
" My Lord and My God ;" as if it'was said in a fit 
of sudden surprise, and meant nothing. The ex- 
clamation can, therefore, only be accounted for, on 
'the profane principle of " taking the Lord's name in 
vain." But it is well known that the Jews, even with 
a superstitious awe, abstained from mentioning the 
^Lord's nanie, . iest at any time they should take his 
sacred name in vain. 

^ TFiseh. O, Sir, if you do n(5t like this interpreta- 
tion, you should remtmber, that I have already 
proved, -that Jesus was both fallible and peccable ; 
so that, in this respect also, he might be under the 
necessity (" though I do not think that our Lord 
or Jiis apostles rightly understood the doctrine of 
necessity^,;') of saying something he did not believe^ 
in conformity to the prevailing opinion of the times, 

• Priestley on Necessity^ 
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Consid Ah ! Sir, wiiat shocking language i» tills ! 
Did tlien our holy Redeemer not only. preach lies, 
but even die with a lie in his mouth ? And is all this 
to prove you are no hifidel? Could any infidel 
upon earth advance a doctrine more abominable' and 
profane ? and can you wonder that so m wy of your 
sentiments make such an easy transition into down- 
right infidelity itself? But have you any more rub- 
bish to clear away ? 

TViseh. Yes, Sir, the obligation of sabbatical in- 
stitutions, 

Covsid. Is that rubbish also? 

IFiseh. Rubbish, Sir, it is all Jewish rubbish, 
" that one day should be more holy than another; 
or tliat any occupation whatever, that is morally 
lawful on one day, should be morally unl^oviul on 
another ; is a distinction unfounded in reason^ wholly 
unauthorized . by Jesus and his apostles, and un- 
known in the primitive and purest ages of the 
church*." 

Consid. Why, then tliere would be no great harm 
directly as youi' Doctor, or Mr. Smirking, gets out 
of the pulpit, if all three of you were to run together 
to the play-house. But what a wonderful knacK jou 
gentlemen have of proving your point, b} bold un- 
qualified assertions, provided you bring your ra- 
tionalitifxn support them! According to my reading, 
however, the abstinence frGmjnenial labour that we 
might devote ourselves to .God one day in seven, 
was ordained from the very creation of the world ; 
.and is therefore no new institution belonging to the 
Jewiiih ecoiiomy \ and this which also was fi'om tlie 
very first, has been as inyariably observed tlu'ough 
'the Christian dispensation. ^ I am not a little surpi- 
sed at the quick riddance you make of what you gen- 
tlemen cidl rubbish. 
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Wiseh, Sir, I have only followed a great author 
in our way, in what has been called rubbish ; and, 
remeniber the last thing he mentioned as rubbish 
was, " the plenary inspiration of ail the books, bofh 
of the Jewish and Christian Scriptures, which he 
esteems an error, that an inquisitive and judicious 
Christian will see abundant reason to discard."* 

Consid. I think that has been pleiltifuily settled 
already. If the gieatest prophet in ail the Bible 
was but tijbl/ib/e and- peccable man^ no wonder that 
we h-td nothing better tlian a lame account of matters 
from the rest of them; so that, liom the Bible 
itself, the worst of errors have originated Millions 
have positively been misguided thereby. Where 
one person is set right, at Iqast a hundred have been 
led WTong, by the sanie book, and in a variety of 
instances, and so grossly misguided, as that a mere 
man. is almost universally worshipped as the eternal 
God ; and consequently, such have fallen into the 
grossest idolatry by the ill-judged language ot its rais- 
taiken authors. Is not this making out the Bible 
to be the worst written book in the world, .which is 
only to be understood by a set. of the most extrava- 
^nt and far-fetched interpretations, invented by a 
set of men, who are pleased to set tliemselves up as 
being* more ' rational than the rest of their neigh- 
bours ? But have you now done with vxmr rubbish, 
Sir? 

JViseh. Not quite, Sir ; for another admired writ- 
er of ours speaks aboui some strange and irrational 
notions respecting heaven, as being rubbish. • 

Consid. What then are our expectations of heaven. 
and glory, to be esteemed rubbish ? 

JVtseh. Why, Sir, you know there are some vi- 
sionary notions about intellectual happiness swim- 

^ ♦ Belsham's. Cautian, p. 27; 
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taing upon the siiffece of some people's braiiis, about 
a heaven independent of a niateiial existence ; and 
as our reason will not allow us to suppose there is 
any existence, but that which is material ; so we 
consequently expect a jnaterial heaven, made up at 
least of some of the sam^ enjoyments we have in our 
present state. We have no notion of that super- 
angelic state of happiness which some people are so 
fond of talking of. 

Comid, Then it should seem your notion of hea- 
ven is very nearly similar to that of another great 
divide in tlie east, from whence the * metaphors 
come, doctor Mohammed, who was also in many 
other points of your way of thinking ; and he was 
quite as much a believer in Jesus,' as a great prophet, 
as yourselves. Count Swedenburg has also di- 
verted his admirers with the same sort of specula- 
tion respecting' his views of a material heaven. Sir, 
will you cntc" ain us a little longer with a ftirther 
descant on your material heaven ? 

Miss Polly [overhears,). Well, J confess I should 
like such a sort of heaven as yours best ; I should 
not like to be psalm-singing and serving God to aB 
eternity. 

Miss Prateapace^ And I should like the same sort • 
of heaven as you do, Miss Polly. T should be 
afraid heaven would be' a strange melancholy and 
mopish place, if we had, nothing better than re- 
ligion. 

Consid. But, ladies, I hope you won't interrupt 
Mr. Wisehead in* giving us a further description of 
his expected heaven ; I rather suppose he'll make it 
out to be a very curious place. 

fViseh. - Sir, though you seem to ridicule my no- 

^tions of a future state ; yet I shall not be afiraid to 

"* give, you a full view of the happiness expected after 

the resurrection by those of our denomination, in 
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the words of one of our wisest and most rational di- 
vines : " The change of our condition by death, says 
this . author, may not be so great as we arc apt to 
imagine. . As our natures will not be changed, but 
only improved^ we have no reason to think that the 
future world (which will be adapted to our merely 
improved nature) will be materially different from 
this. And indeed why should we ask, or expect any 
thing more ? If we should still be obliged to pro- 
vide for our subsistence by exercise, or labour; is 
that a thing to be complained of by those who are 
supposed to have acquired fixed habits of industry, 
becoming rational beings, and who have never been 
able to bear the languor of absolute rest, or indo- 
lence ? Our future happiness has with mqch reason 
been supposed to arise from an increase of know- 
ledge. But if we should have nothing more than 
the means of knowledge furnished lis as we have 
here, and be left to our own labour to find it out, 
is that to be complained of by those who will have 
acquired both a love of truths and a habit of enquiring 
-after it ? To make discoveries ourselves, though 
the search may require time and labour, is unspeak- 
ably more pleasing than to learn every thing by the 

• information of others. If the immortality that is 
promised to us in the Gospel should not be necessary 
and absolute^ and we should only have the certain 
means of making ourselves immortal, we should 
have much to be thankful for. What the scriptures 
•inform us concerning a future life is expressed in 

^ general terms, and often in figurative language. A 
more particuliu- knowledge of it is wisely concealed 
from us."* 

Mrs. Toog. 'Las, Sir, I think you must be of the 
Sadciucees* religion ; fi3r when I was reading the 

* Priestley's Sermon on tlie Dea& of Mr. Robmson* p. 1.8. 

Vol. I. Y 
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£salms and lessons the other day, I minded how our 
lOrd contradicted the wicked noticMi erf the Saddu- 
cees aboutheaven ; how diat we then shall ** neither 
many nor be given in marriage, but be as the An- 
gels of God*' 

Wiseh. Our great divine, madam, has not settled 
that point ; but the business about angels has been 
completely settled ; they are only allusions to imagi- 
nary beings; so that the Jallible ond peccable num 
Jesus J eitner through ignorance mistook^ or through 
design misled^ the people into one of the popular errors 
of the day, 

Mrs. Toog. Why, Mr. Wisehead, this talk b as 
bad as common cursing and swearing. 

Consid. I think, madam, it is much worse than 
common cursing and swearing ; for what is said 
on these occasions to prove our blessed God and 
Saviour was a falhble and peccable man^ has been 
done after the most mature and deliber^e c<»isidera- 
tion ; and such serious charges against him must be 
the most blasphemous and profane ; while, at the 
same time, it is urged, from those who pretend to 
serve a fallible and peccable man as the great prO' 
phet of the Christian church. I should certainlj 
prefer reason to the Bible, if it can be proved that 
such a man who hs& wilfully and deliberately deceived 
the people y contrary to his own judgment^ issuj^sed 
to be the principal character of that, book. I am 
sure, that downright Deism is much prefer^fcrfe te 
such sort of Christianity ; but, I think, you are now 
nearly arrived at the end of your journey ; nothing 
is left but that you should positively deny the mira- 
cles of our Lord, and the resurrection, which, in my 
opinion, is still more beyond the reach of reasoa 
thaii any other doctrine of revelati^Mi ; and then you 
will be as complete a Deist as Hume, Gibbon^ or 
the blasphemous Tom Paine. ' 



35^ 

IFiseh. Why, Sir, I hope you do not think mc so 
£ir gone from the Christian religion as all that ? 

Consid. Why have not the Jews themselves ac* 
knowiedged that you have renounced the Christi- 
anity their soul abhors ? * and are not infidels your 
admirers? Thus, while we are left to the mere 
guidance of reason and nature, see what we get by 
attempting to correct the supposed errors of the 
Bible : amd into what a labyrinth we are led by at- 
tempting to bring that book to our reason, instead 
of submitting our reason to the Bible. But while 
you conceive yourself at liberty thus to triumph in 
tlie powers of reason over the truths of revelation, 
let me ask you, how fer you can further triumph on 
the eflfe^s of such preaching over the hearts and con- 
duct of tl^ multitude ofnotorious sinners that abound 
in our land ? 

. . fFis^L Sir, that is not our fault, but the fault 
of those who won't come to hear our ministers. 
fThou^ we are §ure our religion is rational^ yet we 
^ment it is not popular. But I hope. Sir, we shall 
^ways make it evident, that vvc have too much re- 
apeet to our ch^r^cters to court the applause of the 
vulg'ar, in. order that our ministers may be registered 
artipug. the pbpuldr preachers of the day. 
. Spittf. Well said, Mr. Wisehead. Though I don't 
iiike you in all points, yet I do in this. I should be 
shamed to be followed by such a mob as have taken 
to run after LovegQod, for the sake of hearing his 
extemporaneoiis rant. Why, they say his parish is 
tnade like a horse fair On a Sunday, by a set of people 
gaUopping after him from every quarter. 

Cpnsid. Ah ! Mr. Spiteftrl, you never need fear 
the contempt of being a popular preacher ! 

JViseh. A wise and judicious preacher never cian 

♦Sec Levi's Letters to Priestley. 
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expect to be popular, as the common people are net 
likely to understand liim. I don't think it is a jiroof 
that a man is a good preacher because he is popular, 
or that a man^ is a bad preacher because he is not fol- 
lowed by the inconsiderate multitude. 

Consid. What then, is it a sign that a man is a 
good preacher because he has scarcely any cMie to 
hear him? and is a man a bad preacher, because he 
is well attended ? Pray, Sir, what is the end of 
preaching? I should suppose, to instruct the igno- 
rant. But if the ignorant caa't undersold the 
preacher, and will not even give him a hearing, 
because of his supposed wisdom and learning, where 
can be the good of it. It is said of our Lord himself, 
that " the comm0n people h^^d him gladly:*^ and 
no wonder at it ; " for he taught as one having au- 
thority, and not as the scribes :" and it is ^id of the 
preaching of John the Baptist, that ^^ Jerusalem and 
all Judea, and the regions round about iii^ent after 
him. " Were they t>ad preachers because they were 
popular? Is not that nuin the best preacher who 
does the most good ? The question therefore has not 
been soiswered, but rather evaded, as it respects^ 
utility of such a mode of jK^aching. • 

fFiseh. Really, Sir, our Doctor and Mn Sn^srk^ 
ing do their best endeavours, and iiF they Kave not 
been successftil in reclaiming the vicious from the 
error of their ways ; yet we hope that others who 
are already virtuous are kept in the ways of vir- 
tuei 

Consid. It should seem, ^then, Chat your way of 
doing good, is that you do no harm ; and it would 
l^e strange indeed, if by all your lectures agsdnst 
the deformity of vice, and on the beauties of mo- 
rality, the people should lose the little they already 
possessed. But when you talk of the" best endea- 
vours being exerted, why is it tliat they are exerted 
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all m vain, as it respects the salvation of man from 
sin ? I think, Sir, I can tell you the cause of it All 
Bible truths and Bible language are kept out of the 
question. Of what avail was all the moral philo- 
sophy among the heathens ? and of what avail i§ 
' all the heathenish bare-weight morality among 
too many professing Christianity in the present 
dayj where the preaching of the Gospel, which 
alone is ** the power of God unto salvation," is 
omitted ? 

fFiseh. " The power of God unto salvation !'* 
Upon my word, Sir, that 'tounds like a very odd 
exphsssion. What am I to understand by it ? 

Cimsid. Why, Sir, it is one of the odd expressions 
found in St. Paul's Epistle to the Romans ; but as 
those epistles are so low in your esteem, no wonder 
that such expressions sound in your ears so odd 
and uncouth. But iii my opinion, it is an expression 
of peciriiar wisdom, dignity, and strength. I am not 
afraid to assert it, tiiat aU true religion is nothing 
less than the power or influence of God himself 4)n 
the heart And must there not be a principle before 
ever there can be a practice ? can^ any persons be re- 
formed before they are renewed ? and after all, c^ 
miK:h of the preaching of the present day be even 
caUed moral preachitig ? How often are we told 
how much less is required of us in our lapsed state 
than was originally demanded by the law ! and how 
many apologies are at times brought forth to palli- 
ate the vices and deep corruptions of the human 
mind ! Is this preaching morality, or the quintes- 
scence of antinomianism t f 

Wiseh. I really think. Sir, you strain matters a 
dcid too hard, and that your ideas are much too 
gloomy as they respect the human race. That tliere 

♦ This expression is derived from the Gfeek, and means that which b' 
0U[aintttbe Caw, 

Y2 
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are some among whom the protuberances and excres- 
cences of vice are very predominant, we cannot but 
admit : but still I suppose it is. the virtuous habit 
that principally prevails, and we should not depre- 
ciate the the virtues of mankind on account of their 
vices. A great divine of our denomination haj^ given 
it as his opinion, that " there may be a considerable 
preponderance of virtues even in characters justly 
estimated a3 vicious : and likewise that the quantity 
of virtue in the world may far exceed that of vice; 
Aough the n^^wAer of vhtuous characters moj^.beless 
than that of vicious ones : " and again, ** few charsKsters 
are flagrantly wicked ; and perhaps, even in thewfa^st 
ofmen^ good h^itbits and actions are more numermis 
t/ian the contrary. ^^ Certainly they are so id Ae 
majority of mankind, and preponderant virtue is al- 
most universal ;" * and if there be a small degree of 
troublesome vice in the world, another able divine, 
who is the glory of our denamination, in a very 
learned treatise he wrote on the doctrine of neoes. 
sitj% has settled the busii^ss ccanpletely, by pro^ng 
that." God is the author of sin, and may do evil, 
provided good may come/'f 

• BeUham's Review of Wilberforce, p. 39. 

f On Necessity, p. 117 — 121. Now wotdd any one thmk it, that 
those very people who have talKO. such an astonishing alann at the 
frightful doctrines of Calvinism, have actually found their refuge in the 
sentiments of the worst of infidel philosophers, making it out, that God 
himself is the author of sin r and that is their way of getting rid of what 
God has revealed, that he ** made man upright,*' but man has " sought 
out for himself many inventions." Thus, by contradicting the Bible 
account of the fall, wh^h lays all the evil of sin to the charge of mas, 
they bring it home agsunst God himself, with this reserve only— -^irovid- 
^d that good may result from it in the end ; which is making the Divine 
Being to speak and act like the jtrOrst of men, who say, '< Let us do 
cyil that good may come ;" whose damnation is just. Let such a deity 
be adored by these sons of reason as lo«g as they chuse ; but let my wis* 
dom lie low before the altar of revelation,— ^ O Israel) thoohast destroy* 
ed thyself, but in me is thy help," 
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Consid. Why, then, vice is ribt only to be little 
thought of, but seems almost allowable, provided, 
according to your conceit, virtue prqponderates ; or 
according, I must call it, to your blasphemous pro- 
position, that God ca[n be tfa^ audior c^ evil. -But 
can you for a moment suppose that the l^ist vice 
should be admitted before our most holy God, 
when it is said, " that for every idle word man 
shall speak he shall give an account thereof at the 
daj^ of judgment ;*' yea, that he will bring " every 
thought into judgment ?" as every lascivious thotiglit 
before him is adukery, and every angry thought 
not less than murder in his sight. Shall we try how 
this rule will bear between man and man ? Suppose 
Mr. Dolittle, our Justice, were to say of the thief when 
"brought before him. He generally pays for his goods 
as he purchases themi, tnough now and then he is 
imder the necessity of stealing to make his payments 
good : so that when he acts the part of a knave, it 
is with an honest and virtuous design. - Therefiare, 
we must not be too severe wi A him ; for he is an 
honest fellow, on the whole ; ^id his honest aetipns 
outweigh his thievish ones. And again ; should the 
miad drunkard say, t never get drunk above twice in 
ifae week, and then all the rest of my time I am very 
sober : surely, you'U iiot call me a drunkard upon 
that account, as I hope my sober fits are more than 
iny drunken ones. Or shall we suppose the tom- 
mon reprobate to plead his cause, by saying, I don't 
swear near lialf my time, and these are but thought* 
less words ; and words can hurt nobody : and let me 
swear ever so often, I say more good words than 
bad ones, and scarcely ever neglect saying my pray- 
ers before going to bed. Now should we suppose,- 
for the sake of argument, that ther^ is more virtue 
than vice in tlie world., which I really doubt, not*' 
witlistanding your low LOUons pf virtue being no 
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higher, as far as I can make, them out, than a little 
morality, or good manners, or just and civil behavi- 
our between man and man ; yet are you not alarmed 
at your own sentiments, that the same sort of ideas 
of justice is supposed to exist in God, as would turn 
all things into confusion among men ? Such how- 
ever, have been the dreadful effects of lessening the 
eternal obligations of the law, in order that ^e may 
obey it just so far as we like best; and such sic the 
mttinomian principles qf all the pharisees and forma- 
lists on the earth, 

Spitef, Sir, Though I cannot altogether go with 
Mr. Wisehead, yet your strict notions c^relig^n^ 
enough to drive us all into despair. I am £br ju«jt 
such a religion as Mr. Archdeacon Smoothtongue 
preached to us before the corporation the other day. 
You remember his text, Sir; — ** Men shall be lovers 
of their o^vn selves.'' I am sure, Sir, it was an ad- 
mimble sermon. 

JViseh. Yes, Sir, I iidmired it much. I thought 
it an excellent rational discourse; for though I 
should not like to be a conformist to the establislied 
church, by subscribing to the ;** horrid dogmas of 
Calvin," which are to be found in such plenty in the 
Articles and Liturgy of the Church of England ; yet 
I am iK>t such a bigot as toneglect an opportunity of 
hearing a good sermon in eitl^r church or meeting. 

Spitef. We had better not touch upon that point, 
Mr. W isehead ; as that would bring on a conUx>Y«*sy 
which, I am sure, we should not end to-night. But 
I know all you Dissenters are of opinion, that none 
but Lovegood's followers give us the true meaning 
of the doctrines of the church of England ; but this 
is thinking vtry hard of the clergy. 

fViseh. Sir, I confess this is the universal opinion 
among all Dissenters ; but I should not wish to touch 
you in a sore place. 
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~ ' Consid. From what has transpired this e%Tning, 
it would be rather dangerous, in my opinioh, to 
touch Mr. Sjnteful in any of his sore places, jis at 
times he is very apt to wince ; but, I must confess, 
I differ with both you gentlemen very widely, re- 
specting the goodness of Mr. Archdeacon Smooth- 
tongue^s sermon. First,^ I think when a man takes 
a text, he should explain the meaning of it. Now 
that te^t, as it stands in the Bible, evidently wa& 
designed to shew the evils of self love, that it is a 
vicious principle in itself, and productive of evil in 
dl its consequences ; whereas the preacher turned it 
right about, and made it speak for a doctrine, which, 
according to the word of God, it was his duty seri- 
ously to oppose. 

SpHef. Well, Sir^ and did not the Archdeacon say 
that the extreme of self-love might be a vicious 
principle, though in moderation it was necessary for 
the benefit of mankind? 

' Consid. Yes, Sir, I heard all he had to say, and 
with a considerable degree of attention : but really, 
I believe it will foe with some difficulty that I can 
be persuaded to give up a point, on which the interest 
of holiness, and the glory of God so much depend. In 
my opinion the ultimate end of every action should 
arise from a supreme love of God ; and all subor- 
dinate love to ourselves and our fellow creatures is 
vicious and corrupted, but as it centres in our love 
towards him : likewise all the wickedness and op- 
pression there is in the world arises from this cor- 
rupted principle of self Jove. When men love them- 
selvesj independent of God and godliness, they must 
be little better than devils in course. Such^ however, is 
the avowed principle of that thorough-paced French 
infidel, Volney ; and in order to make the world 
twenty times more wicJked than before, he has re-^ 
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duced it to a sy^em : and ' we tH kno\v what has 
been the result of that doctrine in his own nation at 
large.* To speak plainly, I look upon it, that such 
sort of preaching is nothing better than in&delit^r in 
disguise ; and as a proof of it, how nearly the Arch- 
deacon appears to b^ of the same stamp^ I don't 
know that he quoted a single passage out of the Bible 
after he had taken his text. 

fFiseh. O Sir ! you know there are a great number 
of expressions in the Bible diat now sound in these 
modern days of Christianity, very barbarous and un- 
couth ; and I really think, that those gentkmen who 
have the care of educating the young men of our de- 
nomination for the ministry, do well in advi^ig 
them not to interlard their sermons with too mmsj 
texts of Scripture, as it 'c6uld not but prove greatly 
detrimental to the elegance of their compasitiens ; 
and if we can but relbmi the dq>raved taste of the 
day, by attending to our compositions, we have no 
doubt, but that we shall be as popal^ as any of our 
opponents. 

Spitef, Really, &r, I am afraid yo^^'ill quite over* 
shoot the mark ; you seem to make next to nothing 
of the Bible. You are giving Mr. Considerate a sad 
handle against yourself. 

fFiseh. Why you may be assured of this, Mr. 
Spiteful, that ybu never will be able to get the better 
of Mr. Considerate m point of argument, if he sup- 
pose he carries the question by quoting the epis- 
tles of Paul and the " histories of Jesus.'' And I 
can give you a proof of this, which is quite to the 
point. A gentleman in the present parliament, and 
who is also nearly related to the family of tlie Wor- 
thies in this neighbourhood, thought proper to tiun 
author in divinity, and took it in his head to bring 
forward a long striiig of such antiquated notions in 
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religion as are now entirely exploded among all ra- 
tt(mal divines : and ajs you may suppose, in order 
that he* might support his cause, his arguments were 
deduced from St. Paul's, and the rest ol the Epistles.* 
Some weakly attempted to shake the ground he had 
taken, by ai^uing against him from the same au- 
thority : but an able divine of our denominationf 
stept forward and did the business completely, by 
shewing that no conclusive argument could be drawn 
from a set of letters which were no farther woithy of 
e^mation, than as letters written. by good men, who 
were still liable to err as well as ourselves. Thus 
he battered down the place of defence, in which our 
author supposed himself impregnable, and turned 
hini' forth to fight us in the open field of reason and 
speculation ; and there, I'll assure you, as you may 
suppose, he had him completely ; but while you 
nsiake so much of the Bible, and while you suppose 
the authors of it were all inspired^, you'll never be 
able to deny the truth of Mr. Lovegood's doctrine. 

Spitef. What then, am I to believe that all their 
strai^e notions of grace and f«iith without works, 
are contained in the Bible ? that mAn has no free 
will ; and that if a man be one of the elect, let him 
do whatever he will, h^^ha^nH'be damned; and if he 
be a reprobate he must go to hell and be damned, if 
he is ever so good, iihd strives to be saved as much 
as ever he can ? 

Madam Toog. O shocking, Mr. Spiteful! Is it 
possible that any one can preach such bad doctrines 
as all that ? 

Consid. Mr. Spiteful, Madam, is fond of high co* 

• Wilbcrforcc's. Practical Vi^w, &c 

f See Bdshiam's Re.view — For a full answer to this penucious book, 
and a defence of Mr. Wilberforce, see WUlUm's Vindication of the Cal- 
vinistic Doctrines. &c. .3vo. 
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look iiito the Bible for sentiments like these, ai^ 
never find them. 

IFiseh. Though I can by no means admit Mr. 
Lovegood's notions in religion to be rational, yet it 
cannot t>e said that he or his followers carry matters 
so far as you represent them : and as to Mr. Love- 
good, I believe him to be a good-hearted man, 
though his sentiments in theology s^ widely differ 
from mine. 

Consid. {To Mr. ^Spiteful.) Now Sir, I am sure 
Mr. Lovegood never holds forth justification widi- 
out its fruits, as you seem to represent him. I my- 
self heard him explain matters quite otherwise, but 
a fortnight ago : and very much to my satisfaction. 
He always tells us, that, as there are none righteous, 
so none can be justified by their righteousness ; and 
that though we are justified and saved by the me- 
rits and death of Jesus Christ only, yet that we are 
not to ** continue in sin that grace • may abound. 'J 
He observed on that occasion that the king never 
pardons a thief, that he may have a licence to cheat 
and steal as long as he lives ; and that all such crimes 
committed after a pardon are deemed twenty times 
worse than those committed before. Besides, he 
talks much of the need and necessity of the Holy 
Spirit to change our hearts : and have you never ri- 
diculed him on that score ?> Pray, Sir, what do you 
yourself think we mean by that doctrine ? 

Spitef. Howshouid I know, Sir? It is strange in- 
deed, that you should ask me about your meiuiipg, 
as though 1 should know better than .yoursieif, when 
you aie bo ibnd, with ycur wiie and daughter, of 
gadding about ufler Lovegood. But I heard that he 
shoiud h^vc said, but a iew Sundays ago, tiom one 
thai h<.^rd him, '' Now we cofjciuac :^ mail is justi- 
fied by laith only, without the deeds of the law,^^ 
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What do you think (^iMt, Sir? A fine fellow tnily, 
to make such consequaitial conclusions, while he 
holds forth such abominable doctrines ! 

Comid. Why, Sir, it is very unfortunate, that you 
should have blundered upon the express words of 
scripture, and suppose them to be the words of Mr. 
Lovegood, and especially as you have been just vin- 
dicating the Bible, I wonder that you should be so 
ignorant of its contents. 

Spitef. Sir, it is impo6»ble» I say it is impos* 
sible, {To Mrs. Toogood.) Mrs. Toogood, madam, 
lend. me ycMir^Bibk; {To Mr. Comiderate) and 
thm, Sir, you shall find them if you can. 

MaAim Toog. L — d, Sir* ; you can't want the 
Bible, now you have just done playing at cards. 

fFiseh. Rfeally, Mr. SpiteCal, 1 would not have 
you put ft to the test, for. Ireme^iber reading some 
such words not very long ago; and I ^eco^ect it 
shocked me, when I thought of it, -what a bad use 
vulgar mmds would be liable to make of such sort 
of expressions. 

Comid, Yes, Sir, I believe you'llfind the passage 
in the third of the Romans ; but I don't think we 
need to be shocked at the consequences of free for- 
giveness, when it i^ always connected with the idea 
of holiness ; " that wamay Hve unto his glory who 
hath called us out of darkness into his m^vellous 
light." 

Spitqf. And I suppose, Sir, that you think the 
horrid notions of predestination are also to be found 
in the Bible ; but I am sure they are not. 

Consid. I am sure they are not as well asyours^, 
as A ou have represented them ; nor yet where you 

* ThesQ sort qf rdligio«is old ladij^ft are very apt tO take the Lord'$ 

name'in vain. ■ ' ' ■ 

Vol. I. ' Z' ^ 



have placed them, in the brains of good Mr. Love-i 
good. I have heard in the word of God of ^^ an elec- 
tion according to the foreknowledge of God the Fa- 
ther, through sanctification of the Spirit unto obedi- 
ence;" and that ** we are. predestinated to be con- 
formed to the image of God's dear S(hi:" but an 
clecdon from sin, that we may live in sin, is a doc- 
trine as much abhorred by Mr. Lovegood, as it 
can be by you. No, Sir ! Mr, Lovegood is better 
taught to distinguish between causes and effects; 
and he always insists upon it, that the e&ct of 
our election is, that we may " live unto God ;'' and 
as to his opinion relative to the freedom of the 
will, I hope we have had enough upon that score 
already. 

Wiseh. I am sure We have Sir : for it has given 
me. such a head-ache, that I have fdt it ever since. 
{To Mrs. Toogood.) Can you give me a pinch of 
your cephalic snuff, madam ? 
L The snuff box is handed ; Spiteful continues. 1 

Spitefi I have no sort of doubt, but that Liove* 
good knows how to ^oss over his^bominable tenets. 
He is an artful fellow ; and if all be true, as wicked as 
any of us, — and no wonder at it, from the doctrines 
he preacli^s. There is a fine story gone all round 
the country about him, 2SiA Pll warrant it is all 
true. 

Consid. What is that. Sir ? I have heard it re- 

fiorted, that my wife is too intimate with the parson, 
s that the story you have got hold of? But instead 
of being jealous on that score, I wish her to be yet 
more intimate. I am sure she cannot have a more 
excellent and instructive acquaintance; and I now 
mean to go myself with her and my daughters, mudi 
oftener than I have done ; though, being one of the 
corporation, I am expected at Majdeton church 
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inore than I could wish. — ^But, pray what is the 

story ? 

Spitef. Why, have you not heard how Parson 
Lovegood has persuaded a lady to leave her husband; 
because he would not be converted to his religion, 
as well as herself; and that she would not live with 
him, because he was a carnal many according to 
their canting way of talk : while, madam;, with all 
her pretended sanctity ^ is carnal enough to admit the 
parson to come and see her as often as he likes ; and 
there he keeps her at Ned Swiggs^ at the Golden 
Lfion; and some say Mr, Worthy, with all his re- 
ligion, is admitted to pay her the same sort of visits ; 
and that Mrs. Worthy is quite jealous upon the 
occasion. 

Madam Toog. O shocking!, shocking! Well, I 
always thought Lovegood must be a very bad man 
at heart, from the first sermon I ever heard him 
preach ; for no one, I am sure, could have made 
out all people to be sovery wicked, if he had not been 
a very wicked man himself : and from that time I was 
determined never t6 hear him no more.> 

Cofisid. Why, madam, I think we had all better 
have been at cards, though it is the week before 
sacrament, than talk scandal against the innocent ; 
but I have heard, from my wife and others, a vefy 
diflferent story than what is now made out. , 

Spitef. Aye, aye, they give it out that the lady 
^vas the gentleman's mistress ; and that, when she 
saw the evil of her ways, by one of Lovegood's 
preachments^ she would not live with him any long- 
er ; but he swore again and again by his Maker, 
that she was his lawful wife, and that he w^ould soon 
prove it. 

^onsid. You know the old proverb, " they that 
swear will lie;'' and I have no doubt but the up. 
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rightriess of Mr. Lovegood's conduct will soon ap- 
pear, 

Spkef. ITiey may preach up their innocence as 
long as they like it ; but Mr, Bluster of Revel Hall, 
knows the femily very well ; and Mrs. Scandal, his 
aunt, says, she could take her oath of it, that it is a 
feet. 

Madam Toog. Yes, and she was going to tell me 
all about it one morning, when she met me at 
Friday prayers ; but I had not time to stop to hear 
it all. 

Miss Prateapace. Yes, and Mrs. Tittletattle 'was 
at our house the other day to tea, and told us a great 
deal about it ; I am sure, Lovegood must be a very 
wicked man if it is true. 

Consid. And, I am sure, you are all acting a very 
wicked part if it is felse. 

Spitef. False ! how can it be felse? are'they not 
always prating and preaching about faith without 
works, though you pretend to deny it? and what 
can be expected among those who hold such loose 
notions of religion ? Why, to be sure, a conduct as 
loose as their religion : every body knows it is all 
free grace with them, that they may live as they list. 
I am afraid these abominable fellows will soon over- 
turn both church and state. 

^ Consid. Why, Mr. Spiteful, what can ail you to- 
night, to run on at this rate ? 

Spitef. Why, have you not seoi Bishop Bluster's 
Charge against these mock reformers, proving that, 
under the mask of a great zeal for religion, they arc, 
notwithstanding, Infidels .and Atheists ?* 

Consid. How can you, in your conscience, think 

* It seems, a charge not ytrj dissimilar to Bt&hop Bluster't, 
its appearance not Long ago. 



SO, while, by Sunday schools, and every possible 
exertion, these people are doing all they cun for the 
reformation of mankind ? ^ ~ 

Spitef* Fine reformers, truly ! when, under the 
pretence of a reformation, their design is by their 
seditious inachinations, to throw all things into 
anarchy and confusion : and the bishop says, this hd 
knows to be a niatter of fiict, " 1 wonder government 
does not ston theil* progress ! * 

C6nsi(L Vv^hat ! is it a 'matter of feet, that some 
attempt to rnake people infidels and atheists, by di- 
recting them to read their Bibles, aiid attend on the, 
public worship 6f God? and lis to the charge 6f se- 
ctiti<^n , malice can sdy any thing, but stops to prove 
nothing. 

JVikeh. Bishop Bluster, Sir ! who is Bishop Blus- 
ter ? Being a tfissenter I am not so well acquainted 
with {he nanies of tlie bench bf biiihpps, 

/S^?V<?i^' Why,\l^r, he is not* only a man of very 
high blood, for he is cousin gefrnan to Mr. Bluster 
6f Revel Hall, biit a very learned man; I will assure 

' Constd. As for his learning, that I shall not at- 
tempt to dispute ; 'but if a person wilfully, delibe- 
rately, and publicly, bears* false witness against his 
n'eij^hbotirs, by urging' such'cViiel diaries without 
any evidence to subs^tantiai^^ the fact, While he can 
ftitis ttifectly ti*ansgress the ninth command, it is no 
j^rbof qf his integrity: supposing anyone sliould 
wantoiily cliarge hitn in return,' tJiat he \^as ^ com- 
mon swearer, a liar, a gambler, a Subbath-brcakei*, 
and jre^sjter jhim among the meanest of comnxon 
Stwindl^rs, as running into every one's debt, and 
paying nobpdy fill compelled by law, and all with- 
put the least evidence to substantiate the fact, how 
kould Ke'like it ?* " 

Z «> 
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JFiseh. Though I do not like Mr. Lovegood and 
his doctrines, yet I do not think :either he or any of 
his sect are quite so bad as you make them out ; he 
certainly is very charitable in his parish. 1 wonder 
how he can do so much, for they say his living is bat 
very small ; and he has an increasing family. 

Spxtef Ah ! but Til warrant it is Mr. Worthy's 
purse that helps him out ; they don't mind their 
money, provided they can but bribe pec-ple to be of 
their religion, 

Consid, Why is it, then, Sir, that you cannot get 
Mr. Bluster to bribe some people, after the same 
manner, to be of your religion ; for whenever you 
preach, it seems, yours is but a very little fiock. 

Spitef. I do not mind your sneers, Sir, but I have 
not half done yet ; for there is Mr. Feigning, Mr. 
Worthy's steward, a rascal; and then I have beard 
a fine story of Mrs. Fairspeech, a drunkertsaw. 

Consid. Sir, you need not spend your breadi on 
such subjects : for hypocrites tnere always were, and 
always will be ; but nothing can be more cruel and 
unjust, than to charge the crimes of hypocrites on 
those who are upright and sincere. 

Thus Mr. Spiteful was proceeding in ^&e most 
vehement manner, and in which he would probably 
have proceeded for a cdnsiderable while longer, had 
he not been interrupted by his servant, who rwas sent 
after him from his house at Mapleton to. Madam 
Toogood's, with the following letter : 

" REV. SIR, Wednesday Noon. 

With great difficulty, I yesterday came from 

Revel Hall in Mr. Bluster's chaise. On Sunday after 

the second service, I went to his house, accor^ng 

to. appointment, that I i^iight be present on Monday 



at the coursing matoh. My mare, you know, is 
rather spirited, and every now and then the young 
sparks that were there, smacked their whips and gave 
lira cut; and, you know, if we, of our order, choose 
to keep company with the great, we must submit to 
such rubs as these. However so it was, that while 
we were all on the full speed, on a chace, my mare 
with the rest of the company, attempted to clear a 
wide ditch^ but missed her aim, and left me behind 
her. I unfortunately fell head-foremost, and must 
soon have been suffocated in the mud and water, had 
not the game keeper, with the assistance of others, 
with great difficulty pulled me out. It was a fortu- 
nate circumstance that the bottom of the ditch was 
so soft, otherwise I must have been more severely 
hruised by the fell ; but I still feel myself so much 
hurt, about the neck and shoulders, that I can 
scarcely sit upon my bed to write these few lines, to 
request you to undertake my duty for me, till I aitn 
recovered; or till the return of my curate, Mr. Brisk, 
who is gone with Lord Rakish to Cxanibleton races, 
and who has some hopes of preferment from that 
quarter. I expect him to return in about a week or 
ten days, wlien I shall release you from all further 
trouble. 

I was engaged this evening to give the sacrament 
to Mrs. Formal, who is not likely to live many 
d^s : if you will call upon her and perform that 
.office for mC) you will much oblige your humble 
servant, 

Rich. Dolittle. 

P. S* I could avail myself of the assistance of Mr. 
Goodman ; but, as I have reason to believe, he has 
of late had a strcHig bias in favour of Mr. Lov6« 
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good's notions in religion, I should be much afraid 
to lend him m}' pulpit." 

Mr. Spiteful, having read the letter to hinisclf, ex- 
claims : 

Oh, poor Mr. Dolittle, he has niet with a dreadful 
fall from his horse, and lie wants me to admini^iter 
the sacrament to Mrs. Formal, Who is supposed to be 
near death. — What can I do? I must go awa^ di-. 
rcctly. 

Madam Toog. WHiy, Sir, you are hot prepared : 
you can't go aw ay from the card t^ible to aciministcr 
the holy saciament? 

Spitef. Well, I cannot help it, I must take it us I 
find it ; I \\\^\\ I had, been at something else. 

[Mr. Wisehcad, twisting his thumbs due over the 
Other, ^at and said nothing.]' 

Madam Toog. But, I hope, Sir» nothing material , 
l^as happened to Mr. Dqlittle : do stop awhile and 
tell ui>* before you go : if jt is not too bold, I should 
be glad to Jiuow y^^t, he ;s^ys ^f thi^* unfortunate 
accident. 

Spit^. Well, veH, as t^e ^bole of it must sooii 
be known, far an.d >vlde, you jqay take ^id'read it, 
if you like. 

[Xhe .letter is hsipcl^d S^ ^^^1^ XQQg9Jo4» f"^ 
sjie ^ye^ it tp lyliss Prateapape. J» * - "* . 

^I^dgni Tftog. Beck v rnite^pac.e, piy dear, ^yiJI 
you read ,it ? . JVly eyes are goi verV dirh, an([J ]L 'donH i 
like to r^ by candle li^t. \y7ie Heifer u Tcoi 
out,] 

Madam. -Toog. O, poor gendeman! but Mr, 
Spiteful, did you not hear of it before you left 
Mapleton? 
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Consid. Hear of it, madam? I suppose it is all the 
town over by now. But as Mr. Spiteful had so ' 
much to say against Mr. Lovegood, I thought I 
would have the less to say against Mr. Dolittle; 
especially, as you so mych admire him as a mi- 
nister. .. \ ' 

Madam Toog. Why, to be sure, Sir, he is an ex- 
cellent man in the pulpit. 

. Consul. A thousand pities, madam, if that be the 
case, but that he should always be kept in it, and 
never let oat again, when he is once found there. 
In my ophuon, however a bad man out of the pul- 
pit^ can never be a good man in the pulpit. 

Madam Toog, I am very sorry Mr. Dolittle should 
have been so tet down. 

Consid. Why, by all accounts, he has been com- 
pletely, let dcrOfft^ and let donum more than once on 
•the «ame unfortunate day; for after the Hector 
was with some difficulty heaved out of the ditch, 
neither his tot nor wig could be fouhd for a con- 
'siderable time, as they were both driveo so deep in- 
to the mire. 

Madam Toog. Dear Sir, I hope the Rector was ' 
not obliged to ride home without his haf and wig. 

Consid Why, ma'am, as good luck would have 
' it, there was an old ^'oman gathering' some sticks, up 
-and down the hedge, and after she had lent a help- 
ing hand to scrape off some of the dirt, she next 
' kindly took her red doak from off her own back, 
and put it round Mr. Dolittle's head and shoulders : 
but as for his riding home, that was quite out of 
the question, for as toon as his mare found herself 
at liberty, she took to her heels, and soon arrived at 
her own stable door at Mapleton : and that first gave 
the alarm to the town, to see the mare return with 
her saddle and bridle, and without her master. Be. 
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sides, had the mare stoppe/i for her master, he was 
too much bruised to mount lier again. 

Madam Toog. Poor gentleman, how did he get 
home ? 

Cofisid. Why, if not in a very creditable, yet as it 
then proved a very convenient carrJage. It was in a 
dung cart, madam, which happened just then to be 
employed in carrying dung into some of the neigh- 
bouring fields. 

Madam Toog. O dear ! why did they not send to 
Mapleton for a chaise ? or why could not Mr. Bluster 
have sent home for his diaise ? I would have sooner 
parted with twenty pounds out of my pocket than 
that he should have been carried in that manner. 

Consid Why, madam, wotild you have had hkn 
to have continued trembling and quaking all over 
mud and dirt, in the cold till a chaise could have 
been brought ? How could they do better, ninder 
such circumstances, than to put the Rector in the 
cart, and then drive him home as £ist as he could hear 
it ? though to be sure, had he been bright home id 
a chaise, he would have escaped his^lfeondlet down. 

Madam Toog. Dear Sir,, what was that ? it quite 
frightens me. Becky Prateapace, reach me my 
smelling bottle. [7%e old lady takes a snift.l^ 

Consid. Why, you know, madam, calamities rf 
this sort seldom come alone,^. and so it happened now; 
for the Rector was first hcHdted into the cart and 
seated on the old woman's bundle of sticks, while 
she sat on the one side, and Mr. Bluster*s servant on 
tlie other as his supporters. Thus he rode to Revd 
Hall, shivering with cold, and groaning with pain, all | 
the time ; but, through the carelessness of tlie plough ' 
boy, who drove the cart, which was made to tilt tte 
dung into the field, (not having properly attended 
to the pin) while they were preparing to heave the 
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Rector out, they were all tilted down together ; and 
what between the groanings of the Rector, and the 
laughing of the spectators, to see him and the old 
woman, with her bundle of sticks, and the servant, 
all sprawling together on the ground, such a sight, 
I suppose, was never exhibited in tliat court yard 
before. . . 

Madam Toogi I am afraid this will make a sad talk 
about the town, especially as Mr. Dolittle made such 
a fine sermon, last Sunday, proving that our clergy 
were tlie successors of our Saviour and his apostles. 

Spitef. Aye, and all this will be nuts for Lovegood 
and his sc/usmatical crew* 

Consid. Indeed, Sir, you ill know the character of 
that good man ; no person can be more grieved at 
the improper conduct of the pretended ministers of 
the Gospel than himself; and if all acted as he does, 
I am sure, the blessed cause of Christianity would 
not suffer half the jeer aij^tf contempt it now sustains 
on account of the bad lives of its professors, especially 
of its professing ministers, however denominated; 
and, instead of a set of pec^le belonging to any 
church, urging the foolish boast thiat they are the 
successors of ouri^brd;aii0%s apostles, it would be 
much more to the point, if they would but preach 
their doctrinesi and imitate their examples. Good 
and bad there will be of all parties ; but tliese things 
prove to me, the reality of the Christian dispensation, 
since nothing but its own native simp^city and purity 
could have preserved it in existence, while placed in 
the hands of such teachers, whose lives are so contra- 
ry to its holy designs. 

[Mr. Spiteful being wanted at Mapleton, rose up 
in haste, aiid sought for his hat and cane. The cane 
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being mislaid, he scolded Madam Toc^ood's maid, 
and according to an accustomed expression of his, 
called upon the devils to know where it M'as, ,and 
when found, trudged off to administer the sacrament 
to Mrs. Formal, as fit for the office as was another of 
the same stamp, who was called from a puppet shew- 
on a similar occasion. After this the rest of ihecom- 
pany speedily dispersed.} 

* A very favotiiite mode of speech with Mr. Spiteful. See the Ami- 
Jacobin Review, ^oMtm. 

The reader may easily judge from this hint and from the sjnrit and 
temper of the Rev. Mr. SpiteM, who had a deal of leasure time, that he 
was a v€ry great scribUer for the AnH-yatobin Jffwen, the ' Orthodox 
Cburcbnum'* Magazine, the Porcupine, and some other pnhlicatiens (tf 
the same stamp ; and any one may, naturally suppose, from the low and 
scurrilous style of his conversation, that hb productions were greatly ad- 
mired by sdl the editott of that class of peiiodical publications. 
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DIALOGUE XVI. 



BETWEEN MR. WORTHY, MR. LOVEGOOD, ED- 
WARD, AND MRS* CHIPMAN. 



m:OBE news TROM lower BROOKFIELD, proving the EPr 
jiCACY OF. THE GOSPEL ON THE VILEST OF SINNERS ; OR, 
'f HE EVILS OF SEDUCTION DELINEATED. 

EDWARD, the landlord of the Golden Lion, 
whose conversion was noticed in a former Dia- 
logue, comes to Mr. Lovegood, and begs his advice. 

JEdwarcL Sir, if I don^t interrupt you, I should 
be ^d to lay before you the case of an unfortunate, 
but, I believe, a really penitent young woman, now 
♦at our house. 

Lovegood. You know, Edward, I always love to 
attend to every circumstance relative to poor peni- 
tents. — Sit down, and tell me your story. 

JEdw. W:* /, Sir, you may have heard that a gen- 
tleman, at least by his looks, took lodgings, at a pri- 
vate house in our village, with a very fine gay look- 
ing young woman, and every one thought she was 
his wife. They came about a fortnight ago to our 
church ; and, a few days after that, die came to our 
house in much distress, and without the gentleman 
with whom she lived. This made me think it ne- 
cessary to tell her, that we were very cautious who 
we took into our house, and then pointed her to our 
rules. She looked at a few of them, threw herself 
back in the chair and quite fainted away. 

Mrs. Lav eg. Oh ! my ^ear, how I was struck, at 

Vol. I. A a 
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her appearance, when she first came to our church ! 
You no sooner began to preach, than she was all at- 
tention ; and was oftentimes melted into tears ; an3, 
since then, though she has come without the gentle- 
man, she has constantiy attended ; even last Wed- 
nesday she was there at the lecture, though it rained 
so hard. I cannot but hope, that God has sent a 
signal blessing home to her heart ! how thankfiil I 
am, that the Lord continues to make your ministry 
such a blessing among us. 

Ixweg. Why, my love, you know I have often 
said, tliat, independent of the preacher, however 
i'ccble his abilities may be, nothing is attended with 
Kuch a glorious efficacy as the simple preaching of 
the Gospel of Christ, (To Edward. J But, Edivard, 
M'hat is her story ? 

JSdw.^ O Sir, she tells me the most affecting sfcoiy 
I ever heard in all my life : ho w^ she was seduced 
from her -liusband, by the artfiil "wicked man viw 
has brought her into these parts ; and as soon as 
she was convinced of her evil ways, he left her ; and 
she has been at my house ever ^ince, crying and 
sobbing enough to break one's heart, and when my 
wife attempts to comifort her, she begins, weqjing 
again, twice as much as<before; and viys^ you have 
been a faithful wife to a iind ai>d an affectionate 
husband; but, O } what a w icked and ungratefol 
rtionster I have been ! She will then ask us if she can 
do any thing for us, if it was only to work at her 
needle, stand at the washing tub, or even weed in 
the garden, ^s she fears, since the gentleman has 
kft her, she shall not be able to pay ior Jier board ? 
But, with your leave, Sir, she wishes she may lay 
her unhappy case before you.^ as she mu^h desires 
your advice. 

Loveg. With all my heart, Edward, but it will 
be necessary to have other evidence, to hear what 



she may have to relate on snch a story ; and I have 
no doubt but Mr. Worthy, ahvays ready for everj^ 
good word and work, will attend and assist me with 
his wise and cood advice. I will call upon him to- 
morrow mormng, and send jroU word directly when 
she shall attend. But what is her name ? 

JEdtv. Her proper name, it seems, is Chipman, 

though slie came into these parts under the name of 

Lady Dash ; but if ever that name is mentioned to 

lier, she cries, O, let me never hear of the horrid 

name of Dash any more. 

Loveg. Well, Edward, in a day or two ycu shall 
hear from me again ; in the interval present her with 
this book for her perusal. [Mr. Lovegood gives him 
** Doddridge's' Rise and Progress of Religion in 
the Soul," and retires. 

" On the following day she was sent for to Mr. 
Lovegood's. Mr. Worthy attended : the young wo- 
man was introduced by Edward, agitated and in 
deep distress.] 

Loveg. Come in, my unforHniate fellow-sinner, 
sit down until your mind is a little composed, and 
tiell us of your calamities. 

[She falls into strong hysterics, and at interval? 
^ cries : O my dear husband^ his heart will be broken ! 
** O my lovely forsaken babe ! what a brute ! O my 
most dear and tender father ! what a monster ! She 
afterwards a littie recovers, and cries. How can 
you admit so vile a wretch into your doors ? what 
an ungrateful monster have I been before God and 
man !] 

Zjoveg. But the vilest of sinners may be saved — 
Be cairn ; and let us hear the cause of your distress. 
[^After several attempts Mrs. C. thus begins her 
stbfy.]v 

! Mrs. Cmipman. Ah, Sir, I have grieved the best 
^ of parents ; ibrsaken the tenderest of husbands ; have 
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feft my dear babe behind me; and iUl through the 
pride and wickedness of my own heart, in suffering 
myself to be seduced by tlie worst of men. 

Jjovegn But if you are not somewhat-more parti- 
cular in relating your calamities, I feel it will scarce- 
ly be in our power to assist you with our advice. 

Chipm. Sir, my father, whose name is Reader, 
was the best of husbands to my mother, the kindest 
of parents to his children ; and a man of strict ia- 
tegrity among his neighbours. He ^vas, by profession, 
a school-master in a small town called Locksbury 
in the \Vest of EngUmd ; and, being weH-informed 
himself, gav.e me a good education. But his family 
afflictions have been very sevei-^ : for my eldest 
brother was born an ideot, my next brother took a 
very wild turn indeed, and my father does not know 
whether he is dead or aEve, as he went abroad and 
has not been heard of these four years, and I was the 
next, and oh, what a wretch have I been ! 

[She is again too much overcome to continue her 
story ; after she recovers, she is -addressed by] 
, Mr. Worthy. Mi's. Chipman, you may depend 
upon it, you are conversing with your real friends 
and best advisers. {Mr. Lave^ood adjoins) — rYes ; 
and with such friends also as rejoice over you in tbc 
depth of all your sorrows ; trusting in God, that you 
are now blessed with repentance \ipXo life.— But 
continue your story. 

Chipm. After my birth, it was near seven years 
before my mother had anotl>er living child ; but her 
constitiition having been broken, by different misear- 
riagcs, ^he did not long survive tlie birth of my sister. 
Before I was seduced, by that man who has left me 
to curse my folly, it was my greatest consolation to 
alleviate my father's sorrows, and to be my husband's 
joy. And, when but a child^ I could, in those days, 
^vith the greatest tenderness, wait on my dear nio- 
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ther till I closed her eyes in death ; and, if ail tlie 
world had told me, that I should havie been such a 
monster of iniquity I couid not have believed them ! 

LiOveg. Yes ; but then you did not know the de- 
ceitfulness and wickedness of your sinful heart : you 
had nothing proposed to you, which was calculated 
to draw forth its evil propensities into action. 

Chipm. No; nor for sometime afterwards could I 
have believed that I should have turned out so vile 
a treature. Though so young as I then was,. I 
cannot tell how much I was affected at my mother's 
death ; and how I wept while I followed her to the 
grave ; and afterwards how glad I was to wait on my 
dear father, who would never marry agiiin because 
his family was already too large ; and what diligence 
did I then show, though so young, to my poor bro- 
ther and my sickly sister ! 

Wor. And what became of your sickly sister ? 

Chipm. Sir, from her birth she continued in an ill 
state of health ; grew quite deformed; and, when shfi 
was about thirteen years of age, died of a decline, 
I followed her tcT the grave, and saw her laid upon my 
mother's coffin, who had been buried about twelve 
years before. — Surely I am the most abominable 
wretch that ever lived upon the earth. 

TFor. But we wait to hear more of your storv ; 
especially that part of it whereby you were I^d into 
your present unhappy situation of distress. 

Chipm, Oh, Sir, the nearer I come to that part 
-of my ipost vile conduct, the more I feel myself 
ashamed to relate it. 

JLoveg, But the more you sre ashamed of your 
conduct, the better we shall be inclined to assist and 
yelieveyou. Tell us the whole without reserve. 

Chipm. Sir, there lived a young man i(i our town, 

whose name was Chipman, he was an early scholar 

rf ftjy laJber, and from his attention and dispofei- 
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t'lOTiy he much esteemed him. He was by occupa- 
tion a carpenter aiK^ joiner, and having an oppor- 
tunity to do some^ business for himself, he again re- 
turned to my &ther for some further iostructions in 
drawing and arithmetic. It was from that time a 
connexion was formed between us. After he was 
somewhat established in business, he menticsaed to 
my father his attachments and inclinations to^\iirds 
me ; and I also was . happy to confess- my JTcal at j 
fection towards him*— rO, how it cuts my heart to | 
tdl, how my. dear iather acted on this occask)r; ! He 
called me his dearCst right hand; I was his dear j 
Jemima, the name he gave me; v his . only earthly ! 
comforter, after all his most severcfamily afflictions ; | 
but, however ill he could spare me from hi? family, J 
yet, as he had no fortune to give me, he would not ] 
' prevent so good an offer for ray future setdement j 
in life; as Mr. Chipman was a very sober and in* 
dustrious man, and advancbg in g good line of bu* 
siness. Soon aftenvards we were married. [_Sbe. 
again weep^ and then adkls,"] and! shall n€v€r^ ntvtr 
forget when my dear fether gave me . awaj at thc- 
church, after the service, how he embraced, and 
kissed me ; then, how he embraced me and my faes-. 
band both together, intreating him to be tender and 
affectionate to the best of dau^hters^ and me to be 
obedient and loving to the very worthy man that was 
now become my husband ! :. . . 

fFor. By what you have hitherto related^ tf some ' 
parts of your conduct may have been hig^ijy. culpa* 
ble, yet we rather feel for you as an object: of com- 
miseration than of contempt. But when you' have 
given us a further narration of those circumslaiices, 
\fhich have brought you into this present stale pf<em- 
barrassment, we shall be better able to give you our 
advice. 
. CMpxi* O, Sit, there never fiyed a happier pair 



than Mr. Chipman Bfid I were. For above eighteen 
months after our marriage, it seemed to be our whole 
study to please and oblige each other, amd when I 
beciune pregnant he was doubly attentive to make 
me the happiest woman upon earth-j and hdw liave I 
rewarded him by my brutal conduct! I have done 
enough to send the be§t of husbands with a broken 
heart to the gravfe. [Again her grief is excessive.'] 

JLoiwg. Let not these e^iiclamations against your- 
sdf interrupt your story ; wc serve the God of pa- 
tience, and widi much patience and forbearance we 
wish to hear you further. 

Chipnu About a year and a half after our mar- 
riage, tliat artful vile man, Sir Charles Dash, who 
has an estate in our parts, though he seldom lives 
there, began to lay his plans for my ruin. In the 
midst of iiis filthy and frothy conversation, I too 
often gave him a smile when I should have^treate^ 
him with disgu it ; though for a while | treated all 
other familiarities, with the abhorrence they de- 
served. Mr. Chipman, my husband, now began to 
get into a considerable. M'ay of business in the build- 
uf^x line f and w^s Frequently called, at a distance 
from home, to undertake the alterations and repairs 
of gendemen's houses in the neighbourhood ; and, 
for awhile, I could count the hours with anxiety un- 
til fais return; until I had the folly to suffer that vile- 
wretch to entangle me in his affections, who took 
the opportunity to accomplish my ruin, through my 
husband's necessary long absence from home. 

fFar. But this accidental circumstance must be. 
H^pnsidered as an alleviation of your crime. 

CMpm. O no, Sir, for I should have been disgusted 
at eveiy w<Mtl he saiid ; and, while I continued for a 
season, to resist his vile designs, he would laugh at- 
my prudish formality, and ask me, how I could con- 
fine m^'self to be th^ dradgfe of A carpenter, when T 
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had sufficient cliarms to manage the person and for- 
tune of the first man of pleasure in the land? (To 
Mr. Lovegood.J O, Sir, had I been possessed of the 
real influence of that religion, which, since thei^ I 
have heard you preach, the empty flattery of Ais 
vile seducer would never have been my ruin. 

Loveg, Had you, then, no religious impressions 
to guard your heart against the horrid purposes of 
tliis artful man ? 

Chtpm. O, Sir, I am sojt)^ to say, they were so 
feint, that I knew not how, either to answer his ar- 
gimients or resist his importunities ; w-hile on every 
occasion he would treat the religion (rf the Bible, 
with the utmost ridicule and contempt, 

Ltoveg. Then, to the eternal reproach of infidelity, 
it seems, he ever declared himself to be one of that 
stamp; and knew that he could never accomplish 
his viie. designs to ruin you and the peace of your 
feniily, until he could persuade yoii that the pure 
holy religion of the Bible was not worth your mind- 
ing*. ... 

Chtpm. Sir, he was ev^r telling me, that the fai- 
jui*cti(His of a strict adherence to the mairiage con- 
tract, was nothing but an artful design of the priests, 

* The Tt^Amg t>f Sir Clkftftes wa$ entMy finked to the wrkings of tiie 
modem infidels of the day ; from them he haiid ccUected the folk>wtng pass- 
ages, which he would quote with an air of impious triumph : •• The God 
of the philosophers, of the Jews, and the Christians, is nothing more 
than a chimera and a phantom." He was^^>a/. enough to conceive, frtnli 
another Atheist, that •« the wonders of nature are far from proclaiming 
a God, and that they are hut the necessary cffecJ s of matter prodigious^ 
cbversified;*- so that according to ihtse jhofs, there is iniinit^ wisdom, 
contrirance, and order in dead matter. In the midst of all his wickedness 
he would say, "there ts no means of knowing, whether there be a God 
ornot ? whether rhere^any diifeyence between good and evil?** and, if 
God be the authcur of evil accovding to Dr. Priestley, Sir Charles's notions 
are nearly righ*: ; and a Socinian and an Atheist are no very distant rela- 
tions. And Sir Charies was so near a brute, he couid not bear the thoughts 
of life- without his body ; he would therefore say, that " the imraortality 
^ the soul w^s a dogma of bwbavlans, gloomy %M dftshesmesmg. " Tht 
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and calculated only to restrain our natural passions, 
which all had a right to indulge as they chose best, 

Loveg. And coiild you give credit to all tiiis abo- 
minable and beastly talk ? ^ 

Clupm, Credit to such talk ! — O no, Sir ; but iiv 
fatuated by his enchanting" promises, and by the 
splendour of his appearaiice in life, my ruin was ac- 
complibhed. — \^'^t could jpossess me to be so beastly 
and so vile ? ( She weeps excessivelv. ) 

Wor. ( To Mr. Lavegood. ) As this unhappy young 
woman has told us the substance ©f her story, it ap- 
pears to me, that, notwithstanding her indiscretion 
in an unguarded hour, it is not impracticable to re- 
store her to her former connexions, and to render her 
fiiture life a comfort to herself. 

Chipm. Sir, it is utterly impossible. 

/Fbn \Vhy should you say so ? 

Chipm. I shall be eternally ashamed again to enter 
^ town, in which I must live the contempt, the ab^ 
hprrence, and the disgrace of all who knew me. 

fFor, Yes ; but when they see you a humble pe- 
nitent, the compassions of the people will be excited^ 
and the reproach cast upon your character will, by 
degrees, wear off. 

C/iipm. O, Sir, the cruel way in which I treated 

only two books on divinity, therefore, he ever read or admired, were, 
Priestley on Necessity, and on Matter and Spirit j the latter book brought 
things so nearly to his o^n mind, that there was no existence but that 
which is material ; that he found one step further, a denial of the doctrine 
of the resurrection would bring them to the same point; that ** death is 
an eternal. sleep." He \i^as highly pleased with the philosophy which 
taught, that " virtue and probity in private life is but the habit of actions 
personally useful;" and he was charmed beyond any thing at the senti- 
ments of Volney, that *< personal interest is the only and universal crite- 
rion rf the merit of human actions ;*' and as to all chastity, as it respecta 
the marriage contract, he would say, that " modesty in the female sex 
was but rehned voluptuousness, and morals have nothing to fear from 
the generous passion of love." Such were the adopted sentiments Of 
Sir Charles ; no wonder that a man of his vile principles was so vile in 
^v^ry part of his cpnyersation. 
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that worthy man, to whom I was united, after I be- 
came connected with Sir Charles, must, for everj 
have done away all liis former friendship and love 
towards me ; and then tlie scatid^loiis manner in 
which we were, in a measure, driven out of the 
tOAvn, and the disgraceful uproar made throughout 
the neighbourhood by my vile conduct, shame en- 
tirely forbids me to relate. O, Sir, I am completely 
ruined> and must for ever be abhorred by all thdt 
ever knew me ! But if, by taking in needle work, 
keeping a school, or by going out to any sort of la- 
bour, 1 can but earn myself a morsel of bread, for I 
was always used to an active life, I shall most thank- 
fully and willingly submit to it. 

fTor. What, then, do you think it would be of no 
avail, if vQur father should he written to, informing 
him, that your connexion with Sir Charle:] is now at 
aji e»d ? ' and might he not b^ a successful advocate 
w itli your husband, when he is^ given to understand, 
how grieved you are at your past conduct towards 
him? 

Chipm. I can have no objection, that my dear 
father and husband should be informed how^ miich 
ashamed I am of my most vile and base conduct to- 
wards them. ( To Mr. Lovegood. ) But, dear. Sir, if 
I might, I had rather live oh bread and water where 
I am, than again grieve my dear lather and husband' 
by my return ; or be removed at a distance from" 
your ministry, by which, through the mercy of God, 
I have been reclaimed from my most abominable 
wavs ! 

fFor. Perhaps it will be an* encouragement to pur 
worthy minister, if you tell us how your mind 
was first impressed when you came to Brookfield 
church? 

Chipm. Sir, I am ashamed to acknowledge, that 
it Mas very little more than mere curiosity which 
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first induced me and Sir Charles to come to church ; 
for, I confess, that public warship had, before then, 
been too much neglected by me ; and entirely so 
when I became c^pnnected with Sir Charles. 

JLaveg, I am afraid, then, that, a neglect of publia 
worship was one of the causes of your present mis- 
fortunes; 

Cfnpm. No, Sir, when I lived with my father, and 
even for some time after our marriage, we attended 
public worship, if not constantly, yet more regularly 
than most of our neighbours ; but, with us, public 
worship had been brought into very general neg- 
lect, for we knew nothing of our non-residentrector, 
but as he came upon tlie business of his tithes- ; and 
as for his curate, he was much more noticed as being 
the best sportsman and the cleverest dancer, than 
for the conscientious discharge of the duties of his 
office. — O, Sir, had we been blessed with such a 
minister as I have found in you, I humbly trust, I 
should not have been ^ven over to such a wicked 
course ! 

fFor^ I confess, as you sat at no great distance 
from our pew, I saw you considerably aftected, while 
Sir Charles appeared not a little irritated and dis- 
pleased. 

Chipm. O, Sir, when I first came into Brookfield 
church, I was immediatelv struck widi solemn sur- 
prize. -^It appeared to me, as though I had never been 
at church before. Widi us, going to church was 
iiothing but a mattc;r of form, and die few who at- 
tended seemed to have little more to do than to 
setde the visits for the week ; but, as to real devo- 
tion, I confess, I never knew what it meant, until 
I came into your church. O ! Sir, how was I struck 
to see a country village attended as on a fair day, 
by people fi^om every quarter, all occupying theit 
accustomed seats, with so much devotion, decency, 



and order ; and, how was I further struck, whem 
you and •your large family, and that dear worthy 
man of God and his family, followed to complete 
the most devout and serious congregation I ever be- 
held with my eyes. 

fFor. But, during the time of divine service, what 
part of it proved the most impressive upon your 
mind? 

Chipm. O, Sir, when that avt^ul sentence from 
the second lesson was read against me, with so much 
solenlnity, " Marriage is honourable in all, and the 
bed undefiled ; but whoremongers and adulterers 
God will judge;" — what I then felt I cannot ex- 
press ; and it is impossible to tell with what an indig- 
nant and contemptuous sneer I was treated by Sir 
Charles, immediately as he perceived my confusion 
and remorse. 

Wot. No wonder, that a man of his vile charac- 
ter should treat you as he did, under such circum- 
stances. But was there nothing in the sermon that 
particularly impressed j our mind ? for, I think, oa 
that Sunday, our minister, though not knowing 
your character, was most providentially led to the 
choice of a text which was remarkably striking, as 
being so immediately applicable to your unhappy 
situation. I think the words wei^e these, " Can a 
woman forget her sucking child, that she should 
not have compassi6n on the son of her womb ? yea, 
she may forget, yet I will not forget thee. " 

Chipm. Sir, immediately as, the text was men*- 
tioncd, I was so remarkably struck*, th'it, for a while, 
in the midst of my confusion, all my recdilection 
foiled me ; and us soon as I was a little recovered, I 
heard Sir Chiu^les muttering in my ear the most 
cruel taunts and blasphemous invectives, ibr my 
weakness and superstiiiow, as he called it. ("To Mr. 
LavegoodJ But, O Su-, was it ix)ssible for me not 



to feel, hard-hearted wretch as I have been, when, 
you gave such a character of tiie monster w ho couU 
forsake her sucking child, and when that very mon^ 
ster was then before you ? (Mrs. Chipman weeps. J 

Loveg. We esteem all your tears and sorrows, as 
a naatter of thai»kfulness before God : we trust, what 
you are now led to feel of the evil and bitter conse- 
quences of ^in, will prove to your eternal good. But, 
if Sir Charles behaved so cruelly toM'ards you, even 
when in the qhurch, 1 should suppose, whien you 
retired home to your lodgings, his conduct must 
have been more abundantly cruel and severe. 

CHpin. O, Sir, it is impossible I .could meet 
with more than I deserved : it was fit that I 'should 
reap the fruits of ray own misconduct. How could 
I expect, to be served better by him, when I con- 
sider how I had served my husband, my babe, mj 
father J aiui my God! But^ after we left the church, 
h>I;i'st began more in the way of flattery than abuse; 
wondering that I was not more upon my guard thci^i 
to be overcome, as he called it, by the cant of a 
w^hining a^d an artful priest: and. that, though I 
had been exposing him and myself, by suffering my 
passions to be overcome, by my superstitious reve- 
rence for religion, yet that he was stiil inclined to 
make me a happy wjoman, provided I would but 
follow the dictates of reason and nature^ which al- 
lowed and directed every one to be happy in the 
,way that they liked best. O, Sir^ I am ashamed fur» 
ther to tell you with what blasphemous contempt 
he spoke against the Christian religion ; and, widi 
what ridicule your character was treated by him^ 
on account of those faithful admonitions which 
brought "home to my heart a conviction of my eyii 
ways. ^ . *, 

L(m.eg* But, I suppose, he ;S0on d-'scontmued his 
fltittery, when he perceived that it was ^ noav^il ? 

Vol, I. ' B b 
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V 

Chipnu Sir, I was so affected, that I fell down 
upon my knees ; beseeching him to shew compassion 
to a ruined and most aiBicted ^vretch, who dared not 
any longer continue a conduct so disgracdTul and 
abominable before God and man. Directly he spumed 
me from him; swore at me in the profaiiest manner; 
treated me in terms the most .vulgar and crueF; then 
called for the servant that waited on us, crying, 

** See what this d d religion has done for tlus 

superstitious fool : I shall go and take lodgi/igs for 
three days at Mapleton, and if in that time, she 
gets rid of her religious guahn^, she may write a line 
and send it up to the George ; but, if not, I shall 
leave Ker to her o^vn superstitious folly ; such whin- 
ing hypocrites will never do for me." 

Loveg. After this, I suppose you saw nothing of 
Sir Charles? 

Chipm. Yes,. Sir, he came the third day down to 
our lodgings, and at the sight of him I quite feinffed 
away ; and thus he has left me the most discotisokte 
creature that ever lived on the earth. * 

Wor. Well, at all evenjts, your father shall be 
written to ; it w ill be highly proper that the good 
man should know of these circumstances. {Td Mr* 
JLovegood. J Will you undertake the office ? 

Lmeg. With aJQ my heart. Sir, as I do not know 
that the young woman can give us any further in- 
formation. Witii your kave, I will retire ssid write 
directly, and bring it to jpur house to-morrow, to 
see if it meets with your approbation. 

f^ar. WeD, Sir, then I will walk home and ck* 
pect to see you to-morrow mcming. {To Edward) 
But, Edward, you must not let ihis poor unforninate 
creature want ; I shall be answerable for all expen- 
ccs until these matter^ are .settled. ■^, 

Edw. Poor thing ! she does not put us to much 
expence : the grief of mind. she sujffers, almost pre- 
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vents ha* from taking any food If your honour 
pleases, I shall be very glad t6 give her all she 
wants. 

Chipm. O .what tenderness to such a wretch! 
this is Christiani^ indeed ! O, that I had known 
more of such Christianity before I had known that 
wretdied man ! 

fFbr. But, Mr. Lovegood, on an occasion like 
this, I suppose you ,will not let us part without of- 
fering up a prayer. 

[]Mr. Lovegood immediately acquiesces, and the 
following prayer is ofiered up : 

^ MR. LOVEGOOD'S prayer. 

O thou God of infinite compassion ! we, thy most 
vile and sinful creatures, approach the throne of thy 
grate, trusting alone in that mercy of thine, pro- 
cured even for the chief of sinners, through the re- 
demption that is in Christ Jesus our Lord ! We have 
all sinned against heaven and before thee j and, in- 
stead of bemg worthy to be numbered among thy 
children, we humbly acknowledge how justly wg 
might have been given bverto suffer the penalties 
of eternal death : but blessed be God that we have 
been brought upon our knees in thy sight, that each 
may cry for himself, " God be mercifal to me a sin- 
ner !^' Yea, and blessed, forever blessed be God, that 
we are seeking mercy through liis atonement, who 
is " able to save, to the uttermost, them that come 
to God through him I" And O, most holy Redeemer, 
thou hast ^' loved us and given thy self for us;'* thy 
most^wecious blood is of infinite value for our re- 
demption !. thou hast *^ put away sin by the sacrifice 
^f thyself !" and, thou hast given us th^ word of thy 
promise, that " whosoever cometli unto thee, thou 
wilt in no wise cast out : " and, now with weeping 
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eyes and broken hearts, we humbly cry, Save, O 
Lord, save us for thy mercies' sake. And in an espe- 
cial manner behold the poor contrite sinner before 
thee ; till now ignorant of thee; ignorant of the deceit- 
fulness and desperate wickedness of her own heart] 
We lament, how awfully she has been seduced, and 
misled by the vile treachery of others, and by the 
corruptions of her own nature. But,lo! the poor 
penitent now humbles herself beftire thee, and cries, 
" Behold, I am vilef And while she thus repents 
and abhors herself in dust and ashes, as in thy sight, 
O, thou most tender v/itness of tl>e weepings and 
wailings of her broken and contrite spirit, fulfil thy 
promise ; let thy free forgi^ ing love be her por- 
tion, and mercifully pr&vent her firom being over- 
whelmed by the niiseries and sorrow-s of her asm 
mind ! Heal tlie deep wounds w hich have been 
made on her heart;, by the hateful and* decekful 
consequences of sin !- restore her by thy blessed 
Spirit ; imprint thy dear image upon her, and bid 
her go and sin no more. Let thy most mercifol 
pity be vouchsafed to lier disconsolate husband 
and afflicted parent ! O that her unhappj'^ depar- 
ture from thee, might be made the proirideDtial 
event in thy wise liands, of bringing them near 
to thy blessed self? that all of them, being united 
to thee, may feel the restoration of that endeariflg 
union towards each other^ which is the happy priw- 
lege of ail those who have been blessed w^ith thy love, 
raid tasted of thy salvation. Grant this, most merci- 
ful Father, alone for thy Son's sake, our most gra- 
cious Mediator, and compassionate Redeemer. 

[After this prayer Mrs. Chipman being verj' much 
aflfected, departed aa ith Ed\A ard to the Gokleii LiDn ; 
iSlv. Lovcffocd ix^tired to his studv to write to Mr. 
Reader, tuid Mr. Worthy. went home to BjookfieW 
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DIALOGUE XVII. 

MR. WORTHY AND MR. LOVEGOOD. 



THE STORY OF MRS. CHIPMAK CONTINUEDi. 

\ 

I 

THE day following Mr. Lovegood waited on Mr. 
Worthy with the letter designed for Mr. Rea- 
der ; this, having met with his approbation, was im- 
mediately sent by the post to tlie disconsolate parent 
of the unhappy Mrs. Chipman. A copy of which 
I have next to present the reader. 

. " Sir, 
** Though I truly sympathize with you in the 
loss you must have sustained, by the unl^ppy elope-^ 
ment of your daughter from her husband; yet, I 
can bless our most merciful God, that I have it in 
my power to relate to you a circumstance which, I " 
trust, will be a considerable alleviation of your dis- 
tress. Sir Charles Dash, the gendeman by whom 
your daughter was most cruelly seduced, thought 
proper to rest a few days in the pleasant v^, in 
which our village is situated, in His way to Scarbo- 
rough. During his stay here, I fear no better prin* 
ciple than mere curiosity led him to the church. In 
the progress of my duty, being minister of the parish » 
that chapter was read in which are these, words^ 
♦Whoremongers and adulterers Grod will.jiadgej' 
and, in the course of my sermon,, without. knowing 
any tiling of the characters who attended, I made 
some- obstsrvations, which have been so impressed 
upon her mind, as to produce, I humbly trust, tl 
< * repentance which wiil never be repented of " j^ 
feeing thus convinced of her evil conduct, sh 
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sently became the object of perfect hatred to the 
man by whom she had been so treacherously mis- 
led ; and he has now most unmercifully leil her a 
stranger, in a strange country, without a shtUii^ 
for Ikt subsistence : such have been the effects of 
his brutal love, and such the imhappy state to which 
your daughter has been reduced thereby. One al- 
leviation, however, of her sufferings is/ that she is 
in the hands of those, who, having obtained mercy 
from God our Saviour themselves, love to manifest 
the same to others. A most respectabfe genueman^ 
of an ample fortune and a liberal mind, has, for the 
present, engaged to ?upply her wants, and has em- 
ployed me ^o enter into this correspondence with 
you, that we may know how far it will be practi- 
cable again to restore her to her iamily connections. 
She has already communicated to us the princq^al 
circumstances of her former situation in life ; and, 
while justice demands it of me^ I am happy toob- 
serve, that it is impossible for any one to discover 
greater tenderness of mind or deeper contrition <tf 
spirit. She cannot speak of you, dear Sir, but a flood 
of tears immediately bursts from her eyes,-wlHle 
she execrates her vile ingratitude to the. beat ©f pa- 
rents, and a parent also, whose family afllictioasshave 
been so severe. The like character sht also gives 
of her affectionate and attentiTe husband, and has 
not language to express how she abhors, herself for 
grieving the heart of one so worthy of ha* affections, 
for the .sake of another in every point of view so 
worthless and so vile. Being myself both a husf 
band and a father, I know what I must have .felt, 
had it been my. unhappy lot to have mei with such 
an afflictive dispensation in my family ; it is,, there- 
ibre, with the greater tenderness, that I can sympa- 
thize with you. But, dear Sir, may I hope and trust, 
that it will not be in vain to request you to bestow 
forgiveness on your once most obedient, though 



afterwards ungrateful, yet now, tinily penitent and 
afflicted duughtcr; whQ3e heart is so severely broken, 
that it truly breaks our hearts to behold her daily 
and nightly griefs : and, indeed, she is so conapletely 
overwhelmed with shame -and remorse for her sins, 
before God and man, that it is a question with us, 
if she can long survive the sorows of her own mind. 
For the sake, therefore, of that blessed Saviour, 
whose mercies are so free to the vilest of our peni- 

- tent race, pass by those unguarded hours of your 
<]aaghter's life; let the principal blame rest upon 
the head of the vile iseducer, and restore to your 
recoUection what she was in her cliaster days, when 
it wasjftie joy of her heart to «hew the most filial 
obedience, and affectionate attention to a .parent she 
still so dearly loves, and so highly reveres. I con- 
fess, I find it is to jne a mudi greater difficulty to 
decide, how fer it becomes me to be her advocate 
>rith her husband as well as with her fether. She 
ccmfesses the bond of her marriage ccHmexion is dis^ 
solved; and she humbly acknowledges, that were she 
doomed to spen4 the residue of her day^ in a state 
of the most pensiVe widowhood, it would be the least 
punishment she deserves; nor can she ever suppose 
herself again worthy to embrace her^ear child, which 
Bhe.unnaturally left when it still needed tlie fostering 
care of a mother^s arms. 

"" " Und^ these considerations I determined, that 
it mkht be.the most prudent step not to correspond 
with her husband, but with her fiither, on this most 

^ unhappy event; and to leave you to converse with 
your son-in-law^ aixl tlien to transmit your answer 
to this address. I have already mentioned, that al- 
most every circumstance, relative to this unhappy 
afiair, hast been communicated to us by her ; but an 
event, about a public disturbance, which, she says, 
jDrigin^ed in l^r misQc^iduct^ and, on account of 
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which, 3he conceives she will be for ever forbidden to 
make her appearance any more in your neighbour- 
hood, she has not fully explained. If you think it 
proper, confidentially, to relate the particulars of 
that event, you may depend upon it, the only ad- 
vantage I shall take of it will be to exert mysdf still 
further to assist and console, by every eflfort in my 
power, a poor unfortunate young woman, originally 
dear to you, by the purity and simplicity of her af- 
fectionate obedience, and now not less dear to me, 
as an humble penitent won to God our Saviour by the 
ministry of 

" Your unknown friend, 

r ^S^ h^ fj " ^and servant, for Chrbrt^s sake, 

Lower Brookfeld, - ' « 

near Mapletdn. " BeNJAMIK LoVECOOD." 



About a fortnight after the above letter was sent, 
Mr. Reader returned the following answer : 



** REV. SIR, 



** I conceive myself unutterably obliged to you, 
for your very great kindness and attention manifested 
towards my umbrtunate daughter. No doubt, but 
you find yourself snfficiently repaid by the approba- 
tion* of your own mind, for the great goodness you 
have testified on this occasion, while vo%i have still 
to look forward to a future day, in which you win 
receive a full reward at the hands of the Almighty 
for that uprightness of heart you have manifested 
towards one, that I thought might have been suffi- 
ciently guarded fix>m such evils, by the virtuous 
principles^ which,, fi-om her chil^ood, I cortceiv- 
ed it my duty to impress upon her mind. wAmidst 
the dreep grief I have sustained at the revolt of my 
dear cluldy fronjullie paths of virtoe and xxKuralky, I 
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am happy she is now convinced of her error ; and 
sincerely pray, that she may abide by tlie good, re- 
solutions she has been able to re-assume.- I at once 
submit, kind Sir, to the requisition you make on my 
daughtlT's behalf. Assure her, therefore, that I 
fieely forgive her, and shall again receive her, "with- 
out the most distant token of my displeasure, as I 
trust her repentance has proved a suSicient atoneme?it 
for her crimes : and, indeed, her former good con- 
duct ^ before she was seduced by that wicked man, 
ever gave me such evident- demonstration of the na- 
tiiral goodness of her hearty tliat it were highly un- 
charitable, not to suppose that her repentance is sin- 
cere ; these unhappy days of her folly and indiscre- 
tion, I shall therefore bury in eternal oblivion. As- 
sure her, therefore, I shall be much gi'ieved and af- 
fected, if the unhappy fracasy which, she says, she 
is ashamed to relate, should prevent her from ac- 
cepting this, my affectionate invitation for her re- 
turn ; and, as you wish to understand that circum- 
stance, I am free to relate it. My worthy son-»in-law, 
a man of most excellent natural inclinations^ who 
had unfortunately too much proof of the evil pro- 
pensities of my daughter, from her uncivil and un- 
kind behaviour, by first thwarting him upon all oc- 
casions, and then embracing every oj^portunity to 
receive the addresses of Sir Charles, had soon too 
much reason to suspect his vile intent He there- 
fore for onc6 feigned a necessarj'^ absence from home 
on his business, and returned at an unexpected hour. 
By this stratagem^ he detected that wicked man in 
his abominable designs : and not having sufficient 
property to avenge himself in course of law, can you 
wonder, Sir, if Mr. Chipman should have exceeded 
the rules of moderation in the revenge he was ex- 
cited to take against the man, from whom he had 
received such cruel injuries ? Armed with horse. 



302 

whips, he and one of his meh, by force entered the 
chambeF, where' they discovered my daughter and 
this libidinous wretch : thus armed, they gave him 
one of the severest flagellations man could wtYi re- 
ceive. But could it be severer than such' a« brutal 
and treacherous conduct deserved at his hands? 
Being thus driven out of the house, he was followed 
with no less severity through the town* He was 
thrown into the kennel by a mob of children in the 
streets, while the people at large eagerly testified 
their approbation of Mr. Chipman's. method, if not 
of legal, yet of laudable revenge, in their general 
out-cry against a man so deservedly detested, as the 
destroyer of the peace of one of the most happy fa- 
milies in the town. At length, however, Sir Charles,' 
with great difficulty got to his lodgings ; soon after- 
wards he was followed thither by my daughter ; 
they both made an early elopement together the next 
morning, and, afler that, what became of tliem was 
a matter entirely unknown to us until your letter was 
received. 

" As, with much delicacy, you ask my advice, 
how far it may be practicable to attempt a reconci- 
liation between my daughter and her husband ; so I 
find as much difficulty in giving my advice. You 
say, niy daughter is so true a j>enitent, and is now so 
deeply affected at her ^ast offences, that you have 
your fears^ whether she can survive her grief; and it 
much concerns me to observe, that die revival of 
lier affection to her husband, must be attended" with 
additional grief tp her mind, wlien she is informed, 
that Mr. Chipman has been so deeply affected at this 
\inhappy event, that he sunk under melancholy and 
dejection of spirit; This brought on a bilious fever, 
which, for several days, we thought would have 
terminated in his death : and, though he is reco- 
vered from the most dangerous crisis of tlie disease^ 
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j'^t, I fear, the effects of it he will not long survive. 
He has no spirits left; his business he totally ne- 
glects ; and, whenever he thinks of my daughter, or 
behdds the dear little infant she has cruelly left be- 
hind, he is again overwhelmed with grief and floods , 
of tears ; and though I and Mr. Fribble, the curate of 
our town, do all we can to divert him by reaiding 
the Rews, or by an innocent game at cards, I fear, 
that detestable seducer will be the death of one who, 
I believe, was naturally as good-hearted as most that 
are to be met with in the present day. 

" Think, kind Sir, what a painful task it was to 
me, to read your letter to my son-iurlaw, in a state 
so debilitated and weak ; and, though I did it with 
all possible tenderness and attention to his feeling 
mind, yet it opened the sluiced of his affection be- 
yond what I can possibly express, and it was with 
tnjich difficulty, Aat at length, he cried, ^ Tell 
my wife, I freely for^ve her ; but, though a dying 
man, ho%v can I forgive the wretch, who*has destroy- 
ed the peace of my mind, and torn my darling from 
my bosom!' 

" I leave it with you, Sir, to break these painful 
circumstances to my unfortunate daughter as you 
nagy judge best. So far as her conduct has been a 
grief and injury to me, again I repeat it, I freely 
. forgive her from the bottom of my heart ; but, from 
the declining state of her husband's health,^ I have 
deferred writing for above a week. I fear he will 
soon forget all his sorrows, in being speedily laid in 
the silent grave. He is, however, a man naturally 
of a very good mind, and is now endeavouring to 
fortify himself against that solemn event, by making 
his peace with God, according to the. best of his abi- 
lity and knowledge. I am. Rev. Sir, with many thanks, 
for your great kindness and attention to my daughter, 
" Your most obedient humble servant, 

Locksbury^ May \S. "james reader." 
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Immediately upon the reception of tiie above let- 
ter, Mr. Lovegood consulted Mr, Worthy how they 
had best act upon it. They not only had to lament 
the strange daik conceptions of Mr. Reader^s mind, 
as it Inspected his knowledge of the Gospel, though 
in himself a well-hitentioned man, but were very 
apprehensive of the effects it must have on Mrs. 
Chipman's feelings. They w^ere both, however, of 
the same judgment, that the contents of tlie letter 
could not be kept back froni her, wlxatever painful 
sensations might be created thereby. 

They conceived also tliat a second interview simi- 
lar to the former, w ould be more painful to her feel- 
ings, under this new circumstance of the dying situ- 
ation of her husband. It was at length judged best 
that Mr. Lovegood should send her father's letter, 
for private . perusal, together w ith another letter 
from himself, preparing Jber for its trying contents* 
This he wrote w^ith much tenderness and discretiwi, 
begging her to prepaie her mind, by prayer ai)d 
resigiiation to God, to say on tliis eveut, *' Thy will 
be done.*' 

Edward was accordingly sent for and directed 
how to act, Di d afterwards to inform Mr. Lovegood 
and Mr. Wcaihy of tlie result. Edward wisliing to, 
have some one else in his house, on tiiis occasion, 
requested Henry Littleworth would be there -, who, 
though once such a profajie and dissipated rake, was 
now the admiration of the neighbourhood, for the 
wisdom, and goodness, and purity of his life. He, 
with his sister Nancy, camettown, dierefore, from 
Gracehill Farm, that tJiey might be there while 
Mr. Render's letter was laid before his daiughter: 
and, as the case of Mrs. Chipipan was in some 
measure his owai, he would naturally enter into her 
feelings with much tenderness and sympathy of 
mind, ThCv consequences of this interview^ will now 
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be presented to the reader, in the conversation which 
took place at Mr, Lovegood's where Henry gnd 
Edward went to report the result of this event. 

Edw. Sir, Mr. Henry Littleworth and I are come 
to tell you how Mrs. Chipman received the letter, 

Loveg. Well, and how did the poDr creature bear 
it? 

Edw. Why, Sir, at first, as you directed me, I 
gave her your letter. While she attempted to read it 
she wiped her eyes several times, admiring your 
tenderness to such a wretch, as she always calls her- 
self. She then said, By the latter end of Mr. Love- 
good's letter, I find you have another letter from 
my father ; and, when I gave it her, she tcembled 
like an aspen leaf. I then begged her to go up 
stairs and read it by herself. She had not been long 
there, before we heard her scream violently ; my 
wife and I ran "up, and found her in strong hyste- 
rics. 

Loveg. I was afraid the letter would be too much 
for her. Her affections having been withdrawn from 
the worthless fellow who seduced her, since the bles- 
sed change, which, I trust, has really taken place up- 
on her mind, it is no wonder, that they are strongly 
restored to dieir proper object : and the thoughts o^* 
his death by her misconduct, I know must be like a 
dagger to her heart. — ^But how long did she con- 
tinue in that state ? 

Edw. I believe, Sir, it was full half an hour.. We 
desired Mr. Henr)^and his sister .would walk up, 
while my wife went down to bring somewhat for her 
refi^shment, and when she seemed a little recovered, 
Mr. Henry went to prayer with her. 

Lorveg. ^TbiHbiry^^ Well, and how did her mind 
seem after prayer ? 

Hen^ O, Sir, she sat the picture of miserj" aiid 
Vol. I. C c 
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grief; calling hersdf, naonsier) murderer "wretch, 
and the vilest sinner.outof hell. Then I began totell 
her, that she could not be worse tlian I was in ray 
thoughtless days ; but thare-was a precious word of 
promise given for me and for her, " This is a faiffeful 
saying and worthy of all acceptation, that Jesus 
Christ came into the world to save sinners, of whom 
I am chief." " No," she directly cried, '* I am chief, 
and I shall have the murder of my dear husband soon 
to answer for before the bar of God. O, how I ab* 
hor myself, how ashamed am I of ihis most pottuted. 
soul, and, if possible, still more pdluted body befwe 
God.!' Thus she went on exclaiming ^ain^t her- 
self. O, Sir, what misery and mischief li^ sm brought 
into the world, and what a mercy, that God^ever 
stopped me in my mad ways ! 

Loveg. Yes, Mr. Henry, ncme of usc£^ be diffid- 
ently, thankful for the power of that divine grace, 
which saves from a thousand evils. But could you 
discover from Mrs. Chipman's conversation, what 
were her future designs ? 

Edw. Sir, she could hold no conversation with us 
whatever. I am afraid she will lose her senses, fx 
her life. 

JLcPoeg. Let us hope for the best, Edwaod. We 
cannot be surprised at the stre^gthjof her feelings on 
receiving such tidings respectiiig lier poor,hii$band; 
the grace of God always restores tenderness to the 
mind. But this, for the present, .makes it a .mwe 
melancholy event; as almost whatsoever is said to 
her, dan have no other tendency than to add to her 
grief; and, how to advisq her, as to. the steps she 
should take under present circumstances, is a. -most 
difficult task. Were she to accept of her father's in-, 
vitation and return home, the sight of her .dying 
husband might be the cause of her death also ; for 
thousands of people have been killed by grief. 
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Hen. Q, "Sir, when it first pleased God to awaken 
me to a sense of my sins, nothing so affected me as 
the thought, that my vile conduct might have sent 
my dear parents with broken hearts to the grave. 

Edwi JBut, Sir, if you could come to our house, 
and say something, by way of comforting the poor 
<5reature, we should esteem it a great kindness. We 
really do not know what to do with her, and she 
pays great attention to what you say. Till the let- 
ter came, about her husband's illness, she began now 
and then to look a little cheerful ; she took a deal rf 
notice of what you said yesterday was se'nriight in 
your sermoi>, m fww God could over-rule the wicked 
purposes of mankind to bring about the eternal good 
oS themselves and others : though sin was not the less 
nbominabte on that account, I dare say, Sir^ you rcr 
^»^mber what you sai4 about Onesimus, who was 
permitted to rob his master, that he might bcbrou^t 
to the knowledge of the truth. Sli£ seemed to take 
a 4eal of notice of that observation. 

Lofveg. Well, Edward, if it be your wish, I shall 
bave no objection. I have an hotu* to spare, and will 
go wilii you directly. 

[Mr. Lovegood, Henry; and Edward, walk to the 
Golden Lion. On the road Edward observes : ] 

Mdw, Sir, I believe I must lay aside public-house 
keeping. My wife and I think out of our little farm, 
(you know oi*r squire is very moderate in his rents, ) 
and by making a little malt, we can keep ourselves 
very M^'ell, especially since we buried our last poor 
little girl ; we have but three children now left. 

Lcveg. O no , Edward, by no means ; for, as soon 
.as you give over, some one else will be starting up, 
especially as the turnpike road lies through our 
village, and then it is probable that nothing but riot 
and drunkenness will be brought into our parish, 
and one public»l}Ouse is quite enough for this piace* 
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Edw. Why, Sir, did you not hear what a riot tvc 
'were likely to 'have had at our house, last Tuesday 
evening, from a set of drovers that came along thK 
way? 

Loveg. No, not I. — I never hear of riots at your 
house. 

Edw. Why, Sir, after I had put their bea^s into 
the field, they came into the house, and began cur- 
sing and swearing; and as I thought it might answer 
best to sp^ak to them widi as much good temper as I 
could, as generally that goes furthest with such sort 
of people, I told them, that our 's was a very regular 
house ; and that for the sake of good order, I thought 
it best, that we should all swear by turns, and that 
it was my turn to swear next : and thus wre should 
all prove, one by one, where was the good of it, and 
what advantage comes by it ; therefore, for the sake 
of good manners, I begged they would stop till after 
they had heard me-swear. One of them having cast 
his eyes on what I had painted in large liters over 
the mantle piece, swear not at all, directly said, 
with a great oath, that he should burst if he was 
kept from swearing at that rate. I then: told tiiem, 
I would do any thing in reason to oblige them, if 
they would but oblige me ; and that made them quiet 
for a while. , 

Loveg. Well, if that was the case, your end was 
answered, and who knows wliat nniay be the future 
good effects of such a testimony against their pro*- 
lane conversation, 

Edw. But, Sir, it did not end here; for, it seems, 
they had been laying u^gers as they came along 
the road, and they had engaged to spend it in drink 
before they. went to bed; and when I told thera 
they could have no more liquor in my house than 
what was really good fcM* them; for I had not suf- 
lereda person to get drunk within my doors for 
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above these seven years ; immediately they began 
cursing and swearing at me, and abusing my d — d 
religion, as they called it, in the most outrageous 
manner. I directly told them, if they did ncrt be- 
have quietly I should go to the gentleman, who was 
my landlord and a justice of peace, and who would 
allow none of these doingsin our village, and that 
he would make them pay for every oath they swore. 
They then began to be so noisy, that I thought I adtu- 
ally should be obliged to send to the 'squire for a war- 
rant ; but, at last, after I had promised them a pint 
of beer before supper, and two pints after supper, as 
it had been a very hot day, provided they did not 
swear over it, they became pretty orderly, and one of 
them suffered me to talk to him very seriously ; and. 
I gave him some of the religious tracts our 'squire 
wished me to put into the hands of travellers that 
came our road. 

- Loveg. This is no proof that you shoul4 give up^ 
jrbur public house ; but just the contrary; for had they 
gone but two miles fiirther, to Mapleton, tliere, I 
fear, they might have made themselves wicked 
enough; at least they were restrained for a while; 
and now they have heard something they may re- 
member another 4ay* Besides,, J a'm told,, that a 
great many decent sober trayellers. have lately found 
their way to your house,, for the sake of the quiet 
and orderly accommodations they find there;; an<} 
where awe the people to go to on, a Sunday if you shut 
up your public house ? I am persuaded you are as. 
much in the way of duty in your public house as I 
am when in the pulpit; and I am sune, your excel- 
lent landlord, Mr> Worthy, is of the same opinion.. 
He will never suffer you to pull down y<?ur Golden i 
Lion, for a few rubs of this sort* 

Edw. But, Sir, had some of my customers Kapi- 
:.. . . .V . 
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pciicd to have been there : how I should have been 
asliamed of myself \ 

Lovhg. Ashamed of yourself — for what ? I am 
sure, they would never have thought the worse erf 
you, or religion, on that account ; besides, I, think I 
can give you a remedy for this evil, at a very small 
expence ; wait a few days and see if I camiot. 

TThe Golden Lion is a little snug clean place, 
situated on 'the brook from whence the village takes 
its name, it had a nice old fashioned porch before the 
door. Mr. Worthy immediately contrived a plan to 
iidorn the brook with some weeping willows, and 
the front of this porch in a captivating tasty style, 
though consistent witli its original sinfiplicity, iiidiing 
it still niore like a neat summer-house, by sending liis 
gardener to plant some honey-suckles and flowering 
'shrubs about the porch, and on the little green before 
the door. On a tablet on the front of the porch thus 
adorned, the following lines were soon afterwards 
J)ainted : 

Let the kind travller of aiMeflffly mind . • 
Step in, and all he wants he here shall find ; 
A kindly welcome and a wholesome hcdt 
A peaceful pillow for a sober head. 

While moderation makes the mild recrtieiit, 
, * He has whatever he needs before his rest ; 

The hostess waits with an attentive hand. 
To serve with cheerfulness at his commaiid. 

'Tis here the constant law of kindness reiglis j 
• ' Her rightful sceptre here she well mahitarns ;' 
'No sons of midnight riot dare t*annoy 
The sweet repose the weary should enjoy. 

'Tis here tran<juillity and peace combine. 
To shed their grateful influence all divine ; 
Here Love has fix*d her constant fond abode 
lor ail who love themselves, and love their God. 

. Thus^adorned by the eleganttaste of Mn WoiAy, 
and the poetic genius of Mr. Lovegood, stands ^ 
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Golden Lion, in the pflBrkh of Lower Brookfield, ^i* 
tuate in a vale which exihits the most enchanting 
scenery the eye of man can well behold. While it 
beautifully open^ itself tx> the south, it is screened from 
the northern blast by a chain of rocky hills, the most 
magnificent and wild. Here the meandering sU-eam, 
which afterwards riins through the viUage and adorns 
the pleasure grounds of Brookfield-hall, finds its re-, 
tired channel under a ridge of those rocks, which, 
in many places project in fine bold perpendicular 
forms, and which being covered with an abundance 
jctf stately trees, the growth of ages, projecting for- 
ward in different points of view, exhibit to your ima- 
gination the ruins of sueh ancient casdes, as might, 
in former ages, have filled the world with astonish- 
ment and surprise. 

This part of the scenery has been in posseission of 
the femily of the Worthys for many generations. 
Other parts of the same landscape belonging to Lord 
Kakish are not less enchanting, if less romantic ; all 
of them fine rkoi^ hills, beautifiiUy broken and 
richly picturesque. Nearly on the summit of cMie 
•of them stands d^e village of Upper Brookfield, wlule 
a variety of cottages are found to rest on different' 
hfoken brows, adding a pleasing vivacity to the neigh- 
l^urhood at large. 

It is to be lamenited, however, that this part of the 
scenery has, in a measure, been deprived of a share 
of its ori^nal .beauties : through the extravagance 
of Lord Itakish, created by a life of dissipation, many 
a fine wide spreading oak has been felled to the 
grounds Not so the estates belonging to the family 
of the Worthys. Throughout several generations, 
^very tree is sure to stand ; but as it is cut down fot 
necessary repairs, ^nd its successors are provided for 
g^nerationi^ yet to come. Durable as. the eyerlasting 
bUls and mountains which' surround them, may the 
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firniily long survive, while it is of fittle consequence 
what becomes of the femily of such worthless lords, 
whose boasted ancestors were, perhaps, only the 
sycophants of some corrupted court, and whose con- 
duct is of no better tendency than to spread conta- 
gion in the vjcinage wherein they live. 

Which of my readers, whoever he may be, after 
such a description of the situaticoi of the Golden 
Lion, and its honest occupier, will not thank me 
whenever he may travel that road, if I recommend 
him there to seek his necessary accommodaticHis. 
There he will find a host truly pious ; a hbsles&neat- 
ly industrious and attentive ; a clean seowered table, 
not covered with damask linen, but with a doth de- 
licately white ; a plain, but plentiful repast, nesSy 
served up ; and every other accommodation at a rea- 
sonable rate, that any man of tranquility and mode* 
ration, and blessed with the fear of God, would Avidi 
to enjoy. By this design at the entrance of the porch, 
no such unwelcome visitants, as befwe mentioned, 
now presume to interrupt* the guests, near is any 
thing further heard after-the door is closed at the 
evening of the day, but the still voice of reading 
the Bible and Family Prayer in a back parlour; 
while none of the customers are prohibited Ht>m en* 
joying the same privilege with the family, (if they 
request it,) which they enjoy among themselves* 
But the reader's attention shall no Icmger be inter- 
rupted from Mrs. Chipmati^s narrative. The con^ 
versation, started by Edward, was scarcely c(Hicla* 
lied when they reached the Golden Lioa ] 

JEdw. {To his wife coiled Prudence.) Well, Pru* 
dence, how is Mrs. Chipman? 

Prud. I think, she seems a little more composed, 
Aough she is very low* (To Mr. Lwegood.) Yiwtf 
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servant, Sir, she "WiH be very glad to see you*; she 
often talks about you. 

Loveg. I should be happy to do her any service, 
poor thing, but her situation is so truly perplexing, 
that I know not how to deal with her ; it appears to 
me as though her life almost depended on every 
word that is said to her. Is she up stairs ? 

Prud. If you please, Sir, I'll coll her down, as the 
house is ft*ee from company. 

[^e comes down, feintly trembling, and very 
hysterical.3 After a while, Mr. Lovegood takes her 
by the hand, and says, My friend pray for submia- 
sicm and resignation to the will of God. 

Chipm. O, Sir, how can you caH a murderer your 
friend? 

Laueg. When you made that unhappy step, you, 
Igr no means, intentionally designed to be a mur- 
d«*er. 

Chipm. But had I thought at all, what could I 
have expected otherwise ? vVhat a wretch have I 
been to break the heart of such a man ; I deserve to 
be hated by all who know me. 

JL&veg. Yes ; I admit that your thoughtless mo- 
ments were the cause of all your present calamities : 
and then pride and passion, doubtless, prevailed, 
and rendered you inconsiderate : and no wonder 
that, when given over to «uch guides, that such con- 
: sequences followed. But admitting the charge against 
yourself even murderers are not beyond the reach 
of divine mercy. How justly might you have been 
given over to insensibility and hardness of heart; 
but now you are brought to your recollection, you 
feel your folly. 

Chipm. Yes, Sir, and a thousand times worse than 
folly. O, how it cuts my heart to think what my 
dear husband's feelings must have been before I could 
have brought him to such a state. What would 1 give 
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to restore him from the grave, if he sliould never 
love me any more 1 What shall I do ; how shall I 
act? Dear Sir; shall I go directly to him ? If 
it were in my power to walk on foot, every step of 
the way, how gladly would I take the journey ; if 
each step would but bring me nearer to heal the Keart 
of that worthy man, who is now dying through my 
most vile and ungrateful conduct. 

[She is again extremely affected while all preset 
-join to mingle the tear of sympaithetic grief with 
hers ; then she adds :] 

Chip* But what is become of my dear child? I 
hear nothing of him, that innocent miserable orphan, 
that has, perhaps, by now lost its affectionate £Rher, 
and has been forsaken by its brutal mother ! 

L<n>cg. We have heard nothing as it respects the 
health or situation of your child ; we trast it stili 
lives, and that your mind ^^ill be so composed, as 
that you may live to bring it up in ^^ &e nurture and 
admonition erf the Lord." 

Chipm. O, Sir, your text, ** Can a woman foi^ 
her sucking child ! " 

[She again ^ves way to excessive grief of mind; 
Mr. Lovegood catches an opportimky, during th« 
intervals of her grief, to add] 

Loveig. But should you not recollect, how God 
can brii^g good out of evil ; God, we trust, has al- 
ready accomplished in you the good of repentance, 
which was indirectly brought about tlirough the hor- 
rid evil of seduction. 

Chipm. [After some recollection, a little more 
calm.] Well, well, if ever I am saved, I shall be the 
greatest monument of mercy upon earth ; but, if 
God forgives me, I never, never can forgive myself. 

Loveg. There are as great monuments of grace 
already in gJory . — Mary Magdalene, out of whom the 
Lord cast seven devils, Saul, and many others. Hope 
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for the best, I think, 1 see a plan of good before us,* 
in all these calamities, which give me reason to be- 
lieve, that God will get himself more glory by your 
misguided steps, than might have been the case, had 
these events never taken place. 

Chipm. O, Sir, is it possible ? 

Lf^eg. Was ever any thing more glorious than 
what God accomplished, by permitting the base con- 
duct of Herod, and Pontius Pilate, aiKl Judas Isca- 
riot, to betray, and sell, and crucify our Lord ? 

Chipm. O, Sir, but these were all wicked, and 
were punished for their wickedness. And shall I 
escape? • 

Ijoveg. Joseph'^ brethren, you know, meant evil 
against him ; but God, notwithstanding, overruled it 
fbf good to save much people alive : so that, even 
thek evil ways were pertnitted for their own future 
good ; and you remember, how God brought about 
matters for the salvation of a thievish Onesimus. 
Who knows, but your father and your husband may 
be brought to the knowledge of the gospel, by the 
same unhappy providence that brought you to Brook- 
field? 

Chipm. O, would to God it might ! I think it is 
that event alone, that will prevent my dying of a 
tHX)ken heart. 

Laveg. Well, I have a plan beftx^e me, that may, 
by the blessing of God, be the cause of as great joy 
to you as present circumstances have made you mi-- 
serable. You know how unhappily ignorant your 
father is of the way of salvation, made knovm in the 
Bible by Jesus Christ. Poor man, he hasTio<>ther con-' 
fidence, but that of a heathen in his own morality : 
now I mean to send him a very serious letter upon 
this subject, ^d recommend him to read some such 
books a6 may lead him to the knowledge of the truth ; 
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and, who knows, what a blessing k may be to his 
soul! 

Chipm. And O, dear Sir, do, for the Lord's sake, 
write upon the same subject to my dear husband : 
what good can he get from the visits of Mr» Fribble? 
Shall 1 go myself and beg his pardon, again and 
again, that he may forgive me before he dies, and 
explain to him Uie litde that I know about the 
matter, since I have seen my folly, and been made 
to abhor my ways ? 

iJweg. 1 really think you had better leave all this 
to otliers. A meeting of that sort, und€r present 
circumstances, would be too much for you both. 
But are there no serious people about that neigh- 
bourhood ? 

Chipm. I remember there were a few people who 
used to meet in some Jback room, in a lane in our 
town, and as they were ridiculed, just as you are, I 
have already thought they might be good people ; but 
then my father was very much prqudiced against 
them, and my husband was entirely guided by him 
in religion. O, dear Sir, what would I ^ve if my 
father and husband could but meet with some one 
who knows about that Christianity, which lias woimd- 
ed my heart, under a conviction of tlie evil nature 
of sin, and has made me to abhor myself for my most 
abominable conduct " 

Hen. Sir, I feel so nmchinterestedon this subject, 
though I am so young in grace, yet I could almost 
venture to say, I would ask my father, if he could 
spare nae to go with your letters and the books. I 
think Locksbury is not above seventy miles from 
Mapleton ; I could get there in two days : and our 
harvest will not come on these six weeks. 

JLoveg. Why, Henry, could I leave my charge, 
I should be happy to go with you ; but if you could 
be spared, such a visit might be attended wkh most 
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blessedr circumstances ; and if your fether has not 
got. a horse to spare, fit for the journey, I can almost 
answer for it, Mr. Worthy will be very happy to 
accommodate you with one, if your lameness should 
not prove an impediment. 

• Jlen. I tliank God my hip is much strengthened ' 
since I have returned home. I feel very little incon- 
venience when I ride. I will go home and consult 
my tather, and then I will call on you again. 

Soon after this the conversation terminated with 
a prayer from Mr. Lovegood. Henry • went home. 
to consult with his father about the journey. He 
tvas, with some difficulty, persuaded to part with his 
jnuch beloved son, who was now made so dear to 
him by the uniting ties of the Gospel, while Mr. 
Juiovegood attended to his engagement, to write a 
very serious and appropriate letter to Mr. Reader ; 
and to select a few books, such as might be the most 
conducive to give him a proper view of the Gospel 
dispensation; and if the reader will but wait, till 
after Henry's return, he may probably hear of some 
furtlier events which were the result of this interest- 
ing visit. This jsecond little volume, therefore, shall 
close, by laying before the reader two letters ; the 
one from Mr. Lovegjod to Mr. Reader, the other 
firom Mrs. Chipman to her dying husband. 
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" SIR. 
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" " We all iFeel ourselves so deeply interested in 
your family afflictions as to excite us to shew you 
every possible attention for the alleviation of your 
distress. By the peculiar wish of your daughter, and 
by the benevolent assistance of Mr. Worthy, a pvir- 
pose messenger waits upon you with this, and with 
some other tokens of our ^yn^pathy and respect. 
Vol. I. D d 
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*i Mr. Henry Little worth, the young nian who 
is so kind to be our messenger on this occasion, 
though once unhappily of a profene and dissolute 
turn, is now, by the grace of God, become re- 
markably serious and devout. This makes me feel 
more tenderly for your daughter, as her case, in 
some respects, is so similar to his own- Since he 
has experienced the converting power of divine 
grace upon his heart, he has considerably cultivated 
a good understanding, by reading and serious me- 
ditation upon useful and profitable subjects. To him 
therefore, I shall refer you, for all you wish to 
know, as it respects your daughter's min^d ; while, 
at the same time, I have no doubt, but that you 
will find him capable of advising with' you, as it 
may respect what future steps should be taken, ei- 
dier upon the death or recovery of Mr. Chipman. 

*' But, dear Sir, with the greatest tenderness, at 
least as it relates to the feelings of my own maid, I 
wish to obviate those mistakes, in which you con- 
ceive so highly respecting any applause 1 can take to 
myself, or any meritorious clkim I can ev€^ make be- 
fore the bar of a just and holy God. ' Surely, Sir, it is 
beyond' the jpower of an angel to give him mwe 
obedience than is due to his infinitely holy name 5 
therefore even their perfect services appear before 
him, as having no meritorious claim, when all the 
ability must be first received from him, ere any ser- 
vice they perform can be deemed acceptable in his 
sight. 

" Were Gabriel himself to presume to bo^, and 
were the Lord to ^swer him, " Take that which is 
thine, and go thy way,'' would he not sink into 
nothing before his God ? No wonder, therefore, that 
while they are pcrforiping their highest acts of obe^ 
Sience, they are described as veiling their faces, 
and giving all the glory to Him, v\^b has made 
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them what tliey are, and who still upholds them by 
the arm of his almighty power. If then the proud 
boast of merit be inconsistent even with Angels • 
tliemselves, what should our language be, when sin- 
ners of our depraved race shall be called id stand in 
his holy presence, who is of purer eyes than to 
behold iniquity, but with infinite detestation and 

- eternal abhorrence ? 

'^ Not to depreciate that which may be praise- 
worthy in you, dear Sir, or in any one else, as it re- 
spects our outward conduct between man and man ; 
but surely as it relates to tlie inward state of our 
minds, before a Being of infinite purity. Who can 
stand when he appeareth?* Never was one' whose 
righteous character before man shone so bright as 
that of Job ; but when his ^ye saw God ; or in 
other words, when the eye of his mind saw into the 
nature of the infinite purity of God ; with what so- 
lemn surprise does he cry, *' Behold, I am vile!?? 
And how humiliating was his language, as it farther 
respected himself : ^* Therefore I abhor myself, and 
repent in dust and ashes," Not less surprised was 
the prophet Isaiah, when the Seraphims' voices 
cried to each other, "Holy, Holy, Holy, is the 
, Lord of Hosts !" Then said he, " Woe is me, for 
I am undone." If the most holy and exalted of 
the saints of God thus humbled themselves in the 
dust before him ; instead of our boasting of the merit 
of our righteousness, how much more have we cause 
to lie in the dust on account of the demerit of our 
sinfulress. If therefore, you will allow me to speak 
plainly the feelings of my mind on this subject, 
whatever difference subsists between me and the 
vilest simer upon earth, my language must ever be 
like that <if St Paul ; " By the grace of God I am 
what I am : " while, amidst my highest acquirements, 

* I feel mystlf a siimer still ; and indeed in every at- 
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tempt to serve God, I ant sensible I fall short of my 
duty, and of his glory. And though I may not have 
been guilty of the Publican's practice, yet sure I am, 
I need to adopt the Publican's prayer, ** God be 
merciful to me a sinner." 

*' Once, dear Sir, these things vrere hid from my 
eyes ; while I \('as ignorant of God I was ignorant 
oi' myself. But, when I begjm to read my Bible widi 
attention, I soon discovered, it wa;s God's own ac- 
count of a very depraved and fallen race ; and, that 
the sentence oi* a just and holy law had pronounced 
eternal death against all mankind, as ** all had sin- 
ned : " and, that it was now in vain for me any longer 
to make the Pharisee's plea, "I thank thee, I amnot 
as other men;" while I was foolishly " trusting in 
myself, that I was righteous, and despised others ;" 
saying '.n the pride of my heart, *' Stand by, for lam 
holier than thou." 

** But v.hat sinner can ever be said to be righ- 
teous ? Not more absr.rd is it to say, the guilty are 
innocent. The law has positively said, " The soul 
that sinneth shall die ;" that " the wages of sin is 
death ;" yea, and that ** if we oflFcnd in one point, 
we are guilQr of all;" for it matters not in wha/ 
point we transgress, as the sentence goes forth tf 
pronouncing, " Cursed is every one tlkt continueih 
not (during his whole life) in all things written in the 
hook of tlie law to do them." 

*^ Thus by the knowledge of the purity and 5oli- 
ness of the Law, the proud notions of merit were 
soon banished far from my mind, and no other hope. 
was left for me, but the hope of' the Gospel ; salva- 
tion for our ruined race, from his mercy aloce, who. 
came to " put away sin by the sacrifice of Kmself.V 
I was now satisfied, *' that there was no otlcr name 
given among men whereby they could le saved, 

but the name of Jesus Christ our Skiviour/ Thus,. 

/' 
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Sir, I had been living on the false hope of a mere 
heathen, and never knew it, till divine mercy con- 
vinced me of the purify of God's law, and the im- 
purity of my own natiire. While the name of Christ 
had been sounded in my ears, yet I had nd concep- 
tion of the need of his salvation in my heart ; i: was 
on my own goodness, not on his grace, that I fixed 
my dependence. But now' I feel and know, He alone 
is. my peace and salvation; and that. without the 
shedding of his blood, I never can be redeemed 
from the curse of tlie law : so that, in point of my 
acceptance and justification before God, I have no 
other plea left, but his obedience unto death on my 
behalf. I confess myself a sinner ; and while I ab- 
hor every comparative idea of merit above others of 
my fellow sinners, (for we have all sinned, and fallen 
short of his glory) I trust alone on his mercy for my 
salvation. 

" Not less ignorant was I of the nature of that 
holiness, possessed by every true believer, who is^ 
thus accepted in the Beloved. I mistook decency 
for devotion, and morality before man for spiritua- 
lity before God. Never till I knew thb evil of sin 
"as a transgression against God's good and holy law, - 
iid I desire to be delivered from its inward domi- 
iion and power. I now know " I must be born ' 
a^in," or in other words, " be renewed in the 
spbit of my mind:" and, of this I- am persuaded, 
the pardoned believer has no inclination to live in 
sin, that grace may abound ; for, he knows, that 
beingjustified by the redemption that is in Christ, 
he is dedicated unto God thereby, that he may 
live to his glory. I had not thus dwelt on my own 
experieioe so long^ had I not conceived, that you 
also ha^ been unhappily misled from the glo- 
rious hop of the Gospel, by the same mistake. I 
have, theefore, taken the liberty to transmit to 
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you a few books ^ upon the evangelical, yet not less 
practical truths of the Gospel; and, I am sure» 
most thoroughly consistent with the articles and 
liturgy of that churchy of which I am happy to coif- 
icss myself a minister, and of which also I suppose 
voun -.if to be a member. 

" Though it grieves us all to see your daughter 
sa excessively overcome by the dangerous state of 
Mr. Chipman's health ; it, nottvithstanding, pre- 
sents us V ith a most pleasing sensation, as it i^etpects 
the tender and blessed state of mind, tP which, by 
the grace of God, she seems most evidently to have 
been restored. 

" As the most worthy and exjcellent young man, 
the bearer of this, will take an opportunity of con- 
sulting with you, on w hat steps may be necessary to 
be taken on this unhappy event, I shall shorten this 
address by subscribing myself, 

"Your real friend and servant for Christ *s sake, 

** Ben. Lovegood.'* 

Brooifeld, 

MRS. chipman's letter, 

" My Dearest Husband, ■ 

^* If you can admit a wretch , so treacherous an(? 
vile, to address you in such tenns, will you allov 
me to implore your pardon, in the most submissi< 
language? Nothing but guilt and confusion fills tij 
heart, exciting, at the same time, tears of the d^p- 
est contrition from my eyes ; while I thus reciest 
you to forgive the worst of women, who has^een 
so treacherous and cruel to the best of husbnds ; 
and, who has behaved so unnatural, as to ^rsake 
Tier own offspring also. My most dear and njured 
husband, I could not have presumed on thisiddress i 
if I had not been taught by divine mercy to ab- j 
hor myseljr for my crimes ; but, as I am i^w seek- f 
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ing forgiveness of God, I feel I never can be happy 
until I am favoured with your forgiveness also. I 
airt told, with inexpressible grief, by a letter from 
nay fathef, that you are a dying man, through my 
most hateful conduct towards you. Is it possible 
for you to believe, after all that hi\s passed, that I 
speak the truth when I say, I now feel, since a most 
merciful God has, I trust, changed iny vile heart, 
a love to yoa stronger than ever I felt before ? And, 
CQuldl travel a thousfffid miles to heal your heart, 
the pleasure I should take in each painful step for 
such a purpose I cannot express. Yet, consider, I 
beseech you, your once dearest Jemima ; and recol- 
lect hovy happy we^ were in the chaster days of our 
connexion ; while I could keep your accounts, post 
your books, and wait upon you with the most af- 
fectionate attention. I cannot tell you jhow I exe- 
crate myself for having forsaken such an office, and 
for griqviag the heait of 'such a husband. I beg 
you not, however, to suppose I mean hereby an ex- 
cuse for my crimes ; they cannot be lessened by any 
excuse whatever. Yet, I trust, having received 
that grace which makes me shudder at my former 
conduct,^ you will remember what once a poor 
Mi(gdulen felt, when she washed our Saviour's feet 
with her tears, and wiped them with the hairs of 
ter head. And, though I scarcely dare presume to 
hope that he will forgive a wretch that has been so 
vile ; yet, let me humbly request you to consider, 
what that most affectionate young man has to say to 
you, who brings you this letter, and who was not, 
until a merciful God changed his heart, much less 
wicked and hateful than myself. O then, let it-be 
believed, that nothing in a way of mercy is impos- 
sible with God; and, surely, that mercy is needed 
by us all, when we consider what sinful hearts we 
have before him ! who is infinitely holy. Oh ! how 
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then shaH such a wretch as I have been appear be- 
fore him ! My only hope is from what Mr. Love- 
good, the excellent minister of the parish in which I 
now live, has advised me to read, which is still to 
be found in our old Common Prayer Books, in the 
lamentation of a suiner : 

Mercy, good Lord ! mercjr I aak« 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 

I^ord, let thy mercy come. 

*^ Receive tliese few lines from your truly peni- 
tent, aiiii as truly affectionate, 

*' Jemima Chipman." 

LoKjer Broikfield, near Mapleton. 

m 

Having thus laid the two letters before my 
readers, they will naturally conclude, that some- 
what interesting may be the result of Henrj^'s re- 
turn ; by that time I shall learn how far the public 
(iould wish for further information on a train of 
iveiks, whicli, I hope, may not prove less instruct- 
ing than any of the former. 
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